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First Impressions 


Author's Notes: 

To get an immersive experience with this story, not only did | delve into David's music and everything | could 
learn about him, | also delved into traditional Jewish customs, language and holidays. But specifically traditions 
of the Ashkenazi Jewish (David's heritage) which includes Polish and Russian Jews. It's been one heck of a trip 


too! 


*~*0ctober 2007#~* 

Beep! Beep! Beep! Beep! Wake up Newark! Its seven o'clock and-" 

"Oh shut up.." A tangle of raven hair peeked out from the blankets as long slender fingers slammed the OFF 
button the alarm clock. Mornings weren't her thing and neither were morning people. Xandria threw the 


blankets off and swore as the cold hit her. What happened to my fucking heat?? 


She crawled out of her bed and peeked out over the city. Ugh foo many people. She dragged herself to the 
coffee pot and sighed as she hit the on switch, having been smart enough to prep it the night before. Xandria 


flipped on the TV and flopped in the chair in her green stripped shorts and green tank top. 


She ran her fingers through her thick hair and yawned as the reporter talked about traffic and local news, 
local robber blah blah blah. Ooo free breakfast! Yeah, no attention problem there. She threw on a pair of black 
jersey knit pants and sandals, grabbed her key and padded her way down to the first floor. 


Ugh muffins and bagels again? Xandria looked around. No one else was in the room including at the desk so she 
grabbed a few of the items and some to pack to take with her. They wouldn't miss it. She snuck out of the 


breakfast room and back upstairs. 


Least her coffee was done by the time she got back. "..and tonight the international rock band Bon Jovi will kick 
off the Lost Highway world tour, leaving right here from their home state of New Jersey... 


Xandria looked up from her coffee and muffin with a huge grin, letting out a loud squeal of excitement. Dear 
lord those men new how to get her blood pumping. She watched the tour press conference with the four band 


members. 


Jon looked a little grumpy, David making faces at the reporters, Richie was yawning pointedly and Tico looked 
very relaxed and slightly disinterested. "Yeah we can't wait to see our fans, rock out and kick some ass," David 


said to loud cheers. 


Gulping the rest of her muffin and coffee, she rushed to the shower with a spring in her step. She ran a 
brush through her nest of snarls and threw it up into a hair clip. 


She unfolded the new pair of boot cut jeans and white tank, all of which accented her curvy figure nicely. Only 
one last detail remained that needed more of a celebration Humming the tune of ‘Livin’ on a Prayer, she 
grabbed and examined the ID badge she had picked up earlier yesterday and felt her stomach flip in 


excitement. "Xandria Black, Production Assistant, Access All Areas". 


Dancing around the room to gather her belongings and pull on her sneakers, Xandria skipped downstairs where 
her taxi was waiting. She checked out and threw her bags into the car, hopping in and finished her song all 
while breathing in the fresh Hawaii air. 


Ko kn 
Xandria met with the crew at the band's hotel and found the production manager, Melanie Doucette. Melanie 
assigned her a radio and cell phone to keep on her at all times. "I hope you're ready. The guys can be a handful 


sometimes," Melanie warned. "You'll be taking care of four grown up toddlers." 
"l'm up for the challenge," Xandria said excitedly. The main focus of Xana's new job was working with the 
production coordinator to make sure the tour went off without a hitch; no pressure there. She would also be 


in charge of the guys’ schedule and PR. 


Being considered an assistant meant that Xandria got to travel with the band whether by SUV or plane, 


confirming reservations here, putting finishing touching there. At the venue before and after a show, she 


would be expected to oversee the whole operation and working with Matthew from security. 

"Oh my god Jon | love youll" The girly screams could be heard from miles, high pitched and highly annoying. 
That one scream set off a domino effect of fans who screamed for their favorite member. Oh to be just 
another fan again. Something she would never be. 

"David please sign this!" 

"| love you Richie!" 

"Jon Touch my hand!" 

She watched as each member exited the hotel, sweet enough to stop and sign for as many fans as possible. 
Tico, just slightly taller than her. Richie, brunette and looking suave in shades and leather. David, blonde and 


clad in a half open button down with ripped jeans. 


Even more handsome in person, Xandria thought to herself. David gave her a brief glance and a smile, which 


she politely returned 

Once the band members were finished signing autographs outside, they loaded up into their bus with Xandria, 
violinist Lorenza, bassist Hugh and backup guitarist Bobby, each greeting her with either a kiss on the cheek, a 
hug or a nod (in Jon's case). She looked back at them beaming. 


"Hi guys. So I'm Xandria, your new production assistant. If you need anything, just let me know. Just don't be a 
dick to me and we'll get along just fine." Xandria smiled at the four men. 


‘| like her," Richie said simply. 
"Cuter than the last one," David commented. 
‘| need to pee," Jon groaned. 


Xandria put a hand on her hip, the other holding a clipboard. "No one's stopping you. You know where the 


bathroom is... 

Jon glared at her and pushed passed Tico. "Mouthy little bitch," Jon mumbled. 
"Say hello to our little ray of sunshine," David said to Xandria, pointing at Jon. 
"Fuck you, Lemma," Jon retorted, disappearing into the bathroom. 


"Yeah, I've been warned. So here's the short sweet version.| don't intend on treating you all like rock stars, and 


| don't plan on being a cunt to you all However, cross me or question what | tell you, and you'll get the bitchy 
side. Got me?" 


The three guys nodded as a voice came from the bathroom, "| need some wine!" 


"And | need a husband, you don't see me complaining, do ya?!" Xandria yelled back, her voice thick with her 


south Jersey accent. 

As the band got settled, the buses pulled out from the hotel parking lot and weaved through the quiet streets 
of Newark. The day was pleasant enough, not a cloud in the sky. The bus wasn't the norm for the band 
Typically they would travel by air or in large SUVs after a concert or to the airport. 


Xandria was staring out one of the windows over a coffee when Richie snapped her out of her daydream. "Is 


this your first gig, babygirl?" 


"Yeah it is. | got my degree in public relations with a minor in communications. But I've always wanted to travel, 


not cooped up in some office or call center," Xandria explained. 
"Parents didn't want you closer to home?" Richie asked. 


"'m..on my own." Xandria shifted uncomfortably on the couch next to David and stared down into her empty 


cup. 

‘'m sorry to hear that. We'll keep you safe and in line," Richie smiled. 

"You're the rock stars and you're going to keep me in line?" Xandria asked perking an eyebrow. "In your dreams, 
Sambora. I've heard about your wild escapades, and been told to keep you on a tight leash." Xandria got up to 
get another drink, hoping for something a little stronger as the day was wearing on. 


"Yep..she fits right in." Richie laughed. 


David looked over at Xana and grinned. "I got a leash if you need it. He's not housebroken yet. How old are you 


anyways?" 
"23," Xandria replied. 


"Nice! Lemma here has a birthday in February. He'll be 4b!" Richie told Xandria excitedly, "He'll need a birthday 


kiss and spankings...” 
"Shut up," David said with a laugh. 


"Where the hell is my laptop??" Jon's voice startled the others. 


"Last place you put it!" David yelled back, causing Xana to burst into a fit of giggles. 
"So about that leash," Xandria said to David, both exchanging dopey wiseass smiles, "does it have a collar too?" 


Ko kn Hk 

The adrenaline was pumping as the band gathered backstage. Tonight would be the kick off to the tour, and the 
chanting from the fans was deafening. Everyone gathered in a tight circle, hands one on top of the other. Crew 
and band, everyone had the same goal tonight. 


"You all ready to kick some ass tonight? No muggir for the cameras, no stupid faces..have fun," Jon said 
sternly. As he finished his speech, Xandria high fived each of them and led them through the hallways to the 


stage door. 


They had all taken shots at her attire: a pink tutu, black tank top and hot pink light up rollerblades. She was, 
however, proving to be the quickest and most agile of the crew. "Now we can say you rolled into our lives," 


David joked. 


As the doors opened, the screams hit them like a blast of wind. She led them through the dark and up the 
ramp as Jon ducked underneath. Xana attached David's ear piece and turned on the transmitter, hooking it to 


the back of his pants. 


“Alright guys que the intro video," Xana said in a commanding voice. The house lights went out and the 
screaming reached a fever pitch. As the video started, Xana finished hooking up David and Richie, followed by 
strapping Jon into his guitar. 


Through the darkness she watched David run up to his platform and Tico to his. The fans went crazy just 
seeing the band silhouettes. "Good evening New Jersey!!" Jon yelled into the microphone when the spotlights 


came on. 


They broke into the intro for You Give Love a Bad Name and the Bon Jovi circus was in high gear. Xana 
couldn't help herself but sing to herself and dance on her wheels, monitoring all aspects of the show. "Xandria, 
please report backstage. Xandria, please report backstage," she heard through her radio. 


Fuck what did | do know? She rolled through the darkness and through the backstage doors. "Melanie, what's 


up?" She asked, finding the main production coordinator waiting for her. 


"We need to get the dressing rooms packed up into the Suburban's before the concert is over. The guys have 
a flight after the show," Melanie instructed. "I'll take Richie and Jon, you take Tico and David. You need to be 
back in here before the concert is over to escort them out with security, get them in the cars and out of 


here quick as possible." 


She handed her assistant the details and Xana looked over it. Tico would be in car 4, David in car 3. The crew 


was already hard at work getting the trunks packed up and out into the hall. Xandria grabbed two of the 


trunks and started rolling them out back. 


There was a SUV convoy waiting, trunks open and waiting for the luggage. She checked the trunk tags and 
loaded them into the right car. By the time they were done two hours later, Xana was sweating and out of 
breath. "Dear god I'm out of shape," she panted to Matt Bongiovi, who was head of security. 


"Don't worry, Jon will have you up early working out with us," he replied, smirking as the girl rolled her eyes. 
Xana grabbed four towels from the dry cooler as the band took their final bow. As each member descended 


the stairs under the stage, Xana threw a towel over their shoulders. For David she winked and threw it over 


his head. 

Xandria escorted the band through the halls and out the backstage doors, a few fans waiting outside for 
autographs. She let the guys sign as many as possible before moving them along towards the cars. "Jon you're 
in car |..Richie in 2..David you're in 3..no David number 3..Richie wrong one, you're in 2. Get in 2 before | shove 


you in there. Tico in 4 Goddamnit Richie | said 2!" 


Richie laughed and jumped into car 2 before Xana could reach him. She slammed the door to the first two 


cars, then four and hopped into 3 with David. "Band clear from venue," a voice came over the radio. 
"On route to airport," Xandria replied. 
"Copy that," came the voice once more. 


She looked up at David, feeling his eyes on her. "Um..did you need something?" David laughed and shook his 


head, toweling the sweat from his hair and grinning. This woman was something else for sure. 


Novacaine 


"Ten sold out shows at one stadium!" Jon exclaimed as they reached cruising altitude. The shades had been 
pulled down on band's private plane, the inner cabin lights dimmed to the occupants liking. Jon and Richie were 
sitting around and laughing in the front lounge with a couple guitars, but Xandria preferred the quiet of the 
back lounge with David and Tico. 


Given the ventilation of the private jet, moderate smoking was permitted. Xandria prepared a small blunt with 


some purple haze and lit up as David handed her a glass of white wine. 


"You read my mind. White wine is my favorite," she said, the effects of weed kicking in. David plopped down 
next to her, watching the news and taking the blunt from her as Tico lit himself another cigar. 


"| prefer red but it slipped my mind to grab some before we took off," he conceded. Xandria cocked her 
eyebrow at the shrinking joint and grabbed her pipe and stash. She loaded up a bowl and grabbed David's 
lighter. 


"Need to stop smoking all my shit, DB," Xandria laughed. "It ain't cheap ya know." David stuck out his tongue at 
her, knowing she would share with a cute smile and some kind of pitiful look. 


"She's so cute when she tries to be serious," David said, pinching her cheek Xandria handed her pipe to Tico 
and proceeded to straddle David's lap clumsily, beating him weakly. "Ooh tough girl. l'm scared," David taunted, 
Xandria grabbed his curls and yanked hard. "OW! Not the hair!" 


Xandria smirked. "Wuss," she said and slide off his lap. She took her pipe back and lit up her bowl, inhaling the 
luscious smoke, closing her eyes and savoring the moment. She looked over to see David giving her the most 
pathetic puppy dog eyes. "Fine..here." Xana handed him her pipe and lay across the plush couch, laying her head 
in David's lap. 


"By the way, how exactly did you know my nickname?" David asked, taking the offering happily. He grinned and 
started stroking Xana's hair absently. 


Xandria groaned and gave him an apologetic look "Well. my mom sort of raised me with your music. She was a 
huge fan, and so have | since | was a kid..and still am. It's just more about the music instead of drooling over 


the hot members. Every diehard fan knows your nicknames." 


David laughed and shook his head, draining his glass and reaching over for the bottle. "Refill?" He didn't wait for 


an answer though and poured more into Xandria's glass. 


"You all are going to be a horrible influence on me," Xandria giggled. She took a long drag from her pipe and 
blew smoke straight into David's face. David's cell phone started vibrating and ringing. Xandria looked at David 
sympathetically as he shook his head, looking exhausted. 


"Not again" The anger could almost be felt through each ring and the motion it made in his pocket. She was 
calling again. He didn't know how much more of the fighting he could take. Every day it was something new with 


her. David excused himself and retreated to one of the private bedrooms. "Hey Lex." 


"Oh now you decide to answer your phone?" Lexi demanded from the other end. "I've been here trying to get a 
hold of you. Lily is sick, Gabby and Colton are at each other's throats again, yelling and screaming. | can't get 


any work done!" 


"Lex, the twins have always been like that. Why don't you have April get the kids for a few days?" Dave said, 
trying to remain calm with his wife screaming at him. He was having flashbacks of when he had first met Lexi 


in 2001; unfortunately it had been while he was still married to April. 


He and April divorced a year after Lexi came into his life, and even though it had been a bitter one, all parties 
had agreed to be civil for the sake of the kids. With Lexi, the marriage had started off normal enough in 
2004, but began getting rocky when he'd begun taking side projects such as musicals a year later. 


"| don't care to talk to your ex-wife, David," Lexi snapped. 
"She doesn't bite, Lex.." David sighed. "Fuck babe, l'm trying." 


Xandria looked towards the door where David had disappeared and frowned. "I know | just came on board but.. 
how long? He looked sad" 


Tico hesitated. "A while. Relationships are hard in our line of work. It means lots of time away from home, 
away from family. I'm on my third marriage myself. Jon's marriage has lasted somehow. Richie's divorced and 
this is David's second time ‘round. Then there's the fans and jealousy. I'm sure you get the picture. If you want 


more details though, you'll have to ask him. David's a very private person 


Outside David was getting more and more agitated. "It'll be another week. I'll be off until December 5th at home 
then finishing off the Canada dates and down to Australia. You know how the tours work" 


"| don't know how much more of this | can take, David. | need you home with me or | need to travel with you.. 
something. It's just an endless cycle with you. Since when did | marry the band when | married you?" Lexi cried 
into the phone. 

"You know I'll come home anytime I'm close to Jersey but I'm not right now. Why can't you understand that? | 


was just home and you were so caught up doing other shit, you didn't even bother. | spent most of the time 


with the kids," David retorted, reaching the end of his rope. 
"Oh sure, it's my entire fault isn’t it?! Go ahead and blame me, asshole!" Lexi screamed. 


David rubbed his temple and took a deep breath to steady himself. He'd really just had enough of her shit. "I'l 


talk to you when you're more rational and not screaming." With that he hung up the phone, knowing he would 


probably regret it later. 
He lay his head in his hands, his heart aching. How much more of this could he endure? 


Walk away../ cant walk away../m hanging on fo ropes of hope..!ts getting hard to cope you know..when youre the 


needle running through my veins.. 
"David?" 


"Yeah?" He looked up through his curly hair and saw Xandria standing in the doorway with his glass of wine. "l 
just wanted to check on you," she said, holding out the glass with a small smile. "If you need to vent, I'm here 


if you need an ear." 


He took it the glass and nodded but turned his head back to the floor. Xandria took a deep breath and turned 
to leave when his voice stopped her. "I feel like my marriage is falling apart. Not a damn thing | can do about it 


either," David whispered so only Xandria could hear. 


Xandria looked over her shoulder and bit her bottom lip, sitting on the floor in front of David so she was 
almost right under him. "Tico only said that relationships become strained, but he didn't go into detail. Only that 


there have been tensions for a while between you and your wife." 


"Comes with the territory; same with the first marriage. April put up with the hardest part of it.l4 years of 
records, tours, fans, promoting. For the most part she had patience because of the big break we took and the 
partying came to a halt; plus the 40s were pretty quiet for the most part," David told Xandria, sliding to the 


floor to be at her level. 


He sat with his knees bent, Xana leaning in to intertwine her arms around one of his knees and resting her 


head. 

"Yeah | remember. | was still young at that point but my mom and | went on the fan club weekend to Philly 
and the Hall of Fame induction, the cruise. | was front row at the Groton concert. Can't even tell you how 
amazing that was for a kid, | just had no idea how much shit was going on behind the scenes. l'm sure no one 


did," Xandria said, blushing slightly as David grinned at her fan girl moment. 


"Well I'm glad you have a memorable moment in your childhood from us," David said, toasting her with his wine 


glass. "Ever thought you'd be seeing us again.more up close and personal?" 
"Do penguins have purple fairy wings?" Xandria said randomly. 
David forced out a quiet laugh. "I'm sure they do in your world." 


"Wiseass," Xandria said, draining her glass. They stayed on the floor talking for what seemed like hours, each 


talking about their childhoods, Xana about college and David asking more about her interest in music. 


A delicious smell emanated through the cabin. "Looks like its dinner time," David said flatly. His gaze kept 
drifting into space, his thoughts consuming him completely. 


His phone buzzed in his pocket, snapping him from his reverie. He brought up the text message and sighed. '/ 
hate going to bed alone. Why wont you just come home? | hate when you do this! You better call me tomorrow." 


David's hand shook as he clutched the phone. "Dave.." He looked at Xandria who put her hand on his, "Just put 
your phone away. You don't need any more stress tonight." He threw his phone on the bed and lay down, rolling 


away from Xana. 


She stood and left him to his thoughts, joining the others for dinner, served by a very pretty flight attendant. 


A simple meal of gourmet sandwiches and salad with Tiramisu for dessert was enjoyed by all. 


Before the attendant could clear away David's unwrapped sandwich, Xana shook her head and took the plate. "I'l 
bring it to him. He'll be hungry later." 


Xana said goodnight to Jon, Tico and Richie. They had a long flight to Vancouver and needed to rest. She 
couldn't hear anything from David's room and quietly opened the door. He hadn't moved from the bed, except 


now he was snoring lightly. 
She placed the sandwich on the table and left him sleeping. The back lounge was now empty, so she made 
herself comfortable and starting flicking through the channels. Xana must have dozed off because she was 


startled by a cold hand on her shoulder. 


"Whoa whoa..it's just me.." She looked up from the couch to see David, his eyes red and puffy, in a tight black 
tank top and knit shorts. 


"David..you're up. You feel better after a nap?" F his eyes were puffy, had he fallen asleep crying? 


"Good as | can be. Thank you for the sandwich too. | needed it," he said with a smile. "Mind if | relax in here 


with you? | really don't care to be alone right now..” 


‘Of course," she replied, lifting her blanket, inviting David to join her. "Hope you don't mind Doctor Who. 
Apparently Netflix has all the seasons." 


He smiled and slid over, curling up under the blanket with her and resting his head against her shoulder. "I was 


always told | was a loser for liking the show." 


"Then we can be losers together," Xandria said with a smile. She's brought up the leg rests of the sofa, easing 


them into a reclining position. 


"Deal," David whispered. Xana looked out the corner of her eye when she felt David's hand grasp hers. She 
playfully kissed his forehead, making the tiniest twinge of a smile etch onto his lips. 


| Am 


How you spend your minutes are what matters 

All tomorrows come from yesterday's 

When youre feeling broke and bruised and sometimes shattered 
Blew out the candles on the cake lke everythings a big mistake 


Through the calm of the autumn night, a graveyard lay deserted over the town of Colts Neck. The large silver 
moon was full and high in the blackened sky. Stars were strewed about, covering the endless heavens with 


small specks of lights. 


Many of the citizens went about their business, oblivious to the raven-haired girl that walked with purpose 
down the sidewalk. Her pale face illuminated only by the dim light of shops that were still open 


Down a side street she turned, her heels clicking lightly on the pavement. On the hill she saw where the dead 
lay, her final destination. Xandria wanted to pay her respects, something of a tradition The tour had stopped in 
New Jersey after finishing shows through Vancouver, Toronto and Ottawa, giving the guys roughly two weeks 


at home. 


Since her only remaining family in Jersey were visiting folks out of state, Xandria had chosen to stay at the 
Colts Neck Inn and had slipped out once night had fallen. Sticks and debris crunched under each step, cracking 
through the night like a whip as she entered the cemetery. The dead made no demands of her, nor did they 


watch her pass by their graves. 


Pausing by an angel carved in smooth stone, she marveled at the cherub's serene heavenward gaze before her 
thoughts were interrupted by a peal of thunder that erupted out of a clear night sky. A few people that still 
littered amongst the nearby streets seemed to scatter like ants, fearful of the abrupt storm that appeared to 
be brewing. 


it seems you always wait for life to happen 
And your last buck can't buy a lucky break 
F all we've got is us then life's worth living 

And if youre in, you know Im in 

Im ready and Im willing 


Xana's curious green eyes narrowed upon the tombstones and thick trees that surrounded her. A few steps 
beyond a group of large headstones brought her into a clearing where her gaze landed upon a figure moving 
with a smooth agility across the soft earth. Apparently she wasn't the only one out for a midnight stroll. 


Her fingers tightened on the stems of the roses she carried, her breath hitching in her throat. Not about to 
move any closer, a bolt of lightning suddenly illuminated the man and his trademark curly blonde hair. 


Recognition dawning on her, she watched without a sound as he sensed her presence and turned quickly to seek 


it out. 


Stepping into the clearing where he could see her face, she paused a few feet away from him and smiled. "Did 


someone send you To collect me, Lemma?" 


"Xan? What are you doing here? | mean.here in Colts Neck." David was stumbling over his words, not 


something that was typical behavior from him. 


"This is my hometown. My mother is buried here. Are you ok? You're shaking," Xana observed. David's hands 
were trembling, fingers twitching. He pulled the sleeves over them to hide his hands from sight. 


"Well..| got a call from Lexi shortly after | got home," David said, his voice oddly hoarse. Had he been crying? "I 
just..needed to clear my head. The night helps." 


Xandria took a few steps towards David, pulling her hoodie tightly around her. "Is everything okay?" 


"She knew we would be in town. Called and told me she was leaving." He turned away and bowed his head, 


grabbing a fistful of his hair. 


/am..when you think that no one needs you, sees you or believes you 
No one's there fo understand./ am 

HI be there to be that someone 

When you think that no one 

ks there to hold your hand, | am.. 


‘lm so sorry, David," Xandria said, "I know how rocky things have been with you two." She came up behind him, 


placing a tender hand on his back. "I'm so sorry." 


"| can't even force myself to face people, to look them square in the eye. | am ashamed of my life, | am afraid 
of what they will see. My marriage is over. | will disappoint if | show any sign of emotional weakness. But | am 


weak. Weak from pain that has worn me down day after day, weak from glares | receive from my friends and 


those | trusted." 


Xandria didn't know if he was talking to her or himself, but simply listened while tears glistened in her own 
eyes. "You are not weak. Shocked and betrayed, yes. Heartbroken and hurt, absolutely. Weak? Never. You're the 
strongest man | know, but don't hide behind it. I'm here for you, David." 


David knelt down in front of a grave and bowed his head. "I'm sorry, dad. | tried to keep my family together." It 
was then Xandria realized the grave belonged to Eddie Rashbaum, David's father that had passed away in 2003. 


Xandria knelt down and placed a single rose on Eddie's grave. "Baruch dayan ha'emet. He would be proud of you, 


yokiri." 


David's looked up at Xandria's profile. "| haven't been called that since | was a kid. You can speak Hebrew?" 


Xandria gave him a timid smile as the tears welled up in her eyes. "Here, follow me. | wanna show you 
something.” They stood and Xandria led him, hand in hand, over to her destination..the reason for her journey 


here. They stopped in front of the angel gravestone and David leaned in to read the name. 
h loving memory of Juliana Brockman, an angel called too soon Mother, Wife, Daughter. 


The Star of David was carved below the inscription David looked at Xandria, a little shocked. "You're Jewish? | 
thought your last name was Black." 


"That's the name | chose to go by to hide the fact l'm Jewish. Even after all this time, people are still 
prejudice against us. You should know that," Xandria said, hinting to David's upbringing in Edison, New Jersey in 
a Jewish Family. 

David nodded and bowed his head. "I know that all too well." 


"Anyways..It's my tradition to visit her grave when l'm in town," Xana explained. 


"What happened to your mother, if you don't mind my asking?" David whispered in the dark, his eyes locked on 


Xandria. 


The raven haired beauty placed the roses that lay in her arms at the base of her mother's headstone. "It's 
not something I'm ready to talk about just yet. Memories from the darkest corners of my past, ones that | 
wish to remain in the dark until either the right time..or my death. Whichever comes first" 


She bowed her and whispered under her breath a prayer in Hebrew for her mother. David knelt and wrapped a 
consoling arm around her shoulders, joining in with her prayer. Xandria leaned into him as her tears broke free, 
as did his. 

‘| miss my momma." She cried, soaking David's shirt with her tears. 

"I know darlin’..| miss my Dad too. I'll be here whenever you are ready to talk about her. | promise," he 
whispered into her ear. Xandria looked up, green eyes meeting blue and knew in that moment he meant his 
words. She could have sworn when their eyes met there was a click between the two of them. 

He was the only one who could understand the pain of loss. She nodded and buried herself into his chest. Their 
sobs of loss and grief filled the air, echoing of the headstones like a haunting anthem. "It'd be so much easier 
if the rest of mom's family was here." 


"Where are you staying then?" David questioned. 


"Colts Neck Inn. Unfortunately any family | have here is out of state," Xana answered. 


"Come on. My home isn't far from here. You don't need to be staying in a hotel for two weeks and..well.| don't 


want to be alone in a big house," David muttered into her hair, stroking her back. 


Xandria was sure the latter was the main reason for the invite, but she wasn't about to decline. She was sure 
with the heartbreak he would need someone to talk too and she really didn't want to spend her time here 
alone. They walked from the graveyard as the clouds parted and gave way to the large moon, David's car 
waiting at the entrance. 


They retrieved Xana's belongings from the hotel room, none of which had been unpacked. She dropped the room 
card off at the front desk and climbed into David's Porsche. While the outside was a sleek and shiny black, the 


interior was gray cloth and very warm. 


The dashboard lit up as David's started the engine, classical music coming from the stereo. "Interesting choice 
of music.." Xandria commented. 


‘Sometimes | need it to keep my sanity. | hear enough drums and bass on tour," David replied Most of the 
shops were closed by now as Xandria watched out the passenger window, the city of Red Bank visible in the 
distance over the bridge. 


Slowly the lights of downtown Colts Neck faded, giving way to the pitch blackness of the countryside. Xana 
heard soft sniffles from the driver's seat, and reached her hand over to find his warm one. Her thumb 


stroked the back of his hand, David gently squeezing her hand in a silent thank you. 


David slowed and stopped in front of an iron and gold gate, pressing a button to the left of the steering wheel. 
The gate opened and David turned to Xana as the car moved forward. "Welcome to Castle von Bryan," he said 


with a small grin. 


The house was decently lit as they pulled up the long driveway. Xandria wasn't too surprised at the amount of 
property he owned given the amount of money he made. Though she was surprised the house didn't take up 


more space. 


She could see a dimly lit barn in the distance as well as a guesthouse and who knows what else. The property 
was dark but she could make out the trees that surrounded the immediate area, shielding the home from the 


main street. 


"David, your house is gorgeous," Xandria gushed over the tall white stone mansion. It quite literally looked like a 
castle with rounded turrets and a French chateau roof style . The second floor had a large wrap-around 


balcony overlooking the driveway and supported by white stone columns. 


"If you're good, I'll give you a tour." He drove to the side of the mansion, showing off the large four car 
garage and the mansion's third floor. David pressed the garage opener in his car, which flooded the immediate 


area with light as the door opened. 


"Wow.." Xandria breathed as he pulled in next to a black Range Rover and a silver Volvo, and turned off the 
engine. In the fourth spot were three ATVs lined up and a Harley Davidson motorcycle, 2005 or 2006 if she 
had to guess. "You know..with a Rover and Porsche..| really wasn't expecting a Volvo of all cars," Xandria 


grinned. 


Were just who we are, there's no pretending 

It fakes a while to learn to live in your own skin 
Say a prayer that we might find our happy ending 
And if youre in, you know Im in 


Im ready and Im willing 


"Ask Gabby. She'll be MORE than thrilled to tell you," David said rolling his eyes and stepping into the bright 
garage. She followed close to him, taking in the ‘man clutter’ of tools, car parts and other supplies for 


electronics and vehicles. 


Inside the house was warm and inviting to Xandria, but probably cold and empty to David now. He helped 
Xandria out of her coat and hung it by the door. They had entered a gorgeous white marble kitchen with dark 
hardwood flooring, complete with a dark oak dining table and neutral but funky designed chairs. 


She giggled at the stray puppy toys that lay forgotten It gave way into the family area with a long gray 
sectional sofa and 10" mounted flat screen. A small Jack Russell terrier lay curled in one corner, lifting her 


head sleepily as Xana scratched her ears. "What's her name?" She asked as David sat on the sofa arm. 


"Edie. She was a rescue pup that showed up one day. My daughters decided they needed to adopt her and 
she's been here ever since," David explained as Edie stood, shook off her fur and jumped into her master's lap. 


"Lexi must have taken Jetty with her. Edie and Jetty were best friends." 


"Mind if | peek around?" Xana asked, biting her lip. David gestured towards a dim archway. She smiled and 
disappeared into the foyer, running her hand along intricate marble patterns and columns. Her footsteps echoed 


in hauntingly. 


And | aint got no halo hanging over my head 
Í aint gonna judge you, Im just here to love you 


Xana examined the high white walls and marble flooring. Above her, in the middle of the white ceiling was a 
purple dome with an Italian-made chandelier hanging from the center. David appeared behind her, grinning ear 


to ear. 


"Most parties tend to be in here since it's close to the bar and game room," he told her, walking over to a 


lighting panel. 


‘Interesting setup," she commented, pointing to the ceiling. David laughed and flipped at a light switch. The dome 


lit up with what looked like glittery stars floating, lighting up the foyer in purple light with the chandelier giving 
off white light. "Holy hell." Her eyes were transfixed 


David flipped the switch again, the foyer returning to its previous state. "Impressed?" He asked. 


"Very," she replied. Excited footsteps could be heard rushing down the stairs and a little blonde girl with 


glasses appeared. 


Welcome to Wherever You Are 


"Daddy!" Lily hopped over the last two steps into her dad's arms and hugged him tight as the twins Gabby and 
Colton appeared shortly after, both in their pajamas just as Lily was. 


"Sorry, dad. We tried to get her to go to sleep," Gabby said, giving David a hug as well. Colton opted for a 


manlier, one armed hug. 

‘Its okay. Just the greeting | needed coming back here. Um..Lily, Gabby, Colton, this is Xandria. She's the 
coordinator for the tour," David introduced. All the kids smiled at her. "Xana, these are my wonderful and 
charming children. Her family is out of town and couldn't let her stay in a hotel for two weeks." 

"Nice to meet you," Gabby said with a shy smile. 

"She's pretty, daddy," Lily giggled. 

"And so are you Ms. Lily," Xana said with a smile. "How old are you?" 

"Six..but | turn seven in Aprill" 


"I have a nephew just a year younger than you." 


"Afraid it's past this munchkin's bedtime." Lily pouted at her Daddy. "No pouting, Lil. You'll see her tomorrow. 
Isn't there something you wanted to ask Gabby?" David smirked as he disappeared to put Lily to bed. 


"You're an asshole," Xandria hissed at him. "No no..| was just admiring your Volvo. Your dad said that there's a.. 


story behind it..?" 

Colton moaned in dismay and shook his head, as Gabby took off talking extremely fast. "Oh my god have you 
ever seen Twilight? It's only like the best movie and books ever made. Edward Cullen has a Volvo so obviously 
Volvo's are totally cool, so | told my dad | need a Volvo. Can't start driving it for another two years, but this 
is the EXACT shade of Edward's. Isn't it so pretty!?" She ended looking expectantly at Xandria. 

"Well to be honest..um..| haven't seen the Twilight movies.." This was obviously the wrong thing to say. 

"Fuck my life," Colton muttered, disappearing into the kitchen 

"I have them all here you have to watch them they are wonderfull!" Gabby rushed to a large entertainment 
center and grabbed five DVD movies and shoved them into Xandria's hands. "Just give them to dad when 


you're done and let me know what you think!" 


Colton reappeared nibbling on a donut. "Just look up the spoilers online. Thats what | did. It'll save you from 


clawing out your eyeballs and losing brain cells." 


Gabby snorted "Says the guy who thinks that farting marshmallows out of his butthole is a fun pastime." 


"Still a better love story than Twilight," Colton said, taking his donut upstairs, Gabby following and making a 
case for Twilight. Xana could tell Gabby and Colton had inherited David's sarcastic wit. 


David smiled as he passed them on the staircase and smirked at Xandria. "Got the whole story | see?" He led 
her off the foyer, through two white pillars, into a low lit den decorated in deep red and black. The contrasting 


colors in this room really gave the home character. 


Xandria sat on the couch and put the DVDs on the coffee table. "Sorry but no way can | watch those. I've 


heard the story and | love vampires too damn much to spoiler them with teen hormones and glitter." 


David opened his liquor cabinet to see what he had. "I don't blame you. What type of girl are you? Vodka, 
tequila..whiskey or brandy? | have plenty of Fireball." 


Xandria thought for a minute. "Fireball please." David took out the cinnamon whiskey as well as two glasses with 


ice. He handed over the drink and dropped down next to her, grabbing the remote from the table. 


Xandria quietly drank and watched as he flipped through the channels. She kicked off her shoes and snuggled 
into the plush sofa, taking out her phone to check her messages and email. David had gone through three 
glasses of alcohol before he groaned restlessly and flipped off the TV, tossing the remote onto the couch. 


They were plunged into darkness save for the dim light from the foyer. Xandria decided to take the chance. 
"Penny for your thoughts? | know you didn't bring me here to watch you play with the TV." 


David drained his glass and brought the reclining part of the sofa up, turning so that he could lay facing her. 
"One divorce was enough to deal with.brought me to my knees, begging for mercy to make the pain stop. I'm 


too old to go through that again" His voice broke as the tears fell. 


Xandria reached out to brush away a tear with her finger. "You can't blame yourself, David..she knew ahead of 
time what she was getting into. She knew your schedule, the projects, recording, tours..everything. | know 


that's far from being a comfort, but you can't beat yourself up over it" 


She studied his face and noticed he was playing with his wedding ring. Slowly he slipped it off his finger and 
stretched to place it on the side table. "Why don't you take your own advice, Xana?" Dave asked in the 


darkness. "You're beating yourself up about something in your past as well” 


"That depends on what part of the past. Hell was sprinkled through my life.." Xandria's voice trailed off. David 
nodded. Xandria stood and crossed her arms in front of her chest, walking slowly around the spacious den. 


"Remodeled yourself?" 


"Lucky guess?" David asked. 
"It just has that certain.touch. Not completely professional, made with your own hands type of touch." 


"| helped to build the entire house. It was much smaller when | first bought it, and the land dominated a larger 
portion of the property. If | was going to invest in a home, | wanted to be a part of it." David silenced himself, 
watching as Xandria ran her pale hand over the unique engravings of the archway leading to a spiral staircase 


with wrought iron railings and zebra print stair runner. 
"Keeping it Jersey, huh?" She giggled softly, pointing to the animal print. 
"Always. Want to see more?" 


"Please.." David stood and took Xana's hand, leading her through. The mansion had a hexagonal-shaped design, a 
foyer with a set of marble spiral stairs, and four archways: one for the kitchen, one for the den, one that led 


into David's office/studio and one into the formal dining room. 


He led the woman up the marble staircase, turning left down a dimly lit corridor. It was all beautiful hardwood, 
lined with family photos at various intervals. "Gabby and Colton have rooms across from each other..Lily's... 
Guest room which you can use while here..and um.the master bedroom is on the third floor if you'd like to 


see it.." David's voice trailed off. 


Xandria smiled and nodded slowly. "| wouldn't say no. Don't try anything, Rashbaum. Remember, l'm a black belt 


in karate...” 


David shook his head and led her up to the third floor. There was a small sitting area on the landing and a pair 
of white stone doors. He opened one and stepped back to allow Xandria to enter. The two things that hit Xana 
where the large piano next to the window, and the king sized four post bed decorated with lots of pristine 
white pillows and bedding. 


"Wow.|t's beautiful” Off to the side was a smaller marble fireplace and mantelpiece surmounted by a gold 
trimmed mirror. The walls were painted in pale gold, three shades lighter than the dark color curtains. "Why 
something so big though? | guess | would have taken you for more of a smaller colonial type of guy," Xandria 


commented, taking note that this room had a slightly empty feeling, the air cold and slightly depressing. 


"The kids. | want them to have a place to have friends over and inherit. This way they aren't having to 
struggle much with living arrangements," David said. "All three have a lot of friends, and they have a safe 
place to hold parties and whatnot. | have two other homes as well; an apartment in Manhattan and a summer 


home in Bay Head, right on the ocean" 


Xandria smiled as David talked about his kids with such pride, not wanting to prod too much in this room. She 
did take note of the photos on the windowsill as he talked about the horses they kept and rode as a family, 


especially Lily. He was such a hands-on Dad, it was simply amazing to listen. 


Her mouth dropped open as he showed her the master closet. Although it was now partially empty with Lexi's 
clothes gone, all of David's normal and stage clothes took up almost 15% of the closet space. All of his shoes, 


boots, sneakers, and sandals were lined up under the clothes. 


David opened a tall compartment in the middle of the closet to reveal his collection of scarves, watches and 


jewelry. "Dear Lord you have more accessories than | do," Xana said in awe. 


"You think that's bad, wait till you see my hair care products," David replied with a chuckle. He wasn't kidding 
either. Xana nearly fainted as he opened the door leading into the master bathroom. Not only did he have two 
hairdryers, but the counter was packed with hair spray and volumizer for curly hair, black eyeliner, concealer, 


and various skin care products. 


There was a very large spa tub opposite a glass enclosed shower that could easily fit two people. To finish it 
off there was a mounted television over the tub. "It's so spacious yet.l don't know..cozy," Xana commented, 


turning to face David. 


David smiled and held out his hand and led her from the room. They descended the staircase and walked down 
a short hallway, away from the main house. Finally, they came to David's office which had two sides, a 
workspace in one half and a full studio in the other. 


"Your man cave | take it?" Xandria asked. 


"Yeah. | come here to be alone," David said, sitting on the piano bench as Xana looked around. It was organized 
chaos at best, completely at contrasts with the rest of the house. His desk was cluttered with music sheet 
paper and other needed supplies, awards were arranged on a tall bookcase of to the side. 


On the walls were plaques whether for his piano playing, songwriting, the band, his musicals, anything he'd won 
was in here. Other shelves had sports memorabilia, mostly New York Giants and photos of him with some big 
players. 


In the studio portion, he had two laptops set up along with two large monitors set over his keyboard and 
mixing panel and NUC computer mounted to the wall. There was a microphone and headset off to the side, 


everything a musical genius needed for his craft. 


But what occupied most of the room was yet another large Steinway Piano, antique and pristine. "How many do 
you have? Pianos, | mean." Xandria asked. David looked up from where he was rolling a joint between his 


fingers, running his tongue across the paper and sealing it tight. 


"Four plus the Model D Grand Piano in the dining room," he replied, lighting up the joint and inhaling deeply. 
"There's one at my apartment, one at the beach house." He took one more drag before holding it out to his 


guest, who took it from him gratefully. 


David turned to the piano, his fingers moving instinctively to the keys. Xana sat in the chaise next to David and 
watched as he played, feeling warm and tingly by the sweet music he made. 


The song wasn't one Xandria knew. The music added a haunting atmosphere as the storm raged outside. He 
exuded such passion and calmness, though you could also hear how torn he was inside. He had started breaking 


a sweat halfway through, putting all he had into it. 


Xandria shivered and pulled a jacket that David had laying on the chair, inhaling the delicious scent of him as 
she curled up with it. The last notes trailed off and Xana gave a soft clap. "That was beautiful, Dave," she said. 
"What's it called?" 


"Thank you. It's called Memphis Lives in Me. Title song for a musical that's finally going to Broadway next year 
that | composed with my writing partner. I've missed coming in here and just..letting all my emotions out on 


these 88 keys. They could tell you stories that | couldn't even begin to tell," David said sadly. 


"You really are a man of many talents." Xana lifted the jacket and giggled as David raised an eyebrow. "Come 


on, silly. | don't bite. You just look like you could use a hug right now." 


David smiled and joined her on the lounger, stretching an arm behind her neck to cradle her to his chest, 
wrapping his other arm around her waist as she turned to face him. "If | tell you this, promise to keep it to 
yourself? | don't want people knowing about it. | already get enough shit from the guys on the crew," she said 


with a small frown. 


David nodded. "I'll keep your secrets if you keep mine,’ he said, holding out his pinky. Xandria chuckled and 
hooked her own finger with his. 


"| was in a horrible relationship about a year ago, and still healing from it. It was..abusive and destructive..the 
guy | met was just horrible and.he beat me pretty bad for the smallest things.." Xandria's eyes burned with 


tears. 
Dave hesitated but reached out and brushed away the wetness that spilled over. "I'm so sorry, darlin.” 


"It left me with so much distrust in men and | hate it," Xandria sobbed, disregarding any restraint and curling 


into David's embrace. "I don't let people get close to me." 


He held her gently, rubbing her back as she cried over the pain, enjoying the embrace of someone who just 
understood and fell asleep as David pulled a handmade blanket over them. Everyone deserved to sleep and feel 
safe, and that was the first night in many years that Xandria was able to do so. 


Whole Lot of Leavin’ 


Night had fallen over the farm house, blanketing the land in a thick blackness. Only one light could be seen, the light 
emanating from the top most bedroom. Downstairs the foyer was too silent, deathly silent 


A blood curdling scream was heard, breaking the silence, the scream a tortured soul "No, Dad! DONT! Please!" The 
door to the chambers was open slightly, an eerie golden glow escaping from the room, lighting up the marble 


floored corridor. 
"Shut the fuck up, Bitch! You holier-than-thou filthy nasty slutty Bitch," Michael yelled 


Inside was a gruesome sight, the sight of a b year old grl tied to her headboard and fighting to get free of her 
restraints. She was covered in fecal matter and vomit, in a severe state of neglect. A man was looming over her, 


holding what looked like knife in one hand and Juliana tied to a chair in the corner. 


"This is my territory, you little whore. Here | am in charge..you do as | say or | sit that pretty little neck of 


yours," Michael said and raised his hand, smacking Xandria across the face. 
"Youre a tucking psycholl" Xandria snapped, spitting blood from her mouth 


Michael moved an inch from Xandria's face and growled, "Psycho am I? Oh Bitch. you dont know the half of it." 


Michael swept his arm around the room and mocking said, "Look at whats in store for you Go on. LOOK" 


Xandria screamed as Michael slit Juliana's throat, a low gurgle coming from her mother as she slumped over in the 
chair. Blood decorated the walls as it squirted from the gash Xandria threw herself back and forth, desperate to 


break free. 


She was silenced by Michael's large hard slapping over her mouth. The girl struggled against her father, frightened 


and wanting her mom and her sister. He was just too large for her to overpower. 


Michael smacked Xandria harder than before, with enough force to throw her head back As the trickle of blood 
ran down from her bit lip, Xandria looked back defiantly at Michael 


He placed the knife against his daughter's throat and lay on the bed next to her, removing his shorts. "This will 
teach you a proper lesson at the proper age." He flipped his daughter onto her stomach, not bothering with 
lubrication. He wanted her to feel the pain 


‘Please STOP! HI do anything you want just MAKE IT STOP!I!" Xandria pulled all her strength to scream the words 
with all her might. She was sobbing so hard she could barely get the words out, but by some miracle, they did 


come out 


Xandria let out a weaker scream at the sudden invasion, her body weakening with each torture. She cried harder, 


tears thickening, her eyes dying in pain. Tears spilled from her emerald eyes, running in streams onto the pillow. 


He squeezed her flesh roughly, and running his hands down her back. Xandria glared at Michael and spat, "Don't 
fuckin’ touch me!" 


‘lm your father and | will fuck you and that sweet ass of yours for as long as | want." 


She fought and fought but it was no use, there was no way out. She was trapped, lke so many nights before. God 
no! Please make him stop! It hurts..kill me..help me..kill him..unbearable.. unthinkable!!! Can't.. take..it..any..0H GOD THE 
PAN! STOP MY PAIN ALREADY! OH GOD JUST STOP [Tilt 


When she felt herself free of the horrible violation Michael was putting her through, she fell forward against her 
bonds, shaking in pain and deep fear. Xandria didn't know how much time had passed since the pain was the only 
thing on her mind. 


She couldn't even think of ways fo escape this madman in front of her, but deep in the farthest recesses of her 
mind, she knew she had to. No one knew where she was. Michael had withdrawn her from school on the grounds 
that the family was moving 


No one would miss her until Tessa would try to call and get no answer, and by that time... she could be dead. Or 


worse. 


Michael surveyed the girl with an evil smile, rubbing her stomach with his bloody hand, crimson streaked down 
Xandria stomach "Don't worry, dear." He whispered in a false-tender voice, "You'll be marked in more ways than 


Just this once Im done. This is just the beginning." 


Xandria was startled awake by a strong hand shaking her shoulder. She looked around quickly, her head snapping 
this way and that. All four men were looking at her along with Lorenza who was kneeling in front of her, David 


the one whose hand she had felt. 


She had fallen asleep in David's dressing room during sound check and kicking so much that she had upended 
the coffee table. She had to remind herself she wasn't in her father's house anymore, but rather safe in 


Canada. 


David looked over at the rest of them. "Why don't you all go on ahead? I'm gonna hang back here and make 
sure she's okay." The men nodded slowly and left with Lorenza, David closing and locking the door behind them. 


Xandria sat up on the couch, her breathing shallow. She took the bottle of water David handed her and 


murmured a small, "Thanks." 


David sat next to her, his arm resting on the back of the couch. "Again?" Xandria nodded. All she had told him 
was that her father had something to do with Juliana's death, and she would relive it as a nightmare. She'd let 
small things slip here and there, but never the whole story. "Xan." 


"Just leave it alone, Dave. You can't do anything about, no one can. I've lived with the nightmare for eight 


years.just leave it alone," she said in a snappy Tone. 


"Don't take that fuckin’ tone with me," David cut in, sounding like a stereotypical Jersey father. "First you 
barely say two words to me since leaving Jersey, and now you're getting violent in your sleep. What the hell is 
going on?!" David asked firmly. She looked into his eyes and saw the hurt there. 


"You're already going through your own shit; just deal with that and stay out of mine!" Xana exclaimed 
defensively. 


"What the fuck is your problem, Alexandria? ?" 


He couldn't get close to her..for his own sanity. Xandria swallowed hard and locked her eyes on David's. "You!" 
They both stared at each other. "You're my fucking problem, David Rashbaum!" Xandria pushed herself angrily 
from the couch and threw the blanket to the side. "| don't need someone trying to get close to me and gaining 


my trust the way he did only to fucking hurt me!" 


"How can | get close to you when you have higher walls up than | do??" David asked, not moving from where 


he sat. 


"Then take a fucking hint, Lemma! Get it through that drunk blonde head of yours!" She screamed, throwing 
her bottle of water at him. 


"Get the fuck out of my dressing room. Don't you have a fucking job to do?" David's cold words and cocky 
attitude cut into Xana. She walked up to him, slapping him in face and stormed from the room, taking care to 


slam the door behind her. David had half a mind to follow her, but the angry side kept him firmly in his spot. 


They avoided each other for the next two weeks; Xandria only answering questions from Jon, knowing Richie 
would only ask probing questions on why she wouldn't talk to David. If she saw that familiar curly blonde head 
coming towards her, she would duck into the stage crew and avoid all eye contact. 


The band finished their tour dates in New York and Michigan and had boarded the plane for Tennessee. Xandria 
sat next to Jon, going over the hotel reservations and issues that came up with the record company. She 
could feel David's eyes on the back of her head and swallowed hard. 


"So what's up with you and Miss X? First you two couldn't stop chit chatting, now it's like winter between you," 
Tico asked David, who was finishing up his breakfast. 


"I tried helping her and she went psycho on me..unfortunately | lost my temper on her too. Anytime | try to 
approach her to apologize, she disappears into Cap's dressing room or busies herself with business crap," David 


said in a low voice. 


Tico finished his coffee and leaned in. "Dave..that's her job. Her priority is her job and making the concerts 
come off without a hitch. Cut her some slack. It's not an easy thing, especially working with Jon. Give her time; 


let her come to you when she's ready." 


David sighed but nodded in defeat. Was he being selfish? Maybe a litte, his inner voice said. Lexi just left you 
and youre in a vulnerable state. Dont push if. Just relax and enjoy the tour, enjoy the fans and the parties 


That night the guys were getting ready to go on stage and were having their usual pep talk backstage. Xandria 
had tried to busy herself with equipment, but no such luck could be had. Richie pulled her into the circle. She 


relented and stuck her hand in over Richie's, and David's hand closed over hers. 


Xandria took a deep breath and glanced out the corner of her eyes. God his hand was warm. She could just 
barely make out the scar David had on his index finger from where he nearly lost it back in 1999. "Two months 


in.new faces and a well-oiled machine," Jon's voice broke through Xana's thoughts. 


She could feel David was trying to look over at her without being blatantly obvious. Soon as they broke, she 
rushed towards the stage and ducked underneath it. 


The band's appearance was given away by cheers and screams. Xandria peeked out from under the stage 


where the other techs were and saw David looking around for her. How much longer could she avoid him for? 


She wandered out to the security area to hand out special little trinkets to lucky fans; guitar picks and 
lanyards mostly. The guys had started to play Whole Lot of Leavin’. How appropriate. Xandria handed out the 
last trinket and turned towards the stage, finding David staring right at her. 


To her own amazement, it's like his gaze kept her rooted to her spot. "Close the window draw the curtains.. You 
ain't the only one here hurt.No one's right, no one's wrong, Lately there's a whole lot of leavin’ goin’ on." Jon 


and David sang in harmony. 
Tears streaked down her cheeks as she leaned onto the stage, her chin resting on her arms. Her eyes didn't 
leave David until she realized he would need his accordion within the next five minutes. She tore her eyes from 


him and hurried to grab the instrument. 


She made it up behind him just in time and strapped him in. David turned and gently pulled her into him, leaning 


in to whisper in her ear, "Please talk to me after the show. | can't take the silence." 


Xandria only nodded and stepped back into the shadows. She waited for the acoustic set to be finished, took off 


David's accordion and went back to her spot under the stage. 
"You okay?" The keyboard technician asked. "You look a bit pale." 


"Been a rough couple of months. That's all," Xana replied. "It's like trying to take care of four adult babies that 


whine and complain and scream about everything.” 


"Better find the strength and patience. We still have seven months left" Xandria rolled her eyes and suddenly 
felt herself very dizzy. She grabbed a bottle of water and excused herself, sitting on the stairs that led up 
the back of the stage. She popped two Aleve and cradled her head in her hands. 


The arena began to swirl, her vision fading in and out. She could see flashlights coming towards the stage and 
stood, hoping maybe they could help her get out of the arena. Xandria got as far as the third to last step 


before her legs gave out. 


Her head smacked into the railing as she tumbled down the stairs, her vision going black. "Shit," Mike's voice 
came from the darkness, sounding thick and gurgled like he was underwater. "I need medical behind the stage, 


section |. Female staff member mid-20s, fall trauma." 


"Alright guys let's get her on the board and collared," one of the paramedics called out. She was hoisted into 


the air and carried into the backstage area. 
"What happened?" Another voice came. 


"Found her at the bottom of the stage steps. Nasty cut on her forehead," Mike told Dean. One paramedic 
attached an oxygen catheter into her nose, the cold air bursting into her nasal passages. A cuff was attached 
to her arm and it started squeezing, another start a fluid drip. 


"Her hands and legs won't stop twitching," the paramedic said to Dean. "Any history of seizures?" Dean handed 


over Xana's medical file. 

"Xandria? Alexandria, can you hear me?" The youngest paramedic asked. Her eyelashes fluttered open, only to 
be met with a flashlight shining into her eyes. "Minor concussion Blood pressure is extremely high. Dehydrated 
and exhausted." 

They were still trying to get Xandria to fully wake up when the concert was done. Xandria's twitching had 
subsided after a shot of lorazepam. The band was told of the incident, all four rushing to the medical area. 
They were all questioning Dean about what happened as Xana was lifted onto a stretcher. 


"She's going to Calgary Medical Centre." 


"D..Dav...David?" A mumbled voice came from the bed. All six men looked over to see Xandria's eyes open, her 


eyes rolling from side to side. 
"Looks like Lema's princess is back," Richie joked. David smacked him. 


"We'll get her back to the hotel safe, but we need to make sure she's stable before that happens," Dean said 
firmly. David looked over at Xandria furtively but allowed Dean to usher him and the guys from the room as 


the paramedics rolled her out to the ambulance. 


Rollercoaster 
*-*Later that Night¥~* 


The cab dropped off Xandria at the hotel a couple hours later, a bag clutched in her hand with a prescription 
of lorazepam and Lisinopril. She was exhausted with a throbbing headache but needed to talk to David, having 
told him that she would. It was close to Zam but she knew he would still be up. Always was. 


| see you thinking twice 

Wish I could read your mind 

Move up or out of line 

Too late for praying 

| know we might lose our breath 

We might be scared to death 

This chance is like a step just got to take it 


She rechecked in her tablet the room David would be in and took the elevator to the Sth floor. Xandria stopped 
in front of room 904, debating on going to bed or going through with knocking on the door. She took a deep 
breath and raised her hand, knocking three times on the hotel door. 


As expected David opened the door, bare chested in flannel pajama pants. He exhaled in relief and wrapped her 
in a tight hug. "| take it you're done ignoring me?" David asked kindly. 


Xandria nodded and he stepped back, waving his hand for her to come in. She stepped into the room and gave 
him a shy smile. "I told you I'd talk to you after the show," she said. 


"Honestly | thought you'd be going straight to bed," David told her, plopping himself back onto the couch and 
retrieving his half-finished glass of whiskey. "You scared the fuck outta me tonight" 


Xandria approached the couch slowly, her hands clasped in front of her. "What can | say? l'm a woman of my 


word" She sighed and sat down, seeing two empty whiskey bottles on the table. "Been drinking again | see." 


Whoa oh 

Countdown fo here we go 

Hold on tight, slide a litte closer 

Up so high stars are on our shoulders 
Ime fly's by dont close your eyes 

Kiss by kiss love is like a thrill ride 

What goes up might take us upside down 
Life aint a merry go round 

Its a roller coaster 


ts a roller coaster 


"Call it my coping mechanism," David replied dryly. He had always been known to be a heavy drinker, but it had 


gotten worst recently. 


They sat in silence for a bit before she decided to break it. "I'm sorry | lost my temper with you. The only 
person who knows what happened to me besides me and my father is my sister," she explained, keeping her 
eyes averted from David. "Between him and my ex-boyfriend, | just find it damn near impossible to trust men.. 


or anyone for that matter." 


"I'm sorry | lost mine with you as well. | shouldn't have spoken to you like that," David said in a rush, reaching 


to take her hand. 
"I just wanted To avoid any type of negative judgement.." 
"You should know by now..| wouldn't judge you for anything that happened-" 


| know that." Xandria swallowed and raised her eyes to look at David. Somehow, he was being cast in a 
different light. Not the rock star..not the older father figure..but as someone she could truly confide in. She 
started to say something but the tears began, and she began sobbing. 


"Jesus, darlin. just talk to me," David pleaded. 


He put his glass down and slid over to her, opening his arms..an invitation she couldn't reject. Xandria threw 
herself into David's arms, burying her face into his chest. She couldn't hold back the sounds that tore from 
her. Her body shook with the force of her tears. 


"She left me in that goddamn house! With him!" Xana's scream was muffled by David's chest. "What the hell 
did | ever do to deserve it all?!" She sobbed harder, her tears falling into tiny puddles into the light brown 


chest hair. 


Can't lie and won't pretend 

| know whats round the bend 
To late fo start again 

Won't take it slower 

Leta slp right off these tracks 
Weill fly or we might crash 
Don't look down, don't look back 


Cause it ain't over 


"You didn't do anything and you can't keep blaming yourself for what someone else did," David said in a gentle 


consoling voice. 


‘On top of that..you're one of my bosses, David. Do you know how pissed Jon would be if he found out any 


friendship was more than professional?" Xana asked. David tilted her head up so she was looking at him. 


"You let me handle him. I'll admit, yes it gets lonely on the road. Would | like company? Yeah, of course. Am | 


gonna force it on you? Hell no," David told her calmly. "I really just wanna get the chance to learn more about 


you." 


| want the same but it's a struggle when all | want to do is close myself off from the world," Xandria sighed 
and pulled her legs up to rest on the couch. She allowed herself to relax against him, his fingers running 


absently through her hair. 


"Please don't close me out," David begged. "Anything you need me to be, | will. Above all you can always..and | 
mean ALWAYS count on me as a friend." 


"That means a lot coming from you," Xandria said, steadying her breath. "Have | missed anything of interest?" 
"My lawyer sent the divorce papers to me..” 


Xandria looked up into David's face, his jaw tight with stress and brows furrowed. "How bad is the damage?" 
She asked, knowing most celebrity divorces are expensive. 


"Very little. After my first divorce, | opted for a prenup," David snorted, pouring another glass of whiskey on 
the side table. 


"You're lucky," Xandria replied, "My ex took my pride with him. He was the stoner type that enjoyed torture. 
My breaking point came when he held a knife to my stomach and told me if | had any respect that I'd kill 
myself so no one would have to put up with me." She lifted her tank top a little, enough to show David the 
scars she had been left with. 


David swallowed hard as he listened. "You didn't try, did you?" 


"| tried. God knows | tried. | swallowed a full bottle of Klonopin, washed it all down with vodka, and slipped into 
bed ready to die. Unfortunately, my sister decided to show up at my apartment after calling for three days 


and getting no answer," Xandria explained, her eyes adverted to the large windows across the room. 
David willed his tears not to fall. "And?" He urged. 


"She found me on the floor, battered and bruised. | don't remember what happened but | was found lying on 
my laptop and got third degree burns on my back My eyes were black and purple, my nose had broken from a 
snow globe falling onto my face. | was covered in dry blood and vomit. All | remember is seeing my 
grandparents and hearing Tessa's voice. 


Hold on tight, slide a litte closer 


Up so high stars are on our shoulders 


Ime fly's by dont close your eyes 

Kiss by kiss love is lke a thrill ride 

What goes up might take us upside down 
Life aint a merry go round 

fs a roller coaster 


ts a roller coaster 


"| was in the hospital for two weeks after that. They thought | would need dialysis, my kidneys were failing and 
my muscles had started to atrophy. All because of that lazy, good for nothing bastard," Xandria finished, 
curling up close to David. She felt his hand grip her shirt, as if to keep her from disappearing. 


She turned and saw he was crying, his normally bright blue eyes now dark and wet. "I'm so sorry, Xana. You 


never deserved to go through that, no one does," David said, his voice choking up. 


| thought for a long time that | did deserve it. That | just wasn't good enough. That mind set sticks with you," 
Xandria replied, her fingers fiddling with his necklace. 


| was at that point when April left. We had been through hell and back. Between my constant recording and 
touring, things that happened I'm not proud of..especially in Vancouver recording Slippery. Dear lord.up all night, 
partying, strip joints, groupies..shit we didn't want getting back to our families in Jersey. 


"When things settled, we married in 1990 and in I991 she had a miscarriage. Granted we ended up having the 
twins 3 years later, and they were healthy..but still to this day | can't help but wonder what that first child 
would have been like," David said, slouching a little in the couch to hug himself into Xandria. "| couldn't bear to 


tell my family about it. Jon's the only one | could talk to about it." 


David wiped his eyes as the memories came flooding back. He took his wallet from the side table and 
rummaged in it before pulling out a laminated photo and showing it to Xandria. It was an ultrasound photo, a 


fetus at least 20 weeks along. "Boy?" 


David nodded. "They said he died a week later. April had gotten really sick, we had no idea she had miscarried 
until three weeks later," he said softly, Xandria handing him the photo back. He placed it back into his wallet and 
let his head fall back into the cushions. 


"I bet he would have looked like you," Xandria said soothingly. David smiled down at her. "I mean, Colton and 
Gabby do," she finished lamely. 


David moved Xana's head so that he could stand, putting his glass on the table and wandering over to the 
piano. He slipped onto the white piano bench, his fingers dancing over the ivory keys with ease. It was always 


his go to solution for sadness and letting his emotions out. 


He pressed the first note then another until his eyes slipped closed. Xandria came over and stood behind him, 


leaning in to rest her chin in David's blonde curls. He smelled amazing. She let one hand join his on the keys, 


replacing his right hand. 


The tune was a familiar one; River Flow in You by Yiruma. They played in perfect unison, David tearing up from 
the closeness and memories of his son. He could feel Xana's warm breath on his ear, feel the wetness of her 


tears as they slid down her cheek 


His right hand lifted to find Xana's long hair, soft as velvet over his fingers. He held her hair and turned his 
head, catching her soft lips with his. Xana drew her breath in, shock freezing her where she stood. A flood of 
warmth radiated through her whole being as his lips caressed her's. 


Whoa oh 

Countdown fo here we go 

Hold on tight slide a little closer 

Up so high the stars are on our shoulders 
fs a roller coaster 

Kiss by kiss love is like a thrill ride 

What goes up might take us upside down 
Life aint a merry go round 

ffs a roller coaster 

fs a roller coaster 

Roller coaster 


its a roller coaster 

David pulled away, his jaw clenched. "Fuck..fuck.fuck.'m sorry." He got up from the bench, clenching his curls. 
"David, stop," Xandria said firmly, trying to catch his arm. 

"No no.. can't... shouldn't have..fuck,” David's voice choked up, confident he'd ruined any friendship they had. 


Xandria finally caught him by the waistband as he paced the room, stopping his trek. She stood in front of him, 
lifting a hand to his warm cheek. "Why don't you take a breath..2" David inhaled. "and try that again." 


"| shouldn't." 

"But | liked it," Xana shyly. 

"You did?" David asked and she nodded. "| did too.." He held her around the waist with one hand and held her 
chin with the other. Electricity crackled between them as David pressed his lips sweetly to her own, her hands 


tangling in his blonde hair. 


His teeth nipped at her lip tenderly, his lips parting to allow his tongue to glide in, tangling with hers in a 
sensual dance. David's hands slid to her back, fingers trailing up her spine with the lightest controlled touch. 


She was speechless when they parted and he looked into her eyes. Neither stepped away from the other. Her 
body couldn't remember how to move for those few moments, all she could do was stare at him. "That felt 


really nice," she croaked out. 
"Yeah..you did." David's voice was lower than a whisper as he leaned in again. “Stay with me." 
Xandria relaxed in David's arms and nodded. He smiled and kissed her deeply. His mouth was warn, lips softer 


than satin. He heard a tiny whimper from Xana, a whimper that would spark a thousand and one emotions that 
had been suppressed for far too long. 


Superman Tonight 


Neither David nor Xandria had mentioned to anyone how close they were getting. Every night after a concert, 
David was either calling Xandria from the hotel or lagging until the rest of the band members left. After they 
would leave, he would go onto the bus with Xandria and talk until they fell asleep in her bunk or in the back 


lounge. 


Maybe it was a fear of people only seeing the age difference. Whatever reason it was, neither wanted to deal 
with explaining why they enjoyed each other's company. Tonight was one of those nights. David inwardly grinned 
feeling like a teenager as he lay with Xana in the back lounge, holding her close to his chest and their lips 


locked in a passionate kiss. 


"You don't think they're gonna miss you?" Xandria whispered in the darkness, the only source of light from the 


street lamps outside. 


David shifted on the sofa, reclining on his back. "Nah. | think Tico may suspect why l'm gone, but he's not one 


to talk or ask questions," he replied as Xandria curled up to his chest, wrapping her arm around his waist. 
"lm running out of movies for us to watch," Xandria said, reaching over for her cd case. 


David took her hands and smiled. "We actually haven't made it through a complete movie yet. Something about 
you gets me..distracted," he said, wagging his eyebrows at her. "I wanted to ask you something. So next month 
is the Country Music Awards, and | don't have any eye candy for the red carpet. What would you say to being 
my date for it?" 


Xandria's mouth fell open. "I don't know if l'm exactly red-carpet material." 


David cut her off with a kiss. "You're EXACTLY who | want on my arm for it. Il take care of the small details 
if you say yes." 


Xana laughed and nodded. "Yes, DB. I'll be your arm candy." 


He kissed her once more. "Thank you. You know, we always stay cooped up in private places. Let's go out 
somewhere and have some fun. We're in Australia and | promise there's no shortage of interesting places 


here." 


Xandria grinned up at him and tugged on one of his curls. "You need to be up early though for a press 


conference." 


"Don't care. Come on," David said, hopping off the sofa and pulling Xana up as well. He quietly unlocked the 
lounge door and peeked out. No one else was around. They slipped on their shoes in the dark and let the driver 


know where they were going. 


They giggled like teenagers as the ocean breeze caressed their skin. "Australia has always been the second 


place I'd want to live besides Jersey.” 


"Why is that?" Xandria asked as they found the main strip of East Perth, walking arm in arm and blending into 


the crowd. 
"Is peaceful and never gets cold," David said simply. "Anything you want..my treat." 
"You know what I've been dying for? A margarita on the rocks." 


"l'm sure there is no shortage of bars around her. Maybe we can find a quiet one though or one with a live 


band?" David suggested. It was a beautiful night after all. 


They walked and laughed over the most mundane things until a bar caught Xandria's attention "How about the 


Helvetica? Dancing, dinner, drinks and a view... 
"What..ino D word for ‘a view'?" David laughed. 


"Dumbass," Xandria smirked as David pulled her towards the bar. It wasn't jam packed so they were able to 
enjoy themselves, with only a couple fans coming up to David. When questioned about who Xandria was, it was 


simply work friends out enjoying a drink together. 
"Hi I'm Julie, what can | get you two to drink?" The friendly waitress said, giving them both a huge smile. 
"Jack and coke and 2 shots of Fireball for me, and anything she wants," David said with a smile. 


"Can | get the biggest strawberry margarita you have? On the rocks, sugar instead of salt," Xandria replied 
and showed the waitress her ID. The waitress nodded and walked to the bar to put in their drink order. Xandria 


closed her eyes, singing along to the music they were playing. 


"You seem to be enjoying yourself." David commented quietly. Xandria nodded sheepishly and smiled, eyes still 
closed. She felt a pair of strong hands take her around the waist and pull her from the chair. She squealed in 
delight as David spun her. 


Youre looking for a hero, but its just my old tattoo 
Tonight | swear Id sell my soul to be a hero for you 


Who's going to save you 

When the stars fall from your sky 
And who's going to pull you in 
When the tide gets too high 

Who's going to hold you 


When you tum out the lights 
| won't lie | wish that | 
Could be your superman tonight 


David held her as they swayed to the music, Xandria taking one of his hands and wrapping her other arm 
around his neck. He swung and dipped her to the rhythm of the music, a light twinkling in his eyes that she 


hadn't seen in quite some time. 
"You're a really good dancer, Lemma," Xandria giggled. 


"| think the Jewish tend to possess the talent,” David said, picking her up and swinging her around. Xandria 
laughed as she sat her back in her chair and winked. "| had to take dance lessons for my bar mitzvah and 


ballroom lessons for my first wedding," he explained. 


"You really are a man of many talents, aren't you?" Xandria asked, looking excited as the waitress put her drink 
in front of her. She didn't pay attention to Dave watching her as she licked at the sugar, tipping the tall glass 
to sip the ruby liquid "Mmm been too long.. 


They ordered a couple appetizers but there were more pressing things on David's mind. "You never mentioned 
your talents. Been learning a lot about me and the other guys, | think it's high time you return the favor," he 


said, leaning forward in his chair, drink in hand. 


Xandria perked an eyebrow but obliged and leaned in too, nursing her fruity drink with her straw. "Writing and 
singing mostly and | took guitar lessons from five to fourteen. Still play too but | stopped really singing when 
my mother passed away. She was..my inspiration | guess. | wrote a lot after her death..poetry and songs..but | 


don't think I've picked up a pen in quite some time." 


"I'd love to hear you play sometime..maybe you can find the inspiration again You never know where it will 
come from..life, love, lost. | can sit at my piano and go through all my emotions, maybe you can do the same 
thing again," David said quietly. "Maybe you can honor me with a song too..original, not a cover. | bet you can 


come up with some great ones." 

"No one's ever seen my writing except my mom. If you're a good boy, I'll take it under consideration," Xandria 
winked. "Richie caught me eyeing the guitar collection He was begging me to jam with him, but the mood just 
didn't strike me." 

"We'll have to change that, won't we?" David drained his glass and ordered a beer when their food arrived. 
"Who knows..maybe | will find my inspiration in an unlikely place," Xandria said into her glass. She looked towards 
the DJ when a familiar tune started playing. The hostess came over to David holding a microphone. She 
whispered something to him, which he replied to with a nod and took the microphone. 


Xandria laughed as David broke out singing Livin’ on a Prayer, the crowd pulling out their camera phones and 


singing along with him. He was very comical but sang every note like he was on stage. Her mouth fell open as 


he hit the high notes of the chorus, a note that even Jon had a hard time with. 


As the song came to an end, the patrons went wild A couple more people asked David for an autograph and 
photo; Xana sat at the table sipping on her third drink and enjoying the show. David broke away from the 


crowd and kissed her, more cameras taking pictures. 


Everyone eyed the two of them, laughing and joking, getting physically closer as the time wore on. David looked 


down as his watched and swore. "You know it's almost 3am?" 


"You want to head back to hotel? Get some sleep for a busy day tomorrow?" Xandria offered, very tipsy from 
her drinks. She was finishing her fourth and leaning up against the table for support. 


‘Im not ready for it to end yet. | don't care how tired | am. We don't have a show tomorrow; | can sleep on 
the plane ride." David looked behind him. "Tell you what, how about working off the alcohol and go for a walk on 
the beach?" 


Xandria looked up at him and nodded. "I think | need help though. | might fall on my own" 


David paid the bill and handed the waitress a $50 tip. He walked over to Xana and swept her into his arms, 
carrying her down the stairs. He set her down and steadied her feet on the sand. She hooked her arm into his 
as he guided her towards the water. 


The moon was full and glistening off the water. Xandria stumbled a little and was relieved as the terrain leveled 
out. The waves were beautiful as they rolled into shore, teasing anyone that was walking close. "My legs feel 
like they're about to give out," Xandria said, slowing to stretch her legs that felt like Jell-O. 


They sat in the sand, David putting his jacket around Xandria's shoulders against the breeze that was picking 
up near the water. "Tell me more about you anyways.” 


Xandria laid her head on his shoulder. "Well | was born in Colts Neck, about I5 minutes from where you live 


now. Tico's mom and my mom were good friends and he got me my first guitar when | expressed interest. 


"You already know | grew up being a huge fan, singing and dancing to the songs. | knew them all by the time | 
was seven," Xandria said proudly and David laughed. "I have a confession too. | learned how to play Bed of Roses 
and Bad Medicine on the piano..tell me to shut up if I'm talking out of my ass please...” 


David laughed and hugged her. "You're being honest, | can't fault you for that, sweetheart. Are you ticklish?" 


"ll kill you, Bryan. | swear I'll kill you if you do.." David wiggled his eyebrows. "Don't even think about it." Too 
late. Xandria backed away as he taunted his with his fingers. Stumbling she tried to run as he jumped for her. 
The chase was on but it wasn't much of a challenge. There was far too much alcohol in her system for her to 


be a challenge. 


He pinned her to the ground. "I win." 
"No, you're a cheater. You got me drunk for an advantage!" 


"Hmm | should probably take my advantage, shouldn't |?" David whispered. She was about to retort but was 
cut off as he leaned in and softly pressed his lips to her's. Xana responded with a moan, capturing his bottom 
lip playfully. No tongues, just sweet lips dancing to sound of the ocean. 


He tasted wonderful, a mixture of Jack and cigarettes, his musky cologne mixing with Xandria's perfume. 
Xandria wrapped her arms around his neck, tangling her fingers in his blonde curls. His lips were like soft, wet 


silk, making her head spin. Their tongues twined in an intimate dance. 


This was truly a special moment for them both, she had almost lost hope for part of her existence that she 
would ever be happy again, yet here she was, with the only man she had ever truly cared for. She melted into 
his kiss, her heart and soul in one moment given for eternity to him in the kiss that they shared. 


As the kiss broke, Xandria bit her bottom lip and stared up at David. She would have a lot of explaining to do 


to Jon. First rule of rock and roll, never fall for a band member. 


"Do you think something could work? Between us | mean, I'd..uh..like to see where it goes.." David said, 


swallowing his fear of rejection 


'|.don't see why not..| mean we're traveling together anyways. But..the loyalty..the rock lifestyle.." Xandria 


commented, her voice trailing off. 


"Not my lifestyle anymore. | was loyal to Lexi, I'll be just as if not more devoted to you," David whispered, 


kissing Xandria again. 


Xandria bit her bottom lip and touched her hand to David's cheek. He was so warm. "I can't turn that offer 
down, now can |?" Xandria's fingers played with the pendant around David's neck, stealing another sweet kiss 


from him. 


David rolled off Xandria and lay with his arm out to support her head. Their legs entwined, bodies so close. "I've 
never met anyone that | felt this close to on the road," David said, taking Xandria's hand in his. 


"We should probably get back," Xandria said slowly, watching their fingers dance together. She pulled him in for 
another long kiss before they reluctantly separated. David stood and helped Xandria to her feet. 


Lost Highway 


The horizon was barely turning orange when David and Xandria left the quiet haven of the beach and started 
the trek back to the hotel. "Your room or mine?" David asked. 


Xandria thought for a moment before grinning and saying, "Yours but behave yourself. | need my beauty rest" 


She winked. 


They made their way up to the 5th floor, hand in hand, and kissing like teenagers in the elevator. David slid his 
room key in and opened the door for Xana. David held her waist as he kissed her, backing her up against the 


wall. 


She moaned against David's lips, feeling his excitement pressing into her belly. It was taking every ounce of 
self-control not to drop to her knees for him. Her inner goddess was on her own knees, begging for more to 


happen. 


Their kisses became far more passionate when they were completely alone. Xandria's fingers fumbled with the 
buttons of David's shirt, letting the silky material fall off his shoulders. "David, shouldn't you get some shut 


eye so that you can shower later and look like a delicious rockstar?" 


| should but | can't," David said, burying his face in her neck. Xandria tugged at his blonde curls, making him 
growl against her skin. "Don't do that unless you can deal with the consequences." David mumbled, pushing his 


hips into her. 


Xandria giggled and pulled David from her neck, as difficult as that way. "Tell you what." She took the hotel key 
card from his pocket. "I'll make sure you get checked out later and meet you guys at the airport after the 
press conference. Need to make sure the equipment is loaded onto the plane and that the crew gets on their 


flights," Xandria rattled off. 


"No business talk Not when | have you all to myself," David said as he pulled her towards the bed, both 
stripping down, David to his boxers and Xandria to her camisole and thong. Xandria flicked off the lights, 
engulfing them in darkness, the curtains already pulled to block out the rising sun "My how the times change 


on the road so quickly...” 


They climbed into bed and cuddled under the covers, David's strong arms holding her in a warm embrace. 


"Don't make me regret this, Lemma..Please.." 


Their eyes stared towards the other for what could have been an eternity, until they adjusted to the darkness 
and lips melded together. Xana wiggled slightly as David's fingers trailed down her belly and over her thigh. 


"May |?" David asked, fingering the waistband of her thong. Xana nodded slowly, her eyes rolling into her head 


as David's cool fingers slipped under the thin fabric. He moaned and rolled her warm clit between his fingers, 


feeling her smaller hand sneak into his shorts. 


It wasn't the rarest thing for relations between rock stars and their staff, it was an unwritten part of the job 
description. But something about this relation felt so right to Xana. The way he held her and kissed her..she 


could stay like this forever. 


David's breathing was short and shallow as Xana's delicate hand stroked him lovingly. Their kisses were broken 
up by moans and whimpers, both reveling in touching each other for the first time. She only moved his hand 
once, guiding his fingers just how she liked, tight little circles with just the slightest pressure. 


"Mmm right there, David," she whimpered against his lips. The sound of his name from her lips, David fought 
to control himself. They both knew from that first dance, to that first kiss, this was something they both 
longed for. 


The sun had started peeking through the curtain as David came in Xana's hand, soaking through his shorts 
with a low growl of "Fuck." His fingers danced along her clit as her back arched, her breath quickening. 


Xana's face twisted as she moaned "Don't stop..please..” convulsing in David's arms as she climaxed. He held her 
as the shaking subsided, placing light kisses over her face. She let out a half nervous, half spent chuckle. "You 
tell the guys we did that and you're one dead Jew," she joked as David cleaned himself off quickly. He rolled his 
eyes at her, kissing her soft lips. 


She turned so her back was against his chest, her eyes growing heavier as his arms cradled her. "My lips are 
sealed, unless you prefer otherwise," he responded quietly and kissed her neck lazily as both drifted off to 


sleep. 


Ko tka 

David and Xana were up early, dressed and on a private jet to Sydney for a meeting with David's lawyer and 
press. Both were quiet on the flight, enjoying the wonderful breakfast prepared. A polished table sat between 
them, David reading the newspaper and sipping coffee, Xandria working on her laptop and stealing glances at the 


gorgeous man. 


He looked delicious in a pair of gray jeans and black button-down shirt. Ever the rock star, the first 3 or 4 
buttons would be undone, showing off part of his Joker tattoo and chest hair. A black blazer sat next to him. 
What she wouldn't give to just touch him right now. 


Flight time was less than four hours and they arrived in Sydney by 0am. They spent time in the car going 
over today's schedule. Things had to stay professional today..too much to get done. There would be plenty of 
play time tonight on their flight to Japan 


"So, press starts at llam followed by a photo session with you for Keyboard magazine. Jon, Richie and Tico will 
be arriving at 2pm. From there, you four will have two interviews. One with Rolling Stone and the other for 


Entertainment Weekly. I'll have to split when the guys arrive and make sure the plane gets packed and 


everything's schedule..What?" Xandria broke off from her ramblings. 


Dave just smiled and shook his head, leaned over and pulled her into a kiss. "You're amazing." Xandria returned 
his smile and looked over her shoulder when the door was opened, showing off the press masses that had 


gathered. 


Fo ok 
"| don't know. We were walking on the beach after drinks and he kissed me, we ended up back at the hotel.. | 
wasn't planning it or anything, it just.happened,” Xandria said into her phone. 


The voice on the other end let out a small squeal of excitement. "Was it good? | mean the man's like in his 50s 


isn't he?" Xandria's sister asked. 


"Close..He'll be 46 next month. But Tess... it was the best kiss I've ever had. | can't lie, that man is talented in 
more than just music. Plus he's fun to talk too. l'm just weary about him recently being divorced, being a 
rebound and everything," Xandria confessed. 


"Ask him then. If he's really a good guy, he'll understand and be willing to answer that concern. Just don't let 
your guard down completely until you know for sure," Tessa advised. "But if he does like you, don't push him 
away just because of what our father did" 


"| won't, just haven't told him the gritty details about that yet. Its too painful to even think about, sis," 
Xandria said quietly, ushering the last crew member onto the airplane. She turned to make her way to the 
band's private plane outside. 


"The time will come when you can tell him, and you'll know when that time is right," Tessa said. 


| should go. They should be arriving in about ten minutes and | need to get out to the plane. But | will call 
when we get to Tokyo, alright sis?" Xandria said, exiting the airport onto the tarmac. 


"Sure thing. Keep me up to date with the rockstar and send me pictures! | haven't received any yet," Tessa 


complained. 


"I've got hundreds so far with plenty of me and David, a couple of really cute ones too. I'll find some way to 


send them to you when we land," Xandria promised. 

I'll hold you to that, sis. Love you." 

"Love you too, Tessie." Xandria walked confidently up to the pilot that was waiting outside. "| take it everything 
is prepared for when the band arrives?" They were going over the flight schedule when Xandria's phone 


buzzed. She slid it to the text message and saw one from David. 


David: Pucker up, buttercup, just got to the airport. 


Xandria: Hurry up, DB. My Ips are cold 

David: We can't have that, now can we? 

Xandria: Absolutely not! Hs absurd and extremely uncomfortable 
David: Settle down, Princess. Hl tend to you shortly 


Xandria giggled as she saw the limo pulled onto the tarmac and butterflies returned to her stomach. She stood 
next to the steps of the jet as the driver opened the door. One by one the band members stepped out. 


Jon and Tico yawned and got on the plane without a word. Richie gave Xandria a nod and hello. David waited 
until Richie had disappeared and kissed Xandria, out of view from the band members. "Mmm much warmer 
now," Xana said with a giggle. She tugged on his curls and entered the plane, walking up the steps slowly so that 
he got a great view from behind. 


‘| aim to please," David whistled and Xandria winked over her shoulder. They found two plush chairs in a private 
corner, separated by a divider, with the excuse of wanting to have a Doctor Who marathon. The others were 
happy to ignore the two "nerds". The engine rumbled to life, anxiety setting in for Xandria. She had never been 


good with airplanes. 


"You ok, sweetheart? You look a little pale," Dave remarked as the plane started down the runway. Xandria 
grabbed David's hand as the plane lurched and lifted off the ground, her breathing picking up. 
"IFs ok, just breathe deeply, Xana. Itll smooth out shortly.” 


At long last the pilot's voice came on the intercom. "Jon this is Captain Prescott. We've reached cruising 
altitude and on the way to Tokyo. If you need anything, Elaine will be happy to assist you," the captain 


announced. 

The cabin lights dimmed. David pulled Xandria up and led her to the bedroom, typically reserved if a band 
member was traveling with a spouse, sliding the door shut and locking it. They kicked off their shoes, David 
shed his leather jacket and they got cozy on the bed, curling up together. "You know, my sister called me just 
before you all got here," Xandria whispered. 


David looked down at her and smiled. "And what did you tell her?" 


Xandria shrugged and kissed David sweetly. "Just that I've really, reeeally started having fun on the road with 
you all. She thought Richie got to me at first." 


"What you say to that?" David asked curiously. 


"I told her that it was the best kiss I've had, and that you're very talented," Xandria whispered. David chuckled 


and pulled her into a tight snuggle. "Besides Richie isn't my type. | prefer blondes.’ 


"lm flattered, Ms. Brockman," he replied, feeling her relax in his arms. He turned on the mounted TV and put it 
on the travel channel. However he had a different exploration in mind and wiggled his eyebrows at his smirking 


partner. 


Tokyo Road 


The band was rocking, and the fans loved it. Xandria stood with the audio and visual crew just off the stage, 


paying special attention to David's equipment setup to make sure the keyboards were kept in working order. 


"After three shows, you all never disappoint. All three shows sold out! Tokyo is a great city with amazing 
fans!" Jon told the crowd. A few times Dave looked her way and winked, shooting her a huge smile. 


She felt her cheeks flush and gave him a shy smile in response, knowing the pain that hid behind those blue 
eyes. As she did her job backstage she sang along with In These Arms as the band played. She might be close 
to the band and David, but it didn't stop her from being a fan of the music. 


She noticed how passionate David looked as he sang this song, Jon giving him the mic for a rare treat. Even 
when he sang the harmonies, he made it a point to look towards Xandria "Why must he be so handsome?" She 


asked herself. 
"Thank you, Tokyo! Goodnight!" Jon ended the show and the band joined hands and bowed as they always did. 


Xandria high fived the guys as each descended from the stage. Even though she was one of the only female 
roadies and definitely the youngest, they treated her more as a daughter and even spoiled her as one. As she 


high fived David, he pulled her into a tight hug and smiled. 
"You look beautiful tonight," he whispered to her. Xana stood on tiptoe gave him a sweet kiss. 


"You look handsome..as always. Alright guys, bring up the lights and start packing it up. Security begin the 
lineup of VIPs for the meet and greet," Xandria said into her radio, throwing a cool towel over David's 


shoulders. 


"Come on, you've done your duty faithfully for three months, lugging heavy equipment into the trunks and 
buses as well as taking care of fans and hosting VIPs," David said, taking her hand and leading her back with 
the band. "Come relax instead. | won't tell, | promise." 


"You're going get me into trouble, Lemma," Xandria giggled, using David's nickname affectionately as he moved 
to switch off her radio but her hand stopped him. She threw her arms around his neck as they reached a 


small portion of isolation, dark and semi-private. 


He pressed her against the wall and equipment cases. David wrapped his arms around her waist and lifted her 
slightly, lips locking as though it had been an eternity apart. Xana wrapped a leg around his waist, feeling him 
grinding against her. 


She took in his scent, musky mixed with sweat and Old Spice. "| can get you out of trouble too," he said softly 
against her lips. "I've been able to think of nothing else since we left Sydney," David breathed, making Xana give 


him her most dazzling smile. 


"You have all the time in the world to snuggle, nuzzle, cuddle and kiss me. | promise. Right now, your fans are 


waiting for you," Xandria said, sliding back onto her feet, taking David's ear monitor and battery pack. 


"I think some private time later is in order. You've been so wonderful with my busy schedule, but | think it's 
about time for just the two of us relax, talk and have some quality time together," David said. 


"Now that's an offer a girl just can't refuse," Xandria agree, tugging at his curls and stealing one last kiss 
before reaching the door leading to the back. Backstage it was crowded and noisy, fans waiting for the short 
meet and greet that was scheduled. They all took their seat in a line, Xandria stood next to David at the end, 
next to the door that lead into the VIP fan party. 


He looked incredible. So patient and friendly towards the very people who got the band to where they were 
today. But he also looked exhausted. A light sheen of sweat still glistened on his forehead, making his golden 
curls stick to his face. 


Fan after fan, autograph after autograph. How did they do it? It was such a repetitive thing. David stretched 
after 45 minutes, the band finally heading to the dressing room before departing to the hotel. Xandria made 
sure the last of the fans made it into the party and joined the guys. 


David dropped onto the couch, rubbing his tired eyes and pulling Xandria into his lap as Richie shut and locked 
the door. "Second time you've screwed up on Prayer, David. After 30 years, you should have those rifts 


down," Jon said, starting in on his critique at once as he always did. 
"I already told you what's going on. lm trying to get it worked-" 


"Maybe if you two weren't making goo-goo eyes at each other, you wouldn't have that problem!" Jon snapped. 
Were they being that obvious? 


"Leave Xana out of this! It has nothing to do with her!" David defended. Xandria curled up silently and buried 
her face into his chest. She struggled to keep her tears from falling, her eyes getting hot. 


When Jon turned his attention to Richie, David leaned in and brushed her hair to the side, pressing his lips to 
her forehead. She pulled herself up and laid her head on his shoulder facing his neck. Her eyes are so beautiful, 
so full of love yet plagued by pain. So beautiful.. 


David visibly relaxed when he was eye to eye with Xandria, brushing his hand over her cheek and gently 
cradling her head. "l'm sorry,’ she started, but Dave put a finger to her lips and gently kissed her. 


He felt lost in her when their lips touched, turning slightly so that he could hold her close. He had been 
deprived of companionship for so long. He pulled his lips away just far enough to whisper, "You have nothing to 
apologize for, darling. Absolutely nothing.” 


His breath was so warm, his voice calming her tensed nerves. They both looked up when Tico leaned over. 
"Limo's outside." 


"Stay with me tonight. | don't want you alone when you're upset," Dave said to Xandria. She nodded and pulled 
her few belongings together. 


How did the night get so cold? It was June for crying out loud! Xandria shivered as she threw her bags into 
the limo trunk and climbed in with David and Tico, Richie and Jon following shortly after. Normally the tour 
crew stayed in the tour buses that stayed at the venue while the band stayed at the hotel, but she was 
getting used to staying with David Maybe he spoiled her too much. 


She yawned and laid her head on his shoulder, closing her eyes as he wrapped an arm around her. Jon had no 
idea how much David was hurting, but was the flirting that obvious? The last thing she wanted was to cause 
any problems. She cracked her eyes open and saw the city lights along with Dave's silhouette. God he's so 
handsome. 


"We're here," he whispered. Xandria lifted her head and saw the hotel entrance lit up and lined with staff and 
security. All five exited the car with Dave and Xandria holding hands and walked into the lavishly decorated 
lobby. 


A few photographers and fans were there to meet them. This time Xandria didn't melt into the shadows. 
Instead she stood right behind David. There were only a handful of fans so autographs didn't take too long. 


David wrapped an arm around her waist and nuzzled his nose into her hair. "God your hair smells delicious." 
She smiled up at him and wiggled her nose, twisting in his arms to face the front desk attendant. David stayed 


close to her, massaging her shoulders. 
"Hi we have two suites reserved for Bon Jovi," Xandria said with a pleasant smile. 


The attendant greeted Xandria and David with the fakest smile either had seen. "Oh of course. We've been 
expecting you all. Your suites are ready, and here are your key cards. If you need anything, my name is Mika. 


Yoka-Su here will assist you in taking your bags up to your rooms." 


Xandria took the key cards and gave them to the guys. They followed Yoka-Su to the elevator and headed up 


to the tenth floor. Jon and Richie separated for one room leaving Xandria, David and Tico for the second suite. 


The suites were spacious and gorgeous, marble flooring and large windows that looked out over the city. "Hey 


you guys mind if | grab a bath? | need to try and wind down," Xandria smiled tiredly. 


David grinned. "Before you do that..Can | borrow you for a moment?" Xandria nodded and followed him into one 
of the bedrooms. He shut the down and took out three boxes from a large silver and gold bag. "Remember 


how | told you I'd take care of the details for you coming to the award show with me?" 


"Oh Lord what did you do, DB?" Xandria asked apprehensively. 
He placed the boxes on the bed. "Taking care of my girl. Look" 


Xandria bit her lip and started with the longest box. She unwrapped the delicate tissue paper to reveal a simple 
and classy black gown, formfitting with a cold-shoulder and plunging neckline. The sleeves fit more like a shawl. 


It would hug her figure in all the right places. 


"David..[t's beautiful," she gushed, moving to the second box. Inside held a pair of strappy black heels and 
fishnet stockings. "You just had to add those stockings in there, huh?" David laughed as she opened the third 
box, much smaller than the other two. This one had a jewelry set: a long multi-layer black and white diamond 
necklace with matching dangling earrings and diamond bracelet. "Oh my..David | can't. This is way too much 


money." 


"You can and you will look stunning. | have a stylist booked for us that day. We'll be staying at my apartment 
in Manhattan, party and dinner after..all with a beautiful angel on my arm," David said quietly, kissing Xana. The 
way he took control of the situation had certainly piqued her curiosity. "Now..go relax in your bath." 


She grabbed her bag and headed towards the master bathroom. Upon entering, she let out a sigh of relief. The 
tub was huge and the lights included dimmers, a flat screen situated on the wall opposite. Xana turned the 


knobs of the faucet to fill the tub, setting the temp as hot as she could stand. 


She took her iPod and speaker out of her bag and set it up on the sink, setting her favorite soft rock playlist 
to auto play. Xandria stripped her clothes slowly, feeling as though she was stripping away the stress of the 
day. 


One thing that caught her eye was a dispenser on the side, and one push showed her it was a built-in bubble 
bath dispenser. Oh my god yes She dimmed the lights and turned on the heat and jets for the tub. It sprang to 


life and she was surprised at just how quiet it was. 


She dipped her foot and smiled. Perfect. She lowered herself into the tub, the mood for relaxation set 
perfectly. Her pale body disappeared under the wild bubbles and she giggled like a little kid Soon the tub was 
full to bursting and the music was taking her away. 


Xana smiled contently, making little splashes of bubbles between her hands. Xana dried her hands on her towel 
and fixed herself a bowl, grabbing her lighter and lighting up the crystalized bud. Her first pull burned a bit, 


making her cough. 


Soon though she was riding the rainbow of relaxation Halfway through her playlist with a nice buzz going, a 


soft knock came at the door. 


In These Arms 


"Come in," Xandria called, sinking down a bit in case it was Tico. 


The bathroom door creaked open and David stuck his head inside. "You look relaxed," he commented, Xandria 


throwing her arms up playfully and covered in more bubbles. 


| haven't enjoyed a bubble bath for quite some time. The TV in the bathroom does kind of make you feel like a 
Rockstar, not gonna lie," Xandria giggled, taking two more deep draws from the pipe. 


Enjoy it all you'd like and I'll enjoy the eye candy," David winked, walking over slowly with two glasses of wine in 
his hands. He knelt beside the tub and handed her one. "For you, my Lady." 


"Thank you, kind Sir," she replied, setting down her pipe and lighter on the table, taking the glass and leaning 
back into the tub and lifting a leg out of the water. Dave's eyes wandered from her face and traced the shape 
of her leg with his glass. 


She gently splashed him with some of the warm water, inciting one of the biggest smiles from him. "I'm sorry 
for what Jon said earlier. Sometimes he doesn't think before speaking," David said quietly. His voice trailed off, 


eyes zoning out into nothingness. 


Xana tilted her head and gave a small smile. "Why do | get the feeling this is running a little deeper than just a 


flippant comment from Jon?" 


Dave's eyes refocused on the dark haired woman. "How is it | can be close to someone half my age and you 
treat me better than my ex-wife did? I'm an old man, and some would say you shouldn't waste your time," 


Dave chuckled, drained the rest of his wine and placed the glass on the sink. 


"I think | can judge for myself if something or someone is a waste of my time," Xana said, finishing her glass 
as well. "Besides, forty-five really isn't that old. You were sexy when you were my age, that hasn't changed 
one bit..except for the hair," Xandria giggled, taking a handful of water and grabbing David's golden curls. "Just 


no more cans of hairspray or hair straightening." 


David moaned when she pulled at his hair, always a weakness of his. "Well thank you, darling. Better be careful. 


| could drop dead any day." 


Xandria pouted and handed her glass to David, who set it on the sink with his own. "Maybe | should take 
advantage of the time while | can?" She pulled herself up in the bathtub so that she was on her knees, the 
thick bubble suds barely covering her breasts. Dave's eyes widened and traveled down what she revealed to 


him. 


"Why do you tease me, woman?" He asked, licking his lips. 


Xandria hooked a hand around his neck and pulled him to her, forcing their eyes to meet. "Because it's fun" Her 


fingers moved to his shirt that was partially open, nails clawing gently at his chest. 


She slipped the buttons through their holes and pushed the shirt off, running her hand over his Joker tattoo. 
"Don't you know by now that | like doing the teasing?" David tangled his fingers into her hair, their lips and 


tongues locking in a sweet wet dance. 


Xandria's fingers sneaked down to find the zipper of his jeans. Her heart was thumping. She had never seen him 
naked, only felt him, and her fingers were itching to set him free, just to see him. 


He pulled her head back slightly to expose her neck, grazing his lips over the wet skin She found the zipper and 
carefully lowered it, pushing his jeans and briefs to the floor. "Oh my god," Xandria gasped, breaking away 


enough to look down between ther. 
"Is that good or bad?" He asked, kicking his clothing away. 


"You're perfect..absolutely perfect," Xandria smiled, reaching down to run her fingers over every inch. Flaccid 
he was at least six inches and thick, circumcised as expected, the head glistening and a thin nest of dark blonde 


curls at the base. "It's still intact from your 80s partying tool” 


David laughed. "I happen to have a clean bill of health now, thank you..ch!" He was surprised when Xandria's 
tongue flicked out over the head, sliding down and up the shaft. She winked and slid him into her mouth, grazing 
along her tongue. 


She had never performed oral before but knew the basic gist of it from X-rated videos, for research 
purposes obviously. Relaxing her reflex, David's cock settled in the back of her throat as she hummed and 


nuzzled her nose into his pubic hair. 


"Mmm..you taste even better." Xandria whimpered. David had to steady himself on the sink as she suckled at 
the head. 


"Why thank you, Ms. Brockman," David said with a smile, using her given Jewish name rather than a fake 
career name. "| need to cool off before you make me go off like a fuckin teenager," He stated, bending over to 


kiss her deeply. "As heavenly as your mouth feels. Mind if | join you?" 


"Yes please." Xandria nodded and scooting forward as Dave climbed into the tub behind her, pulling her between 
his leg and laying back against his chest. She could feel the erection growing against her. 


He picked up the loofah and body wash from the side of the tub, lathering her up from breasts and shoulders, 
down her belly and thighs. Xana let out a soft, contented moan as Dave washed between her thighs. His fingers 
ran the length of her smooth body, her curves fitting perfectly with his lean frame. 


He ran his hands over the silky flesh, massaging her shoulders lovingly. "You're so soft and beautiful, baby," he 


whispered, washing her lovely breasts with a slow caress. 
lm glad you approve," Xana replied sitting up. "But resting time is over." 


Dave grinned as she twisted to straddle his lap, resting her pelvis against his. Xandria took up her lighter and 
lit the herb in her pipe once more. She took a long drag, feeling the hot smoke burning her throat, and looked 


over at him. 


She gripped onto his shoulders. David smiled at her as Xana leaned in, kissing him and parting his lips with her 
tongue, allowing the smoke to roll into his mouth. His hands gripped her hips, the smoke passing between them 
and escaping to surround them in a thin white cloud. 


"| love kissing you," David said quietly, Xana nipping at his bottom lip. He leaned down and kissed one of her 
breasts gently, running his tongue over the nipple and sucking it between his lips. Xana flinched when he nipped 
her sensitive bud, opening her eyes and looking down at him. 


He pulled himself ever closer to her, his nose touching the tip of Xana's own. His lips lightly brushed hers, 
pulling her into a warm embrace. Xandria rocked her hips against David's, his length gliding along her clit, her 
hands running through his hair and pulling teasingly. She felt him growing harder between her thighs and 


grinned. 


Xandria buried her face into his neck, kissing and nipping at his Adam's apple and nuzzling the sensitive skin. She 
nipped his ear softly and heard a low rumble in his chest. "Do you know how special you are, Lemma?" She 


whispered into his ear, tracing the shape of it with the tip of her tongue. 


"You're nibbling on me like a chocolate bar and you're calling me special? You're an angel compared to me," 


Dave replied, turning his head to kiss her. She tasted sweeter than wine, her silky tongue twirling with his. 


He dared to glance at her as their kissing grew more passionate and saw her looking back through long lashes, 
a fire growing hot and bright in those emerald eyes. Xana rocked forward so David's cock was poised at her 


entrance. "Can |?" She asked nervously. David nodded with a smile. 


Xana sunk slowly onto him and grinned as David groaned. She let out a soft scream as his warm rock-hard 
flesh tore her open for the first time, filling her completely and her nails dug into his chest. David was flooded 
with fear and arousal at the sound of that tiny scream, his hands steady on her hips. 


"Fuck you're tight, baby," he breathed. 


The only virgin he'd ever had until now had been April. No wonder Xandria had been shy around him. She'd 
never been with anyone. He had felt the resistance far too late, and she hadn't warned him. "For you, DB. Just 


for you," Xana moaned. 


"Hey..you okay in there, Xan?" Tico's voice came from the other side of the bathroom door. 


Xana sat still on David's cock for a moment trying to compose herself. David saved her the trouble and yelled 


back, "Yeah she's good, Teek!" 
"Oh shit," Tico muttered and they heard him chuckle. 


Their hips rolled in unison with David's guidance, Xana's fingers grasping at David's hair. She thrust back as she 


wanted, and her lover moaned in approval. "That's it, darlin’. Slow and steady," Dave groaned. 


He had to admit it was amazing to feel a virgin woman ride him. A scream of lust escaped Xana's lips as he 
lowered his mouth to her nipple, cupping her breast and licking the rapidly hardening nub in time with her 
thrusts. "David," Xana moaned. "Touch me right there." 


David reached between them, finding her hard clit and flicked his thumb over it again, making her eyes roll 
back into her head. He pressed the little button, rubbing it in small circles while she bucked wildly on his dick. 


"l'm so close, darlin’," David growled. 


Xana rocked harder and faster, their breath becoming shallow as his cock thickened inside her. "Oh god, 
yeeeeeessss," she hissed, almost fainting with the orgasm, before David finally gave in to his urge. The time 


had come, and he could hold back no longer. 


Xandria felt emotion swell to her chest for the first time ever as David filled her with his warmth, his head 
rolling back and thrusting up to her with each hard pulse. This was beyond any physical attraction, beyond 
anything she ever had. 


As they both came down from their high, she hugged him close, nuzzling their noses together. "Thank you," 
she sighed. 


"For sex?" David asked with a grin. "That's a first for me.." 
Reaching her hand over to touch his face, she ran her fingers along his jaw line, her fingers shaking as she did. 
"Making me forget any pain I've ever had..even for a moment," she said. "Except for the pain in my feet from 


being squished between you and the tub." 


David laughed quietly. "| can help with that. | do work professionally with my hands after all. Lay back," he 


commanded. 


Xandria bit her lip at his firm tone, wincing as she slid off David's cock. "You really don't shrink much after an 


erection, do you?" 


David chuckled. "Not much, no." The water right under Xana turned pink as she pulled off and she shook her 


head in embarrassment. "Don't worry. A little blood is natural after your first time." 


Xana nodded and sat opposite Dave in the tub, resting her legs on top of his. He set to work, using his talented 
hands to work out the stress that had taken root in her feet. "Oh man. If this is what your keyboards feel, | 
envy them." They sat in post-coital bliss for a few minutes before David spoke up. 

"You can have the same treatment anytime, sweetie. Why didn't you mention you were a virgin?" David asked. 
Xandria shut her eyes and leaned her head against the back of the tub. "Didn't wanna scare you off" 

He smiled. "With a little warning, | could have made your first time a little more romantic than a bathtub." 
"Dave?" 


"Yes?" 


She tried to choose her words wisely. "This whole..whatever it is between us. Friends with benefits, romance, 


fling..hell if | know." 
"What about it, darlin?" 


"What is it? | mean..when the tour is done, and you all have no need for a PA anymore..am | supposed to just 
go home and pretend none of this ever happened? Did you really mean what you said on the beach?" The last 


part came out in a rush. 


They both fell silent as David moved to her other foot. "If you want it to be a tour fling, it can be. If you're 
asking me what | want..despite the age difference, I'd like to see what it could be. I'm not gonna deny that my 
feelings toward you have gotten a lot stronger over the last three months," he told her, his low voice raspy 


with emotion. 

Xana shook her head. "I don't want to be a fling, but | don't want to be a rebound either..." 

"Then you don't have to be a fling and I'm not the type for rebounds," David said quietly. 

"You aren't just telling me what you think | want to hear?" 

He smiled and began singing a familiar tune to Xandria "Baby | want you. Like the roses want the rain. You know 
| need you. Like a poet needs the pain. | would give anything, my blood, my love, my life, if you were in these 
arms tonight." 

Xandria gave him a soft smile and listened to his beautiful, soulful voice. It was her favorite song. Now it 


meant even more to her. David took her hands to pull her along the slippery tub so that he could catch her 
and singing the special song to her, holding her against his frame. 


I'd hold you, | need you. I'd get down on my knees for you and make everything alright. If you were in these 
arms..l'd love you, I'd please you, I'd tell you that I'll never leave you. And love you til the end of time, if you 
were in these arms.. I'd hold you, | need you. I'd tell you that I'll never leave you..And love you Til the end of 


time, if you were in these arms tonight." David sang, his hand cradling Xana's neck and her eyes locked on his. 


She wrapped her arms around his neck, letting her face relax and feeling herself intoxicated by this man and 


his confidence. His blue eyes were so warm and inviting, the curls in front frizzy from the water. 


Xana's soprano voice joined together with Dave's low baritone, their voices surprisingly harmonious together. 
"You want commitment. Take a look into these eyes. These eyes are fire, that burn for you tonight. | would 
give anything. My blood.my love..my life. If you were in these arms..tonight.." He kissed her as the last note 


trailed off. 


"That was beautifull" Tico cried from outside the bathroom, mocking sniffles and sobs. 


"Fuck off, Hitman!" 


Il Be There for You 


Xandria stood in front of the large vanity mirror, a thin purple baby doll chemise clinging to her curvy frame. 
She finished drying her hair as David walked up behind her, a towel wrapped around his waist. The guys had 


another successful show, and all had worked up a major sweat. 


David and Xandria had opted for their own room this time and enjoyed a quiet shower together. Xandria giggled 
and leaned back into him, reaching up to tug on his wet curls. "Your hair is going to look so bad tomorrow if 


you don't dry it. How many times have | told you that?" 


"Since you began traveling with us.. but I'll take my chances," David whispered, burying his nose into her hair. 


"Mmm..you look beautiful." 


| bought it just for you. You said you loved purple on me." Xandria smiled, turning for him to get a better 


view. 


"| do. Goes perfectly with your hair," David agreed. Outside a loud crash of thunder startled Xandria, making 
grab onto Dave's shoulders. "It's ok, love. I'll protect you." 


"Will you do more than that tonight?" She asked, looking up through her eyelashes. David looked slightly taken 
by her question but smiled. Her shaky fingers untucked his towel and let it fall to the floor, fingertips grazing 
his shaft. 


David slipped his hands under her soft ass, grinning to feel she wasn't wearing anything under her nightie. "Tell 
me what you want," he whispered, attaching his lips to her neck. 


Xandria gasped as he laid gentle kisses up her neck, over her jawline and his hand cupping her cheek He turned 
her face to his face, his lips capturing her's. Xana's fingers clutched at his curls. "Make love to me," she 
whispered against his lips. He scooped her up and carried her to the large king size bed, her arms and legs 
wrapped tightly around him. 


The covers had already been pulled down, exposing the soft, silken sheets. He laid her down and stood for a 
moment, taking in how beautiful and perfect she was. David bent over Xana, his lips inches from her. "I plan on 


taking my sweet time with you," he replied with a wink as Xana scooted up to the pillows. 


"Please do," Xana whispered. David crawled on his hands and knees like a tiger stalking its prey. His blue eyes 


were burning with desire for this woman. Xana laid her head on the pillow as David knelt between her legs. 


He swallowed hard, his breathing even as he pressed his lips to her's, as though none of the past problems 
ever existed. He lay down next to her, his fingertips dancing over her breasts. Xandria melted into his kiss. So 
many rights she longed to feel his lips on her's, their bodies pressed against each other. 


She reached her hand up to the side of his neck, letting her fingers touch his hair. She could feel his manhood 
pressing into her, feeling the twitching and pulsing. These simple actions gave her chills. 


Xandria, lost in her feelings and desires, slipped her tongue to touch his lips, needing the feel and taste of him. 
David's body yearned for Xandria; his mind swam with the scent of her. He was intoxicated by her. 


"You're so beautiful," David said against her lips, rolling to support himself on his arms and knees. 


His tongue trailed lightly between her beautiful breasts, his fingers pulling at the lace bow that kept the fabric 
together. She was set free, making David moan at the sight. He took each nipple into his mouth, his tongue 
flicking and suckling at each in turn. 


"Ahhhh.." Xandria squirmed as he blew onto the hard, wet pebbles. 


"So damn responsive, baby." He dragged his wet tongue down her stomach, fingers pinching and rolling the pink 
ripples that stood at attention for him. David pushed her knees up, spreading them wide for a perfect view of 
his goddess. 


His full lips trailed down her stomach to her inner thighs, leaving fire and ice in their wake. His fingertips 
grazed over her smooth skin, licking his lips as her skin became flushed. Just the slightest hint of pink and 


moisture. 


Xandria's breath caught as he nipped playfully at her smooth folds, sucking each between his lips. All she could 
do was whimper. His tongue finally dipped into the warmth, inhaling her sweet scent and nuzzling his nose 


against her clit. He licked at the taut bud and savored the shiver that went through her body. "Ooh god...” 


Her back arched and she squirmed to escape the exquisite torture. "Mmmm..relax babygirl. You're so fucking 
sweet," David purred between her legs. He had always received compliments about his skills in bed. But it 
wasn't something he just liked He loved it and wanted it. 


David blew on the hot spot, making Xana scream and attempt to wiggle away from the assault. He wrapped his 
arms around her thighs to still her, his tongue twisting and rolling expertly over her clit. Her wetness was 


dripping down his chin. 


David looked up to his lover's face and inserted a finger, finding the rough spot in her tight passage. As he 
caressed it in a forward motion, her moaning changed to a growl and he grinned as her hips bucked against his 


tongue. 
Her groaning was getting louder, her hair fanned over the pillow as her head whipped from side to side. "David. 
please..more.." Xandria's fingers tangled in David's hair, trying desperately to pull him closer. Her stomach was 


clenching with each movement of his fingers, every flick of his tongue. 


"You're all mine, babygirl," David breathed against her skin, inserting a second finger to massage her G spot 


and suckling at her hot bud. 
"Yeeees..Please..Right there.." Xandria moaned loudly and gripped the sheets, her back arching off the bed. 


"Right here?" David caressed her g-spot faster as his tongue ravished her clit lovingly. He could feel her 
muscles contracting around his fingers. Xandria squirmed and moaned against his hot breath, the lashings from 


his wet tongue. "That's it, sweetheart," he whispered. 


She was getting tighter and wetter, her body shaking and toes curling. He steadied her but wanted desperately 
to see her face. "Fuck.David..Don't stop...” 


Xana's face was contorted with pleasure. "Mmm, hang on to me if you need to, Xana." She threw her arms 
around his neck, her nails scratching at his scalp. "Let yourself go, babygirl" His voice and fingers were too 


much. David suckled at her clit as she screamed in release. 


"Ahhh fuckll" With tears of lust and passion, Xandria came with a gush of wetness onto David's mouth, chest 
and his merciless fingers, her body convulsing and bucking with release and muscles contracting as she came 


twice. 


She clung onto David as her muscles relaxed, panting and trying desperately to catch her breath. "How... 


never before.” Xandria gasped between breaths. "I feel..limp." 


David smiled and kissed back up her body. He kissed her neck as he lovingly massaged her and lifted his 
glistening hand. "You're so beautiful, baby. Never had a man make you squirt..so much to teach and show you." 
He wiggled his eyebrows. David took her in a passionate kiss, smiling when Xana moans as she tasted herself on 


his lips and tongue. 


"Shit," Xandria whispered David discretely drying his hand and chest off on the bed sheet. He lay next to her, 
pulling her into his arms. "Shouldn't | be returning the favor?" 


"Relax, my angel. We have all the time in the world for you to get acquainted with my dick." He kissed her 
forehead and pulled the sheet up to cover them both, reaching over to flick the lamp off. 


"Consider it an IOU, DB.." Xandria joked as she drifted off to sleep in the arms of her the man she knew would 
protect her. 


a 
Night had fallen over the farm house, blanketing the land in a thick blackness. Only one light could be seen, the light 
emanating from the top most bedroom. Downstairs the foyer was too silent, deathly silent 


A blood curdling scream was heard, breaking the silence, the scream a tortured soul "No, Dad! DONT! Please!" The 
door to the chambers was open slightly, an eerie golden glow escaping from the room, lighting up the marble 
floored corridor. 


Inside was a gruesome sight, the sight of a b year old girl tied to her bed, fighting to free herself. A man was 
looming over her, holding what looked like knife in one hand and his other hand clenched into a tight fist, her mother 


tied to a chair in the corner. 


He placed the knife against his daughter's throat and lay on the bed next to her, removing his shorts. "This will 
teach you a proper lesson at the proper age." He flipped his daughter onto her stomach, not bothering with 
lubrication. He wanted her to feel the pain 

Xandria let out a weaker scream at the sudden invasion, her body weakening with each torture. She cried harder, 


tears thickening, her eyes dying in pain. Tears spilled from her emerald eyes, running in streams onto the pillow. 

She fought and fought but it was no use, there was no way out. She was trapped, like so many nights before. God 
no! Please make him stop! It hurts..kill me..help me..kill him..unbearable.. unthinkable!!! Can't.. take..it..any..0H GOD THE 
PAN! STOP MY PAIN ALREADY! OH GOD JUST STOP IMI 

"Wake up. babygirl," David said firmly, jostling his lover who had started tossing and screaming in her sleep. Her 
hands flew up ready to strike whatever was giving her nightmares. David grabbed her wrist and held her down 
to the bed. "Xana, look at me." 


Her eyes flew open, hot tears streaming down her face. Xandria stared up at David, her emerald eyes glassy 


with tears and pupils strangely dilated. "Where is he? The pain.fuck..the pain." She cried. 


David held her to his chest waiting for her to calm down "It's just me, sweetie. Just the two of us. No one 


here to hurt you. Talk to me, baby. Please," David begged. 


| can trust you with my secrets, right?" Xandria asked, looking up into David's eyes. His rough fingers 
caressed her skin with an unnatural tenderness, feather soft and gentle without her even asking. 


"Always. You should already know that," Dave whispered. Xandria reached up and hooked her hand around his 
neck, pulling him on top of her desperately. 


"Don't hurt me like he did," she murmured against his lips. 
"I won't... won't let anyone hurt you, | promise," he murmured between kisses. 


"Please..! need you to hold me..and make love to me..make me forget the pain." He couldn't say no to her, nor 


did he want too. 
Dave leaned over her, his body hovering inches from her, his arms supporting him over her body. He 
continued to kiss her reverently, passionately, until he could feel the tremors of desire rushing through her. 


He loved her with his hands, worshiped her with his mouth, and devoured her with his eyes. 


“Anything you need, darlin." Xana whimpered at his words, raising a delicate finger to his lips. She urged him to 


move between her legs, unable to control herself much longer. It had been a month since they made love that 


fateful night in Tokyo, and she needed him again 


What it was about David Bryan of ALL people..that was impossible to explain. Was it how his hands felt like silk 
gliding across her body or his strong body pressing against her own? Xandria couldn't tell the difference. 


Maybe it was both. 


"Tell me, darling. Tell me what you need," he whispered against her lips. Their lips were inches apart, their 
breath mingling in the thick air that surrounded them. She moved up and pressed her full, sultry lips to his 


shoulder, her nails scratching down his back. 


Xandria arched her back, her breast pressing against his chest. "| need you inside me," she whimpered. Her 
eyes closed and lips parted, breathing becoming shallow and short. Her hand moved to his chest and down to 


his stomach, feeling the muscles clenching under her touch. 


She stroked his length, from the head down to the blonde curls at the base. He kissed her shoulder, feeling 
himself becoming harder with each whisper. Her eyes were liquid pools of emerald as he gazed into them, 


making his heart skip a beat. "Mine..." 


Pushing her legs apart with his knees, he made ready to enter her, his strong arms holding his weight above 
her. He could feel his cock twitching against her entrance. "Yours," Xandria replied, her lips quivering. 


David needed no more encouragement; his body was quaking with his need for her. The tip of his manhood 
throbbed against her opening, teasing them both. Xandria took a deep breath as the night boomed around them, 
the room flashing in the blue lightning. 


His lips locked with hers as he finally laid his weight upon her, driving himself deep inside her wetness. 
David stopped once he was buried to the hilt, allowing her to acclimate to his length, her breath caressing his 


ears as she whispered, "Please..don't stop." 


David moaned at her words and gave into his need, falling into their own world. He started moving gently and 
madderingly slow. His breath became labored with the effort of holding back, arms shaking with the effort of 


his restraint. He withdrew before slamming into her again, only to revert to an agonizingly slow stroke. 


She took hold of David's hands, pulling them above her head, causing him to fall on top of her. Her eyes rolled 
into the back of her head, David's erection impaling her completely. filling her entire being with warmth and 
ecstasy. 


‘lm not fragile. | want to feel your weight on me," she moaned quietly and gripped his hands tightly, her chest 
heaving with each motion. 


Her hips rotated off the bed slowly, matching each of David's thrusts with her own Her head rolled to the 


side and saw her reflection in the mounted mirror, watched in fascination as her lover's hips rolled on top of 


her. 


He flexed and drove himself further into the hot confines of Xandria's body, his mind clouded with sensation. He 
barely felt her nip his ear, but he had the overwhelming desire to be closer to her, to be one with not only 


her body but her soul. 


Her breath on his ears, her whispered words to him was enough to drive him insane with desire. He could 
barely speak when he pulled his hand to her face, forcing her to look him in the eye. "Xana," he said as he 
pushed himself into her, "My Angel." His voice was rough from his efforts, and the act of saying those few 


words drove him with an incredible intensity. 


Xandria cried out in ecstasy as David's lips found her neck and bit down His pace picked up as his heart rate 
kicked into high gear, skipping a beat when she smiled at him. 


Her hands found his neck, pulling his mouth once again to the soft area beneath her ear. He could feel her 
pulse there, and it drove him wild knowing that she was under him, his forbidden love matching his every 


move. 
"Oooh God..yes.." She groaned, wrapping her legs around his waist. 


His hands found her hair, pulling her ever closer, and his eyes rolling back into his head as he thrust himself 
deeper. They were lost in the passion of each other. He wanted nothing more than to give her what she so 


desired, his need for her whole being. 


He rocked his hips against hers, both lost in the moment until she tensed, and her breath trembled. His pace 
increased as he neared the edge, wrapping his arms around her. David's thrusting got harder and faster. "| 


don't think | can hold back, babygirl... 


"Then don't," she growled. Her teeth once again grazed him, this time his shoulder and he felt the skin break 
just a little. Her tongue reached out and lapped the spilled blood and she came with a shout, hot tears staining 
her cheeks. "Oh god! Come inside me, David!" 


David's body shuddered with a tremendous orgasm as seven creamy shots emptied into Xana, and she moaned 
with her own release, nails digging into his back and contracting around him, milking him for everything he had 


to offer. 


He collapsed against her, his heart pounding through his chest; his body sated and exhausted a light sheen of 
sweat on both. Neither wanted to let go of this moment. 


Xandria's eye closed, feeling her insides full of hot steamy liquid, David's cock returning to its natural state. For 


a few moments, all they could do was catch their breath, minds still spinning from the act of love making. 


He rolled off her and pulled her into a tight embrace, her nose nuzzling into his brown chest hair and legs 


intertwined. "See..If you'd waited another month, this could have been your first time," Dave said with a small 


smile. 


"I'll settle for second time," she replied, looking up into his eyes. David gave her a sweet kiss. There was a 
connection with her that David hoped would never break, and it wasn't just the fact that he was fond of her. 
There had been an air of mystery around her life; a life she had finally let him into. 


Bad Medicine 


David sat at the table over a cup of coffee, watching the news and stealing glances towards the bathroom. He 
could hear the shower running and everyone was still asleep. He drained his mug and padded over to the 


bathroom naked and barefoot. 


He smiled at the rumpled bed sheets. She had begged him to make love to her twice during the night, and he 
was more than happy to comply. David frowned a little at the smears of blood on the sheets. He pulled off the 


stained sheet and balled it up, tossing it into a corner for washing. 


Xandria's voice was drowned slightly over the shower so David could slip in without her hearing. He silently 
stepped into the shower behind Xandria. "Hello there, beautiful,” he whispered, wrapping his arms around her 


waist. 


She jumped slightly and looked over her shoulder with a smile. "Well good morning to you, handsome," she said, 
turning to greet him with a sweet kiss. Her hands travelled down his body to find his manhood was already 


semi-hard. 
"You're chipper this morning," David commented. 
"Well..| had a great night sleep. I'm just..bursting with energy," she teased. 


David was taken aback when Xandria pushed him against the shower wall, falling gracefully to her knees as her 
lips trailed down his chest and stomach. She ran her hands over every inch, squeezing the head of his cock, 


and stroking so slowly it made David crazy. 


Xana locked eyes with David. Kneeling before him in such a vulnerable position yet seeing him fall into her 
touch was a feeling no words could describe. This man stood in a powerful position over here, and this made 


him even more irresistible. 


She leaned in and dragged her tongue around the long, hard shaft, sucking gently at the head. Pre-cum dripped 
from the slit, dancing on her tongue. The strong sweet taste was delicious, and she allowed him to slide down 


her throat and purring, causing vibrations to shoot into David. 


Xandria lightly ran her teeth along the top of the shaft as her tongue wiggled along the large vein on the 
bottom, enjoying as it throbbed and pulsed. She wrapped her slender hand around the base and slowly bobbed 
her head, tugging his manhood. "Fuck, Xana..." 


He tangled his fingers through Xandria's dark hair, thrusting his hips and fucking her beautiful, warm mouth. 
She looked up at him through her long lashes, sticking her tongue into the slit and watching David shudder as 
her free hand wandered underneath, cupping and massaging his balls. He had to steady himself on the side of 


the shower. 


David hissed as she grazed his shaft with her teeth, the suction of her mouth heaven. Her hand set to a 
steady motion, following her lips and tongue. Again, and again she descended onto his cock, taking him deep into 


her throat. He let out a low, throaty moan for her, his eyes never leaving his goddess. 


Xandria took pity and her pace quickened, her hands taking on a slight twisting motion with each stroke. The 
muscles in his stomach tightened as she started sucking furiously. David's quick intake of breath and tight grip 


on her hair told her he was very close. 


"Mmm you gonna take it all, baby?" David groaned. Xandria purred and took him deep. He exploded harder than 
he expected, his cock throbbing and sending spurts of cum into Xana's warm mouth. He looked down at her, 


seeing her eyes were full of mischief. "Show me," he demanded. 


She parted her lips and tilted her head up, showing David the mouthful of cum she was swishing around. He 
grinned stupidly. With slow licking and kisses along the shaft, David came down to earth, resting his head 
against the shower and panting. 


Xandria swallowed his cum finally and stood, licking her lips and leaning into David. They held each other until he 
regained his composure. Neither spoke as they lathered each other up, quiet moans, wandering hands and soft 
kisses emanating from the steam and hot water. 


Soon enough, David had Xandria pinned between the shower wall and his body. He buried himself deep inside 
Xana, thrusting slowly and gently, holding her arms above her head. They came together with low moans and 
Xana winced as David pulled from her. They washed and dried each other, taking their time with the process. 


They made love twice that morning until the alarm went off signaling check out time. 


As the clock approached check out time, David pulled on a red button-down with jeans and Xandria in a black 
tank top and rainbow tutu with knee high stockings. He had the hardest time tearing his eyes from her wiggling 
ass, making her giggle and squeal as he chased her into the elevator. 


David pinned her against the elevator wall as the door pinged shut, kissing her feverishly and his hand reaching 
down to grab her ass. "Mmm, Dave come on. You'll have plenty of time for that later," Xandria panted as 


David's lips attached to her neck. 


"No fair," David growled. "I want you now." The elevator dinged on the first floor and opened to reveal the 
lavish lobby. David rolled their suitcases into the lobby to be loaded into the cars, Xandria taking up the hotel 
keys and checking out as the crew piled into the breakfast room. She joined David shortly thereafter. 


"Wow. Is it just me or are they even closer today?" Jon commented to Tico over his muffins and coffee. The 
band opted for the buffet offered by the hotel, being the quick and easy choice. David and Xandria were 


snuggled and whispering to each other in a corner booth. 


"They had a long night from what | heard," Richie replied with a smirk. 


"lts about damn time," Tico said with a chuckle. "She's a good girl, seems to have her head on her shoulders. 
The first time she came back to the suite with him a month ago, things got pretty hot and heavy in the 
bathtub from what | overheard." 


"What?!" Richie sputtered. "A month ago??" 


"Yeah. Xana went in by herself to grab a bath. Maybe I5 minutes later, Lema got two glasses of wine and 
disappeared in with her. Once the splishin' and a splashin’, moanin' and a groanin' started, it was obvious he 
wasn't delivering just wine," Tico said to Rich. 


"Holy shit," Richie chuckled. 
| still think she's a distraction," Jon complained. 


"A good distraction," Tico defended, "You know Lema's been through a lot. If she makes him happy where he 


can concentrate on his job and make him happy on stage, where's the harm?" 


| prefer him acting like a happy in love teenager rather than gloomy and depressed," Richie said, finishing his 


coffee. 


Over in the corner, David sipped his coffee as Xandria nibbled on her pancakes. "Um, sweetie..why are the guys 
staring at us?" She asked when she saw Richie nodding towards her. 


David grinned as he poured cream and sugar in his coffee. "I'm sure they're just stunned at how beautiful you 
are." Bullshit, he thought. You've known these men longer than their wives have. Dont pretend they aren't gossiping 
about you two. "Are you ok? You're squirming an awful lot.” 


Xandria winced but offered a small smile. "A little sore but I'm not complaining. Are you mad that l'm not as 


experienced?" 


David scratched his chin, pretending to think it over. "I just assumed you would have had men all over by 
now.." Xandria grinned and cuddled up to him, batting her eyelashes. "But I'll consider it an honor, my princess." 
He slid his hand under her chin, lifting her up enough to meet his lips. 


Richie slid into a chair across from them and cleared his throat. They slowly pulled apart to see him grinning 
stupidly at them. "Jon's throwing you all dirty looks. So how's about you two love birds wrap it up?" 


"Cock blocker," Xandria growled and threw a piece of egg at Richie's head. 
"So damn responsive, darling," Richie said, mocking David's low growling from the night before, getting up from 


the table and following Jon and Tico from the hotel, leaving Xana staring at him in disbelief and David trying to 
hold back his laugh. Fuckin’ Riche. 


Xandria and David gathered their things and walked arm in arm from the hotel. "You know..what you asked me 
last night..about what's bothering me. You should know, but not right now with a busy day ahead. I'll tell you on 
the flight tonight, | promise." Xandria gently kissed David's lips, sealing her promise. "You may wanna look for a 


new guitarist though, because l'm gonna strangle Richie." 

After the guys signed a few autographs from lucky fans outside, they got into their respective cars and off 
to a photoshoot and interview with In Rock magazine. Xandria took out her tablet and phone, calling up the 
airport to ensure the plane was fueled and would be ready for the band's departure for the UK. 

Ke tka 

"Ah, quiet. Hey Xan, where we off to again?" Richie asked, loading his carry-on into the overhead compartment 
and buckling himself in. Xandria took out her tablet as David took her bag into the room furthest from the 
guys, flicking through for the schedule. 

‘London It'll be quite a long flight, so try and get some rest. But." She lowered her voice, "I'm sure you can 
make the time pass." David winked and wrapped his arms around her waist. Takeoff was far more turbulent 
due to the storm rolling in. Once above the clouds, David and Xandria disappeared into their cabin. 

Richie's voice came from behind a newspaper he was perusing. "You two keep it down back there." 

"Shut up," David responded and slid the door shut. 

David changed into a pair of jersey knit sleeping pants, Xandria into a silk camisole and shorts set that David 
had bought her. She straddled David's legs and pressed herself into him, wrapping random curls around her 


fingers. He held her tightly around her waist as they met in a feverish kiss. 


Xana moaned against his lips as her hips rolled against his. "Is it normal to feel this frisky after?" Xana asked, 
her hand massaging David through his pants. 


He smirked at her. "I didn't after my first time, but it can happen" 
"Nothing you can't handle, I'm sure," Xandria whispered, trying to push David onto the bed. 


"We have more pressing matters before this goes any further. | believe you said | would get a full explanation, 


Ms. Brockman?" David asked, looking up into his lover's eyes very seriously. 


Xandria sighed and pushed herself off his lap. She laid on the bed, eyes darting between the ceiling and David's 
blue eyes. "Only if you promise that what | say won't make you runaway in fright." 


"Cross my heart," David promised. 


"There's..a reason that my sister and | don't have contact with our father anymore," Xandria started, bringing 
her voice down so only David could hear. "He's a horrible man. Use to enjoy hurting me and Tessa, my sister. A 
few nights he even forced my mom to watch as he raped Tessa. She left home to live with relatives when she 


was lb" 


Xandria tensed and curled up into a tight ball, swallowing and fighting back her tears. David held his breath and 
asked, "Xana..Will you tell me about your mom? How did her life end?" He laid next to her and smiled as Xandria 


snuggled up against his chest. 


"She knew too much in his eyes; tried to take me and escape the hell he'd turned the house into. She ended up 
paying the price for it when he caught her. | remember hearing the worst screams from downstairs as | sat 
in the corner of my room night after night. The night of her death," her voice cracked with emotion, unable to 
hold back the tears. "He bound me and | was made to watch as he slit her throat, seeing my mom's life 
bleeding from her and unable to stop it. They found her days later in the river. | remember the absolute 


silence and being too scared to move." 
David's arm tightened around her shoulders, pulling her closer. "Fuck.'m so sorry, sweetie.” 


"When the truck headlights pulled out and disappeared, | put clothes in a bag along with what | could carry and 
| left the house. | grabbed my bike and peddled through the rain to the temple | was raised in. The rabbi was 
the only other person | could trust. He and his wife took me in, and | moved out when | was lb. Been on my own 
ever since, but | still keep in touch with him," Xandria finished with a sad little smile. 


I'm glad you had him to turn too. So where do you live right now?" David asked. 

"A small shitty apartment in Trenton. My aunt is trying to get me to move in with her but she's too 
overbearing sometimes. But when BJM called and offered me this position, | took the money | had and got a 
hotel room for a few days til the tour started." 

David smile and kissed her forehead. "You know, my house is huge and it's only me and the kids right now. 
You're welcome to stay there if you want after the tour is over," David said, wiggling his eyebrows at her. "If 


you need your own space, there's a finished basement apartment as well." 


"That's a sweet offer, DB. If you aren't sick of me by the end of the tour, count me in," Xandria replied, leaning 
in to kiss him. 


"You'll probably find this hard to believe, and | figure it would ruin the mood last night. You know | was at the 


hospital when you were born?" David told Xandria, grinning wide at her shocked expression. 
"No way. My mom never mentioned that... 


David reached down and pulled out his phone, flipping through the photos. "I scanned it and sent it to my phone 


when we were at the house a few months back. | meant to show you, and it slipped my mind. Here it is." He 


handed the phone to Xandria whose mouth fell open in shock. 

There she was wrapped up in a pink blanket in the arms of David with his trademark 80s hair, straightened 
and big from the hair spray and hair extensions, in his leather pants and jackets smiling up at the camera. 
"Wow..You were around my age then weren't you?" Xandria asked. 

"Yeah..you were born during the filming of Bad Name in 198b. | was 24 at the time. Tico got word and we went 
over right after a wrap of the video," David explained, reaching over to flip to another picture. This time it 
was baby Xandria in the middle of the five guys, bright 80s clothing and big hair abound. 


"Will you do me a huge favor and send these to me with any others you have? I'd love to add them to my 
photo albums." Xandria batted her eyelashes. 


"Depends, sweetheart. Will you do me a favor in exchange?" 

"Depends... 

"Can | hear some of your writing?" David asked hopefully 

Xandria blushed a deep pink. She turned on her tablet again and brought up one of her recent work. "No 


laughing, okay? This was a special piece | wrote recently." David smiled at her and nodded, wiggling around to 
snuggle in for his treat. 


Mesmerized 


Xandria took a deep breath and reached down to take David's hand. "I want you to look into your soul for the 
answer. Melt the sorrow of the past in your soul. Cast your fears aside and show you what love really is. You 
have a man inside you that is yearning to be the best. It is a long road to face alone, and when you feel 
yourself falling, my hand will extend to you. | want to fill the void in both our hearts and show you how much 


you mean to me. 


‘| will help you carry on and cast your fears aside and teach you to be strong and know that you are the 
best, at everything you do in life. There will be a tomorrow and you will find a way to grow stronger. Don't 
ever feel in your life like the hope is gone. | want you to be happy and find love in your life, even if it is not 
with me, though | pray it will be. 


"But | want you to know before my time has come that | love you. | want to just show you things that you 
may not realize. If | was only allowed to tell the world and you one thing, | would shout out for my love, the 
man | want forever. | would gather the light around my faith and love; use it as a light in the darkness. | 
cannot be broken | will not let heartache steal my laughter as it did yours. 


"| don't want to fight about this. You were a man who had no voice, letting the shadows of your past do the 
singing. In the end, only kindness matters, my kindness to you. | will get on my knees and pray to God for you 
and that you will see that someone cares. Open your eyes, and see me. You may not want it in your life. You 


may want to stay the way you are, and live the life you have chosen 


"I will not tell you to change but simply ask you to open your eyes and experience the joy a companion can 
give. You know the dreams that you dream are simple ones. You must learn how to interpret them. When you 
see a sunrise it usually means a sunny day, but now for some it is disturbing. | would rather see the stars 


shine at night. Darkness hides the hurt and the dawn sets light into it. 

"On the walls and shadows of the rafters are your banished dreams that never got to sink into your sleep. 
These dreams are the whispers of the past. Trying to help you find your answers. Ghostly eyes conspired by 
reason gathering outside your door. Moving like they are in a haunted atmosphere, they try to tell us to 


remember to love. We are alive now and they are dead." 


Xandria finished reading her piece, tears streaming down her cheeks. A few soft sniffles told her David was 
having a hard time containing his emotions as well. "That was absolutely beautiful, Xana" 


"Probably obvious who it was about, huh?" Xandria asked meekly. 
"Yeah..! had no idea you loved Richie that much," David said seriously. 


"Fuck you, Rashbaum," Xandria said, looking at him darkly. 


David stuck his tongue out at her and pulled her on top so she straddled him. "Better be careful. | might like 
that." 


Xandria grabbed David's hair and pulled him into a rough kiss, allowing his tongue to slip past her lips and 
caress her tongue. David pressed his body against his partner's, their hips rocking together. Xandria tugged on 
David's hair, pulling their lips apart. "Can we shower before doing anything?" She asked, scratching at his chest 
with her other hand. 


"No problem, darlin. A shower at 30,000 feet with an angel..then time for you to join a special club in style," 
he whispered, nipping at her neck. Silently he opened the bathroom door and stepped inside, pulling her in with 
him and locking the door. 


Ro ho 
David was flicking the lighter over a fresh bowl of bud as Xandria exited the bathroom, her hair combed and 
pulled back into a low ponytail as David requested. He smirked at her and pulled her against him, their lips 


meeting and David exhaling the smoke into Xandria's warm mouth. 
She moaned and wrapped her arms around his neck, the smoking rolling between the two until it had either 


been absorbed or escaped from the kiss. David backed her up to the bed, cupping Xana's face in his hands. He 
gestured for her to sit on the bed 


Xandria blinked at the gesture and sat on the bed, enjoying the free feeling that being unclothed brought her. 
"Do you trust me?" David questioned, pulling something from his bag and running his fingers over the leather 


handle. 


‘Of course | do," Xandria whispered. Inside she was slightly anxious, but knew that David wouldn't push her past 


her boundaries. "What's that for?" 


“Something I'd like to introduce you too; something | really enjoy and want to enjoy with you," David said with a 


gentle smile. "I want you to submit to me in the bedroom." 

Xandria looked at him confused. "I already do that, hun.” 

David shook his head. "Not in the sense of intercourse..l mean Domination and Submission..Bondage." 

Typically he was a tender lover, but there was always that small part of him that wanted to exert dominance 
over his lover. David had never been a violent man, but years ago, he had been introduced to an alternate type 
of play..one he grew to enjoy immensely. 


'Like..you want to spank me? That type of stuff?" 


"That's a very tiny portion of it. | want to use toys like this," he held up the flogger so that she could touch 


it, "to bring you pleasure." Xandria shivered and moaned as he ran the soft suede tail up her arm, over her 


shoulders and down the other arm. 


After placing the flogger, Xana's pipe and her lighter on the bedside table, David picked up the two satin ties 
that lay beside his lover. "And that? What's that for?" Xandria asked nervously. 


"Depriving you of sight and ability to touch me," David said simply. He nearly came as she pouted and 
whimpered at the thought. "Also you'll address me as Sir or Mr. Bryan. Nothing else." 


Xandria swallowed and put out her hands to him, her lover slowly binding them together. "And if it gets to be 


too much?" Xandria asked apprehensively, eyeing her naked lover. 


"Then you say ‘Red’, and I'll free you immediately. ‘Yellow is caution or ‘Check on me’. Don't try to be tough 
though. Don't push yourself over the edge unless it's in a good way," he explained, lowering himself so he was 


eye to eye with her. 
"Is this a thing just for the bedroom..or is the domination an everyday occurrence?" 

David smiled at her. "Either. ll leave that up to you! 

Xana's eyes darted side to side. "Did your exes like doing that stuff?" 

David's smile faltered. "Have | done it before? Yes. Was it with either ex-wife? No. Three of them were one 
time only, when | was divorced from April. The fourth was a play partner | had in the late 90s for a few 


months. Not including my escapades in the 80s." 


And please dont ask how many. God knows | lost track after fucking the 30th or so groupie, David thought to 


himself. 


"That's quite a few women," Xana commented, more to herself. She saw David bite his lower lip and look away. 
“Are..are you gonna hurt me?" Her voice was timid, anxiety ridden. She couldn't keep the question to herself. 


Deep down she already knew the answer, but there was something in her that needed to hear it. 


Ill only go as hard as you allow me to, | promise. Believe it or not, you hold on the power. | won't do what you 


don't want. It's not meant to hurt someone in a malicious way. Its about bringing pleasure." 


Xandria nodded as David pushed her lovingly to the bed and tied her bound hands to the iron headboard. He 


gave her a soft, sweet kiss before sliding the blindfold over her eyes, plunging her into darkness. 
Her breath caught in her throat, but she reminded herself the one in control was a man who cared for her, 
and one she trusted implicitly. His fingers slid down her round breasts and down her stomach, his fingernails 


scratching gently along her belly. 


It was oddly relaxing, between David's touch..and..could she really feel as the plane flew through the air? "How's 


that feel?" He asked, turning her onto her knees. 


"Good, sir." Her senses had heightened as she was deprived of sight. SLAP! The suede tails of the flogger fell 
repeatedly against her sensitive skin, making her jump slightly. 


"You okay?" David checked in as she jumped. Xandria nodded quickly. 


The rhythm and control David possessed made her moan. Over and over, the tails slapped her, making her 
wiggle against her bonds. First suede and then elastic. He swapped between the two so smoothly, she only 
began to take notice of the different sensations. 


She could hear the elastic whistle as it whipped through the air, leaving a glorious sting on her skin. But slowly 
he increased the force, though still keeping the same rhythm. Xana's moans turned to groaning and whimpering 


at the stinging sensation that was growing with intensity. 


David smiled and ran his hand over the skin that was now blushed a rosy pink. He took a sip of ice cold 
champagne and leaned over Xandria, his lips so close to her parted ones. He parted his own lips and smirked as 


she jumped at the cold liquid, panting and trying to reach for him. 
"Not fair," she said with a pout. 


His firm hand held her chin. "When | want your opinion, I'll ask for it," David replied with a growl so close to her 


lips she felt his hot breath wash over her. Xana bit her bottom lip and licked her lips. 
"Yes, Sir," she said quietly. 


He straightened up and his twitching palm made a satisfying slap on Xandria's sweet ass, inciting a small groan 
and a wiggle. With each sweet slap, the pink turned darker and more intense. David smirked and took hold of 
Xana's long dark hair, tugging her head back. 


David put his other hand between her legs, causing her to instinctively spread wide. Xana was dripping with 


excitement. "Looks like someone's enjoying herself,” David observed, dragging his tongue over her soft, wet 


pussy. 


"Mmm thank you, Sir," she moaned, making him smirk and pushed two fingers into her. She growled at the 
intrusion, but pushed herself backwards, wanting and needing more of his rough hands. He slapped her ass, 


leaving an angry red handprint, eliciting a moan. 


He pulled his fingers out, probing around her hole, before thrusting them back in. She turned her head to him, 
wanton and excited. This time, he ran his hand over the red spot gently, making tingles run up her spine. 


Again he thrust his fingers into her, this time, adding another. She screamed again, a feral scream, more 


animal than human. "Do not come until | say you can, understand?" David commanded. All she could do was nod, 


wandering what else he had in store for her. 
She heard ice clinking in the glass once more and whimpered as David's cold wet tongue assaulted her hot slit. 
Her back arched as he flicked the button side to side, and long languid strokes like he was licking the most 


delicious ice cream. 


Xandria held onto the headrail for dear life, feeling like she could faint from pleasure at any moment. She could 


feel herself falling into his touch. David trailed his tongue along her wet slit, his teeth biting her beautiful ass. 


For a moment he ceased touching her completely, smirking as Xana whimpered and tried pushing back to find 


him. "Something the matter?" He asked sweetly, his hand stroking his erection 

"Please, Mr. Bryan?" 

"Please what?" David was grinned like a villain finally cornering his prey, teasing her with the head. 

So he wants to play it that way. "Please fill me, Daddy," Xana whimpered. 

A scream of lust escaped her lips as David moved inside her hard and controlled, filling and stretching her. 
Reaching around her sweaty body, he used his thumb to stimulate her clit. "Such a good girl," he groaned, 
pulling out so the tip of his cock grazed her opening. 

Her breath was short, voice pleading. "Da-David.." 

"Wrong." He slammed back into her. 

S..Sir?" 

David's hips were moving in a rocking wave-like motion, making his cock hit her walls in a different spot with 
each thrust. "Did you need something, pet?" He asked with a smirk. David watched her lips quiver, and a flush 


appear in her cheeks as she struggled not to climax. 


"Please fuck me hard, Sir," Xandria moaned loudly, hot tears spilling over in lust and passion. She was positive 
the whole plane could hear her, but she didn't care. 


He pulled her onto his cock again, then forced her forward and hovered above her supported by the headboard 
and his feet for leverage, thrusting into her deep and hard. This was a new sensation for her, and his cock 
filled her to completeness. She thrust back as hard as she wanted, and David moaned in approval. "Mmm, that's 


it baby girl," David groaned. 


Each thrust elicited a moan from her lovely red lips. "P.Ple...Please.." David pulled her head back towards him, a 


sheen of sweat glistening on their skin. 


"Please what?" 


"Please let me come, Sir! Fuck me harder," Xandria begged, her cheeks stained with her tears. The time had 


come, and he could hold back no longer. He pounded harder and faster, his breath becoming shallow as he 


fucked her. 


"Let it go, gorgeous. Be loud for me.." He slapped her ass yet again as he allowed her to take control of the 
thrusting. "Your pussy makes Daddy very happy. Come with me and for me, baby girl” 


The words were enough to make Xandria fall over the edge, taking David with her and crying out his name as 
he spilled deep inside her, thrusting against each other and her walls contracting around him. 
David pulled Xandria's bonds and blindfold off as she slid off his cock, collapsing into a naked sweaty heap of 


flesh and limbs, neither moving to get under the covers. 


Xandria lay in David's arms, enjoying the high he had shared with her and his cool lips kissing the back of her 
neck. "How do you feel?" David asked as he kissed her hot skin 


"High and drunk,” Xana giggled Her words were slurred together and David saw her pupils were dilated when he 
rolled her onto her back Xana looked into his eyes and fell into a fit of giggles. 


David chuckled and held her tight. He had seen enough to know she was in subspace and knew what could 
happen when she fell back to reality. His hands massaged Xana's back and ass as she turned over to lay 
against him. "Do you need anything, beautiful? Water or a snack?" 


She giggled again and tweaked his nose. "Water please." David grabbed a bottle of water from the mini fridge 
next to the bed and Xana giggled, downing half the bottle very quick. "You're just full of surprises, aren't you?" 


"You know it, darling," he replied. "I'll be here when you wake, baby girl," he whispered in her ear, pulling the 
blanket over them and holding her close. 


Xana nuzzled her nose into his chest hair and slowly inhaled the deep scent that now filled the room, their 
scents mingled together in a sensual, invisible dance and the sound of David's deep, even breathing sent her 


into the mostly relaxed state of sleep she'd had in a long time. 


Punishment 


"What do you mean the stadium got double booked? No we're not rescheduling their concert! Do you have any 
idea how tight their schedule is in the first place? You all will just need to figure out how to reschedule the 
game. We are not moving the concert to a different day," Xandria argued into her cell phone, furiously typing 


away on her laptop. 


She watched from her place up in the balcony, feet propped up on the railing. The guys were doing their sound 
check and throwing comments her way. "Goddamnit the acoustics are horrible!" Jon complained. 


"Xandrial" She waved her hand to hush Jon. "Xana!" She crumpled up a ball of paper and threw it from the 
balcony. 


"Oh Lady X!" 
"Hey, Babygirl!" 
"Miss Xana!" She shot Jon and Richie dirty looks and waved her hand to shut them up. 


David cut in, seeing the coloring rising from her far away spot. "Guys, c'mon.she's working her ass off. Leave 


her alone.” 


Jon turned to David. "Its fun to harass her though..Hey Xana, can you hear up there?" He called out again, this 


time causing mic feedback. 


Xana put her call on hold, standing up with her laptop. She took a deep breath and screamed as loud as she 
could, "FUCK YOU JOHNNY!" 


"I think she heard you," David commented from his keyboard platform. Richie chuckled as Xandria stormed 
down the stairs, flipping off Jon as she disappeared backstage. 


"Love you, sweetie," Jon said sweetly. 


"Go suck Richie's dick!" Xana yelled back. She threw herself onto the couch in David's dressing room as her 
phone rang again. She had been in the middle of two very irritating phone calls and close to choking someone. 
When the guys had finished sound check at their first stop in England, the nosy bastards had stuck around to 


listen. 


The band was watching her in awe and amazement, her hands flying around for schedules and a pen. She even 
snapped her fingers at Jon when she couldn't find one. "Well how long is it supposed to last? Our crew needs a 
few hours just to set up the stage and instruments, then you have sound check. It's just not feasible. If you 

cancel the concert, itll be a huge waste of our time to have come here. No the money won't be refunded and 


you all will be responsible for refunding fans." 

Jon exchanged a look with David. "Ok I'll admit, she's amazing in action," he said. 

"Told you she was," David retorted. Xandria ended her phone call and threw the cell phone on the coffee table. 
"Fucktards," she grumbled. "Don't worry, you all are still doing the concert. It was like moving heaven and hell 

to get them to reschedule the rugby match. Jesus H Christ." She whined as she crawled onto the couch and 
collapsed face down into David's stomach. "| hate people," she mumbled. 

David stroked her hair and said, "But you handle them so well." 


"Shut up, David," Xana whimpered, flipping him off and knowing she and her ass would pay dearly for it later. 


"You sure you don't need any help? You know | used to handle that shit before you came aboard,” Jon offered. 


Xandria looked at him in surprise. 
"You have enough to worry about," she relented. "Any issues with sound check?" 


"Just the microphones cutting in and out. Obie got it taken care of," David told her, massaging the back of his 


lover's neck. 

"No damage to the instruments?" All the guys shook their heads. "Least something is going right." Her cell 
phone rang again. "Fucking shit!" She picked it up. "This is Xandria.Oh good you're here..Yeah I'll come meet you 
with Matt from security. Thanks!" 


She pushed herself up from the couch, giving David a sweet kiss. "Everything ok?" He asked, holding her head 


close to his for a moment. 


"Catering is here. Duty calls, my love," Xandria cooed. "Don't wait too long to eat" She slipped on her shoes and 
rushed from the room with her tablet and phone. 


Richie waited until she was out of the room before pouncing on David with questions and comments. "You two 
had that plane rocking, Lemma. Or should | say ‘Sir'? Is she a virgin or something? I've had my share of women 


and none of them ever sounded like THAT with my dick." 


David laughed, the color rising a bit in his cheeks. "Maybe you didn't have anything for them to get excited 


over," he shot back. 
"Oooh DB's getting defensive. How was she?" Richie probed. 


"Very responsive," David said with a tiny smirk. 


"Come on, don't bullshit with me. She a virgin? | was in the room next to you all at the hotel,” Richie stated 
coolly, bringing up the octave of his voice as he continued, "Ahhh David..Fuck..please... 


"She was..yes. Keyword being WAS," David relented. "But don't give her shit about it. It was a major thing for 
both of us. We started really getting close after the stop in New Jersey. | mean it, Rich. Not one fucking word 
to her." 


Richie put up his hands. "I ain't sayin’ shit, brother. Xana's good people. I'm happy for ya. So, | take it she 
handled your dominant side well, sir?" 


"Call me that one more time and I'll tie you up with the equipment and shove you in the cargo hold," Dave said 


seriously. 


Outside the dressing room area, Xandria and Matt were escorting the caterer towards the VIP area, talking as 
the catering staff set up the food. "Jon giving you a hard time still?" Matt asked her. He was a tall and built 
Italian, giving off a Sopranos vibe and always called the Bon Jovi Brotherhood "The Rock and Roll Mafia’. 


"No. He nearly gave me a warm fuzzy feeling..found out it was just heartburn,’ Xandria joked, Matt laughing 


and looking over Xana's head. 
"And what about David?" He asked, Xana not noticing David peaking around the corner. 
"What about him?" Xandria played off coolly. 


"Come on, Xan. You two aren't fooling anyone. Just be careful. Some of the guys are starting to talk about you 
getting special treatment. David's always been a softy, but.just be careful," Matt said gently. "He's still a 
rockstar with an ego with a lot of women around him. He's the most flirtatious one out of all four members, 
even beating out Richie. Ask him how he met Lexi. Ask him about their relationship during the Bounce and 
HAND tours. David has his share of skeletons in his closet. More than you might expect" 


"Let them talk. Yeah, David spoils me, but there is no favoritism. | wouldn't EXPECT favoritism. You can tell 
them from me that whatever happens between me and David is our business. He's a big boy, and if the guys 
have any respect for him, they'll shut their mouths..or I'll shut them up myself," Xandria ranted fiercely. "As 
far as Lexi, she's out of the picture. | don't care what they did in their relationship. It's over." 


David snickered to himself, feeling the heat emanating from Xana from his hiding spot. He leaned against the 
wall, clapping slowly as her rant finished. Xana jumped at the clapping, groaned at her curly haired lover. "Nicely 
said, babe, nicely said," David commented, slipping up behind her and wrapping his arms around her waist. 


"Fuuuuuck..How much of that did you hear?" Xana groaned. 


"Enough to know I'm the luckiest fucker on Earth," David teased, burying his face in her neck. "Matt..do me a 


favor. If the guys have issues, they can come to me about them. And don't ever let me hear you mentioning 


Lexi to Xana again, got it?" 


Matt nodded and wandered off towards the food. Xana slipped form David's arms and stormed from the VIP 
area, David hot on her heels. Once in the darkness of the equipment area, she kicked an empty keyboard case. 
"OW!" She screamed, limping on her foot. 


"Come on, you aren't really letting them get under your skin, are you?" David said, confused at her outburst. 
She was heading towards the soundproof warmup room. 


Xandria spun to face him, jabbing at his chest with a finger. "Don't follow me. | swear to God, DB..stay.." She 


growled, walking into the room and slamming the door. David watched her through the tinted window. 

She stopped in the middle of the room, tilted her head to high heaven and began screaming..and screaming..and 
punching the wall padding and her chest..and more screaming with foot stomping. Her hair became more and 
more disheveled, and he could tell every muscle in her body was tensed up. 

On and on she went until she crumpled up on the rug, scrunched up into a ball. David hesitantly cracked open 
the door, the sound of her sobbing meeting his ears. "Xana.." He locked the door and sat down beside her, 
pulling her into his arms. She fought back, kicking out her foot. "Calm down" His firm dominant voice made her 
go limp, her hands grasping at David's forearms. 

"Whore fuckin’, cock suckin’ bastards," she finished weakly, her voice hoarse from her screaming. 

"Goddamnit you're sexy when you're mad," David said. 

lm not mad..lm fucking pissed and if they are gonna talk about me.." Xana cried. 

"We'll give them something to gossip about," David smirked. "How's your ass feeling today?" 

Xandria shifted and blushed. "Sore and still pink. Pretty sure you left a hand print, and stings when | try to sit” 
"Show me," David's tone was firm. Xandria stood and turned her back to him. "Panties off." 

She looked down at David and smirked. "What's in it for me, handsome?" 

David raised an eyebrow and stood, towering over his lover's 5I frame. "Do not try and top me from the 
bottom, Little One, or I'll whip that ass where you can't sit for a week. Now," David pulled her head back to 
look down into her eyes. "Strip." 

Xandria slowly hitched up her skirt and slid her fingers under the silky fabric, pushing them over her ass and 


kicking them off along with her skirt. Sure enough, she was pink and a little purple in a couple places. Her first 


experience was bound to cause some bruising. 


"Such a magnificent piece of art," he said with firm spank, making Xandria wince. "Next time | tell you to do 


something, say ‘yes sir’ and follow my commands. Understand?" 


He gave her another spank that made her whimper. Xana smirked and looked over her shoulder, reaching up 


her hand and making a ‘come hither’ motion under David's chin. "Aww who's my good little boy?" 


"Fucking brat," David said, his hand grasping Xana's throat, holding her tight against his chest. "Don't." Hs 
fingers pinched her nipple “Ever.." His nails scratched her stomach "Talk to me.." Spank "Like that.." His hand around 
her neck lifted her slightly "Again" 


Each action was met with a whimper from Xana, each word spoken with a growl in her ear. He kissed her 
cheek and let her drop to her knees. David sat on the couch, his legs spread slightly and leaned forward. "Crawl 


to me." 


Xana bit her lip and crawled towards him on all fours, looking up at him through long lashes. David took a hair 
band from his pocket and tied back her long flowing locks. "How may | please you, sir?" Xana asked. 


I'm gonna give you 30 spankings. You're going to count each one with one. Missing one will earn you an extra 


two," David answered quietly. 


Xana positioned herself horizontal in front of him and bowed her head. Spank "|"..Spank'2"..Spank "3"... Spank "4"... 
Spank "5". Around 20, her eyes began to water as the impacts became harder. "Thank you, Sir," Xana 


whimpered. 


"Are you gonna behave, little girl?" She nodded at his question and smiled as his strong hands pulled her into 
his lap for a bit of aftercare. Xana straddled him as he cuddled her and massaged her ass. He smiled at the 
doll eyes she gave him, her fingers playing with his necklace. 


David chuckled as his lover puckered at him, their lips meeting in a rough game of Twister, her soft hands 
reaching in and pulling him free of his jeans and briefs. "Uh oh... | made Sir excited?" She asked, squeezing his 


cock and was rewarded with a groan from David. 


Xandria began grinding against him and rocked until he slipped inside her. "You were ready for me, weren't 


you?" David growled. 

Being on top gave her so much more control, getting a deeper and fuller feeling from her lover. Xana held tight 
to his shoulders to brace herself as she rode him, letting her head drop back He slipped a hand under her top, 
his talented fingers pinching and rolling her nipples. 


She growled at the sensation, hips rotating against his. The friction of his soft curls against her clit made 
Xandria cry out. "Fuck me, D." 


David groaned, grabbing her and holding her tight. He let his head fall against the couch as she bounced on his 


lap, forward and up, down and back over and over. Xana's nails dug into David's shoulders, the young woman 


lost herself in the sensation, allowing David to push her over the edge as he emptied inside her. 


Ten minutes later, David and Xandria emerged from the warmup room. They were straightening their clothes 


and nearly back to the dressing room when Xandria stopped, biting her lip. "You ok?" David asked. 


"I forgot something.." Xandria's eyes dropped downwards and lifted her skirt for only David to see. His cum 
glistened as it ran down her inner thigh. Her panties had been left in the warmup room for the cleaning crew 


to find. 


"Well..serves them right for making my woman mad," David teased, reaching under the pink material and 


grabbing her ass. Xandria giggled and hopped up into his arms. 


"| needed that..thank you," she said with a kiss. "Come on. You need to get ready. Only one hour before you 
need to be dressed, Mr. Rockstar. I'll give you the honor of cleaning me." David growled and brought her into 


the bathroom of his dressing room, kicking the door shut with his foot. 


Concerts and Contracts 


Xandria helped David slip over his black jacket as the band and assistance headed towards the stage. If they 
had taken a cue from three ear monitors dying, two dead guitar amps and a broken voice box, they would 


have jumped back on the plane and hauled ass. 


David gave her a big hug as they entered the arena, heading up the ramp to the stage. "Good evening, 
Twickenham!" Jon exclaimed, much to a loud roar from the crowd. "How we doing tonight!?" Again the crowd 


screamed. 


"Is there a doctor in the house?!" Jon's arm shot up into the air as he faced the band. David took off into the 
intro of Bad Medicine, his fingers flying over the keyboards like a master. 
"Does that sound off to you?" Xandria asked the keyboard technician 


"Everything checked out fine during sound check," he replied Xandria shrugged it off and grabbed a fistful of 
lanyards and a plastic bag with the Bon Jovi logo, full of guitar picks and patches. She took off enthusiastically 
towards the security area, the area that separated the fans from the stage. 


Xandria danced around with fans, using her new camera from David to take up close photos of the fans and 
the band. The security guys were good about keeping an eye on her, just as they kept an eye on the band 
members. David's doing probably. 


The guys were into their fourth song, You Give Love a Bad Name, when their microphones went silent. Xandria 
looked up from the left side of the Pit area The mics, instruments, every possible musical sound was gone. Jon 
was looking from the mic in his hand, back to David and Tico. 

"Oh shit," Xandria grumbled. "Guys what's going on? Talk to me," she said into her radio. 


"The main PA monitor blew. Their going for a new one in the equipment room. It'll take a bit to get it up and 
running,” one of the technicians responded. David had sat on his keyboard platform, Jon sitting on the edge of 
the stage. 


Ten minutes had passed, and the new PA hadn't been located. Xandria started going back up the security strip, 
talking to every single group of fans she could. Once the last was recruited, Xandria went up to Jon and handed 


him the bag. "Guys help me up!" She said to two security guards. 


They lifted her onto the stage. She clumsily got to her feet, a confused Jon watching her and still holding her 
bag and lanyards. "Oh dear Lord help me," she mumbled to herself. "Let's get the fans involved. Itll buy the 


crew some time." David watched her in amazement as she went front and center stage. 


Her voice erupted, feet stomping and hands clapping high above her head. Group by group the fans joined in 
"An angel smile is what you sell, you promise me heaven but put me through hell!” The rhythm of her 
stomping matched that of the drums. "Chains of love, got a hold on me! When passion's a prison, you can't 


break freell" 


Soon the fans in the Pit and most of the arena had joined in, singing the song word of word and adding in vocal 
fillers for the instruments. She looked back to see David beaming at her, or maybe he was laughing at her. He 
stood up on his keyboard platform and joined in, dancing and clapping his hands. 


Tico was next and stood up behind his drum set, gesturing for more fans to join in. Some held up their cell 
phones and glow sticks, others simply danced and sang along. Much to her surprise, Jon stood up and started 
dancing with her. 


They had reached the final chorus and the fans were jumping and singing, Xandria stomping on the stage like 
she was back on the high school step team. Her pink ruffle skirt swung around her as she danced across the 


stage, watching as the large PA was finally being hoisted behind the band. 


When the song was done, the fans went crazy, cheering along with Xana. The band applauded their Production 
Assistant and the fans. Jon tested the microphone and found the sound was back up and running. "Damn! | need 
to be carefull You're gonna steal my job! Give it up for our production assistant Ms. Alexandriall" He exclaimed 


to his sweaty and panting assistant. 


She hugged him before grabbing her trinket bag and tossing handfuls of picks into the crowd. Xandria blew 
them all a kiss and hurried off stage, all the technicians and stage crew high fiving her. "You're fuckin’ insanel!!" 
Obie exclaimed, the guys crowding her in a group hug. She grabbed a bottle of water, cooling herself off as the 
guys started in with Livin’ on a Prayer. 


Ho Kw HK 
Xandria sat next to David at the table in their hotel room, a thin black folder in front of them with a pen "So 
this is the contract | told you about. | know we've had a couple scenes already, but | need to find out more 


about your boundaries. Maybe discuss things you're willing to try," David said, opening the folder. 
"Scenes?" 


"IFs an intimate encounter where kinky activity occurs, whereas us making love would be considered vanilla," he 


explained. 
"Vanilla isn't bad.." Xana pouted, 


"Vanilla is delicious like you." He leaned in and nibbled on her ear, eliciting a small whimper. David turned to the 


first section and slid it over for Xandria to read. 


The submissive agrees fo submit completely to the Master in all ways. There are no boundaries of place, tme, or 
situation in which the submissive may wilfully refuse to obey the directive of the Master without risking 


punishment, except in situations where the submissive's veto (see I) applies 


The submissive also agrees that, once entered into the Contract, their body belongs to their Master; to be used as 
seen fit, within the guidelines defined herein 


The submissive agrees fo please the Master to the best of their ability, in that they now exist solely for the 


pleasure of said Master. 


The submissive will have their hair washed and brushed in the style Master prefers at all times. Waxing will be kept 
on a regular schedule. The submissive will keep their physical hygiene maintained to the specification of the Master. 


The submissive agrees fo wear any and all clothing Master picks. 


The submissive agrees fo answer any and all questions asked by Master freely, promptly, and to the best of their 
knowledge. They further agree fo volunteer any information that Master should know regarding their physical or 


emotional state. Master agrees fo never use this information fo harm them in any way. 


The submissive agrees to address the dominant as "Sir" or "Master" unless otherwise directed They agree fo speak 
respectfully to Master at all times, including times not spent in a scene. Master may address the submissive in any 


way they so choose. 


Xandria looked up into David's eyes. "I can live with those conditions," she whispered. David moved closer to 


press his body against her, looking over her shoulder to read the Master section in a low husky voice. 


The Master accepts the responsibility of the submissive's body to do with as they see fit, under the provisions 


determined in this contract. 


The Master agrees to care for the submissive, to arrange for the satety, aftercare and well-being of the 


submissive, as long as they own them. 


The Master also accepts the commitment to treat the submissive properly, to train, punish, care for the 
submissive, and use them as they see fit. Master agrees to learn what excites the submissive through exploration 


and communication and try to incorporate this into the relationshp. 


The Master agrees to furnish the submissive with a symbolic token of ownershp. The submissive agrees to wear 
this symbol at all times, except when Master states fo do so would be inappropriate or would non-contractually 


involve others. 


The Master accepts full responsibility of the submissive. This includes but is not limited to their: survival, health, 
physical well-being, and mental well-being 


"That's where this comes into play," David said, sliding a flat box over and opening it. Inside lay a white gold 
Byzantine Chainmaille choker with a heart symbol. "Don't accept until you've read the entire contract though." 


Xana nodded and continued. 


The submissive accepts full responsibilty for informing Master of any real or perceived dangers or safety 
concerns, but also states that Master's decision will be final regarding these issues, with the proper explanation 
Master agrees that the submissive will not be punished for respectfully stating these concerns 


Master further agrees fo listen fo their concerns with a clear and open mind Master shall endeavor not to inflict 


physical harm upon the submissive which might require the attention of someone outside relationship. 


The submissive agrees to accept the responsibility of using a safe word when necessary. They acknowledge that 
sate word is "Red". 


Master accepts the responsibilty of assessing situations where the submissive calls safe word and will, to the best 
of their ability, stop the activity entirely. Master agrees not to punish them for the use of a safe word 
Thereafter the situation will be discussed calmly between Master and the submissive, find the problem and mediate 


a solution 
Master agrees to furnish all foys such as vibrators, etc. and punishment implements such as crops and whips. The 
submissive agrees fo clean and maintain all toys, have them available for Master's use at all times, and inform 


Master of any needed repairs or replacements. 


The Master and submissive will discuss and write out their soft and hard limits. They both agree fo never violate 
these limits without prior negotiation or consent of the other. (Found in appendix) 


At the end of a scene Master wil remember the aftercare for both parties, it is an important part of a scene 


and will conclude play. 

"Aftercare?" Xana asked. 

It's a set of actions after a scene aimed at caring for you or me. Scenes can be physically, emotionally and 
mentally demanding for both parties. Remember on the plane when we were playing and after you said you felt 
drunk or high?" David asked. 

"Yeah..| figured it was just post orgasmic bliss," Xana giggled. 

"More than likely you were pushed into subspace, and that's not something you wanna quickly drop out of," he 
replied, wrapping his arm around her. "My job is to ensure you don't drop from it. Sometimes though, | need 
aftercare as well as a dominant can have feelings of shame and guilt for inflicting pain on a partner. Believe it 
or not, you have the single most power in this situation” 

"How is that possible if you're a dominant? Isn't the point that you have all the power and control over me?" 


David smiled and leaned in. "Because | don't do what you don't want done." Xana bit her lip and kissed him. 


"Would you..mind reading the rest of this to me in that sexy firm voice?" She asked with a wink. David raised 


an eyebrow and began to read the next section 


The submissive agrees and understands that any infractions of this agreement, or any act they commit which 
displeases Master, will result in punishment. The submissive will gracefully accept punishment and try to learn from 
it 


They agree to assemble the punishment materials as ordered by Master and assume any position needed to accept 
the punishment. They understand that failure to comply with Master's orders will result in a more severe 


punishment. 
Master will inform the submissive that they are being punished when punishment occurs. 
Master will explain the reason for punishment either before, during, or following punishment. 


Master agrees to discipline only out of a desire to better the slave, and further agrees fo never punish out of, or 
during, feelings of anger. 


David's fingers grazed Xana's thigh, trailing further up her nightie. He smiled when his lover inhaled sharply. 
"Pay attention, Alexandria," he said firmly. She concentrated on the paper in front of her as David's hand slid 
between her legs... 


The submissive may not seek any other Master or lover or relate to others in any sexual or submissive way 
without the Master's permission; to do so will be considered a breach of contract and will result in extreme 


punishment. 


The Master may not accept other submissives or lovers, unless negotiated with the submissive. Under no 
circumstance should the Master allow such actions to unbalance the submissive emotionally or allow such actions 


fo result in ignoring the submissive. 


The Master may give the submissive to other Masters, provided that the submissive agrees and the rules of this 
contract are upheld 


h such a situation, the Master will inform the new Master of the provisions stated herein, and any breach by the 
new Master will be considered a breach by the Master as well, subject fo all rules stated in this contract. 


Xandria whimpered as his fingers slid in and out of her pussy, caressing her clit. "Are you listening?" His voice 


was steady, unlike her own. 
"Yes, sir.." She was rewarded by him rolling her clit between his thumb and forefinger. 
All physical evidence of the agreement will be kept in total secrecy, except where both Master and submissive 


agree. Any violation of this clause shall be cause fo terminate this contract, should the injured party wish it. The 
materials and physical evidence shall be kept under lock and key in a place acceptable to both parties 


"We've made a promise and we'll keep it..our dirty little secret," David sang to her, driving her crazy with his 


fingers. 


"Oh god not the singing," Xana cried, letting her head drop back so she could look at him. David smirked and said 
the last part of the contract while staring into her eyes. 


This contract may not be altered, except when both Master and submissive agree. If the contract is altered, the 
new contract shall be printed and signed, and then the old contract must be destroyed This contract may be 
terminated at any time by the Master or the submissive. Upon termination, all physical evidence of the agreement, 
including this contract, will be destroyed and witness by both parties 


"Do you agree, Alexandria Brockman, to be my girlfriend, lover and submissive?" David asked, his lips an inch 


from her. 


"Give me that damn pen," Xana growled She signed her name and David signed his as well. He slammed the pen 


down and pulled her into his arms, carrying her over to the bed and dimming the bedside lamp. 


More than a Feeling 


*~*Three Days Later#~* 


The second concert ended up going off without any major problems. Day before the second concert, the guys 
had a day off. David and Xandria had made plans to go sightseeing together and enjoy some one on one time. 


As they walked hand in hand, a few fans did approach them and shyly asked David for his autograph. They 
tried to apologize for disrupting his date, but Xandria smiled back and said she didn't mind in the slightest. It 
was the truth. She watched as David signed CDs and photos, the fans hurrying away after thanking him, a 
couple lagging to get photos with him. 


Xandria was sweet and offered to take the photos. She even ended up getting a hug and a thank you. "You guys 


really do have some wonderful fans," she said to David, taking his arm once the last fan was gone. 


They went on the London Eye, to Buckingham Palace, seeing all the typical tourist attractions. David had insisted 
on spoiling her with some High Street shopping, later of which found them both with three bags of clothes and 


accessories. She had of course poked fun at David's love of scarves, no matter what color or crazy pattern 
Today they were heading to Holland. While the equipment was being brought over by plane, the band along with 
Xandria and the Tour Manager opted to travel by ferry for some down time. Each brought their bags on 
board and found the VIP lounge waiting for them, wine to be drunk and treats to be devoured. 

David went to hand Xandria glass of wine but found her nowhere in the lounge. "She's out on the deck," Jon 
pointed out the window. Xandria's hair was whipping in the wind as David walked up behind her, holding out the 
glass over her shoulder. 


"For you, my lady." Xandria chuckled and took the offering. 


"Why thank you, my curly haired knight," she said in a mock posh voice. She leaned her head back on David's 


shoulder, the couple watching the water crashing around them. "How do you guys do it?" 

"Do what?" 

Xandria sighed. "Being to so many beautiful places, and never being in any of them more than a couple days." 
David shrugged. "It became the norm after a while." He wrapped his arms around her, holding her tight in his 
strong arms. "If it's too stressful, no one would blame you for going home. Even though I'd miss you more 


than anything.” 


Xandria turned to look at David. "| couldn't even if | was dog tired." She examined his face, lifting a hand to 
gently graze his cheek with her fingertips. The strength of his embrace comforted Xana. She could not help 


but look up at him and smile shyly. 

"Is it something else?" David looked worried, his eyebrows scrunching up. 

"A little." 

"What is it?" He questioned. 

Xandria looked down briefly then back to David's blue eyes. "I honestly never thought | would say this but..l 
love you, David Rashbaum." She knew he had a history that included two ex-wives but did not care. She had 
seen both sides of him, dominating rock star and down-to-earth Jersey boy, and liked what she saw. 

David brushed away the tears that spilled from Xandria's eyes, and tears welling up in his own. "I love you too, 
Alexandria Brockman" He kissed her sweetly, more tender than normal. "How I've been hoping to hear those 
words from you," he muttered against her lips. 

He instinctively picked up Xana, smiling as she giggled and wrapped her legs around his waist. Her arms hooked 
around his neck as he pinned her against the wall. There was no denying that he had fallen head over heels in 
love with this young beauty, and in a short time as well. 

As David's tongue slithered between her lips and their kiss became more passionate, Xandria felt eyes on her. 
She opened her own..David's eyes were still closed She looked over towards the door and saw Richie peeking 
out at them. He wiggled his eyebrows. 

"I think we have an audience," Xandria said, breaking the kiss. They both looked over as Richie disappeared. 
"Goddamnit..hold that kiss, baby." David put her down and took her hand, pulling her inside the ferry. 


"There's the Goddess of Desire! Alexandria!" Richie announced. 


"Have you no decency, Richard?" Xana said, using his full name. David sat on one of the couches and pulled Xana 


into his lap. 


"Oh, come on you two. Not while I'm eating," Jon whined. Xandria rolled her eyes and slipped off David's lap, 
grabbing a handful of strawberries from the table. They took turns feeding each other the sweet fruit. 


‘Least they aren't fucking or making out," Richie commented as Jon sighed. "David's probably gotten more 


action in the past three months than he has from two wives and IT years of marriage.” 


"Best action I've seen," David said, winking at Xana and promptly getting a smack to his chest. "Babe, you realize 
he was in the room beside us at the hotel and on the plane, right?" 


Xandria blushed and buried her face in David's neck. "Oh god... 


"Pretty much what I've been hearing," Richie commented then raised his voice into a high pitched breathy tone. 
"Oh god..yeah right there..yes Sir..harder Sir," he mocked and moaned as Tico slapped his ass hard. 


"Candy ass," Xana snipped at Richie. She inhaled the scent of David's Old Spice cologne as he pulled her into his 


arms and softly moaned, "Mmm you smell amazing," in his ear. 


David looked down at Xana and smirked. "You know we could leave these clowns up here and go cause some 


trouble elsewhere..." 


"You sneaky little fucker," Xandria giggled and tugged on a curl. "You could show me why Joker's are wild" She 
snaked her tongue out to flick at his ear. The band didn't see the lovebirds for the next couple hours. 


Kok 
Moans and giggles emanated somewhere between the lower level and the first floor. Things had gotten a little 
too hot and heavy in the ship's casino, David pulling her into an empty stairwell. "You're fucking crazy, Joker," 


Xana muttered against Dave's lips, their tongues engaging in an intense game of Twister. 


As he backed her up five stairs, her hand slid between them. Slowly she lowered his zipper and released his 
cock from its restraint, stroking him to full arousal. David turned her around, propped on the lowest rail and 


pushed her forward at the waist, his fingers moving her thong to the side and hiking up her skirt. 
"Mmm so wet for me," he grunted. 


David held onto the railing to steady himself, the other hand gripped onto Xana's shoulder. A low groan escaped 
his lips as he pressed into her tight heat. 


"David." Xandria groaned, her hands gripping the railing and the next step up. He drove he cock deep into her 


body and moaned again. 


They froze when a door opened only two floors above them, David's thrusting not letting up. Xana whimpered 
and he quickly covered her mouth with his hand. "Quiet," he whispered in her ear. Her eyes watered as his dick 
hit and massaged her sweet spot. The door closed with an echo. 


Sweat collected on Dave's brow and the top of his lip, the dampness cooling his skin and sending shivers down 
his spine didn't matter. Nothing mattered, not time, not reason - nothing but the soft body moving into his 
hard, fast thrusts. 


As he heard her getting closer, David's turned her to face him, pinned her against the railing and wrapped one 
of her legs around his waist. He entered her once more, her arms hooked around his neck and staring into her 


eyes. 


"Right there, Daddy..Harder.." David rolled his hips and took her with deep movements. Xandria panted as he 


kissed her, losing herself to him, and feeling something only he could give her. She swallowed thickly, arching 
her back against him. 


Xandria held onto the railing as they came together and David filled her up, thrusting against her hard and 
pushing her over the edge. He held tight to her, leaning his head against her's. "Fuck, woman. I'm not gonna be 


able to walk by the time tour is done," David panted. 
"Hey now, takes two to tango, Joker," Xandria replied, leaning back to kiss him. 


"Beats jacking off with loneliness," David laughed. "You're probably making my left hand jealous." They jumped as 


the intercom beeped. 


"Folks we will be docking in Holland in approximately I5 minutes. At this time, we need all passengers to return 


to their upright and clothed positions," the captain's voice came over the intercom. 


Xandria and David giggled from their hiding spot in the deserted stairwell, untangling their limbs and Xandria 
readusting her panties and skirt. "Ill bet you anything Richie paid him to say that," Xana commented. 


David was tucking himself in when the door opened one flight of stairs below them. "Shit," he whispered. Both 
laughed quietly as they hurried from the stairwell and up two flights of stairs, David still trying to zip his 


pants. 


They caught up with the rest of the band on the dock Both were out of breath and slightly sweaty. "Were 
you two stuffing kosher sausages again?" Richie asked with a chuckle. Two black SUVs were parked at the dock 


waiting. Xandria, David and Richie climbed into the second one. 
"What can | say? David's the best stuffer around," Xana threw back, making her boyfriend spit out his water. 


Soon as the door was shut, Richie started asking them for details. Xandria nodded at David, who answered 
Richie's questions. "Hold on.|'ve seen this man naked more times than | wish | have. He's not exactly packing 


heat, if you know what I'm sayir," Richie jabbed. 

"Thanks, man..fuck you too," David said flatly. 

Xandria giggled and kissed David's cheek. "For your information, Richard..David happens to have the perfect.. 
errr..package, for me anyways. Why would | want someone who is huge? | want to enjoy sex, not be in pain.. 
plus he's got a talented tongue and mmm those fingers-" 


"ALRIGHT sorry | asked," Richie interrupted, turning back in his seat. 


David smiled down at his girlfriend and shook his head. "Since we have the night off, | wanna take you out for a 
belated birthday dinner. Just the two of us. There's beautiful classy restaurant a close friend of mine is the 
head chef at. What do you say?" 


"I think that sounds wonderful,” she replied, laying her head on his shoulder and looking up at him. "Hey Dave?" 
"Hmm?" 
Xana smiled and whispered, "I love you." 


David returned the smile and kissed her lightly. "I love you too." 


Blood on Blood 


The band was on a break for two weeks and, after a lengthy discussion, Xandria had convinced David to go back 
to the states for Rosh Hashanah. Typically if David was on tour during this holiday or Yom Kippur, he would 


simply fast and find a synagogue wherever he was in the world. 


Tessa had been unable to make it from Washington Xandria's maternal family, however, were excited to not 
only see her but this mystery man she was so taken with. Xandria was the first to speak as their car pulled 
off the New Jersey Turnpike in Colts Neck, in the opposite direction of David's home. 


"So | should probably warn you about a few of the family members. Mume is the cook of the bunch. She'll go 
on and on about how thin you are, and she always makes an obscene amount of food. Typical Jewish 


grandmother basically. Uncle Charles is sweet, but he loves his wine and turns a little. juvenile," she said with a 


giggle. 
"So like me and the guys?" David quipped. 


"Yeah pretty much, at least when you throw him, Bruce and Andrew together in the mix. Aunt Carolina is the 
typical Jewish mother, very bossy, her way and no complaining about it. She's from Brooklyn so watch out for 


her, and she is the butt grabber of the bunch." David wiggled a little in his seat. 


Xandria laughed and kissed his cheek. “Trust me, darlin’, it won't be the first ass grabbing and it certainly won't 
be my last," David joked. "No gonna lie..kinda hoping to see that fiery Jewish girl you try so hard to keep under 


wraps." 

"With my family, you just may." The taxi pulled up in front of a large brick and cobblestone home. David 
stepped out and took in the gorgeous home and let out a chuckle. "Care to share the joke?" Xana asked, hip 
checking him back to the present. 


"No joke. It's just a shock? | assumed with the way you talk about.." 


"This is my mother's family. You're probably right with what you assume about the other side of the family 
if that's what you wanna call them. Trust me, you'll understand when we're inside," Xana promised, the cab 


driver popping the trunk and taking out their bags. 


The driver had barely gotten back in his car when the front door opened. From the house emerged a tall 


brunette with olive skin, casually dressed and huge smile on her face. "Allielll" 
"Allie?" David asked. 


"She hates my chosen name," Xana told him. The woman rushed her niece and engulfed her in a tight hug 


before looking over at David with wide eyes. "Auntie, this is my boyfriend David Rashbaum. David this is my 


aunt and the youngest of my mom's sisters, Carolina Danzig.’ 


David held out his hand to the woman with a warm smile. "It's a pleasure to meet you, Mrs. Danzig. Xana's told 


me all about you.” 


"Now now, | don't go for the hand stuff." She held out her arms and David gave her a bear hug that would 
make Yogi jealous. "Oh my..strong too. Come on you two. It's chilly and you need to get settled in before dinner. 
You two sleeping together?" She asked 


David looked over at Xana, unsure of what to say. "Your family really jumps to the point, huh?" 


Both women laughed as David blushed. "She means do we want to share a bed..and yes, please," the younger 
woman said to her aunt, sparing David more embarrassment. Carolina gestured them towards the house, taking 


care to walk closer to David. 


“About time we get a decent stud around here," she said, reaching out and grabbing David's ass cheek. The 
man yelped which made Carolina giggle. "He gets the seal of approval." 


Xandria laughed at the expression on David's face. "Told you." 


Carolina led the couple into the foyer of the home. It was beautifully decorated in hardwood floors and créme 
colored walls, an oak stained staircase leading to the second floor. Off to the right was the sitting room and to 
the left was the dining room. 


The warm aroma of brisket and Challah assaulted David's senses, reminding him of holidays as a child. "Good 
Lord that smells heavenly," he moaned, sniffing the air in appreciation Xandria smiled at him as they hung 
their coats up. 


A few family members were playing cards at the cherry wood table, a matching china cabinet behind them 
and a large window giving a great view of the front lawn. Everyone looked up and a few mouths of the younger 


ones dropped as they stared at David. 

"Oh come on people. You've never seen a blonde Jewish man before?" Xandria asked, rushing around the table 
to kiss and greet her family. They were all dark haired save for an uncle and cousin, a few pale as Xana and 
the rest with olive complexions. 


"Jewish, yes..blonde, yes..famous, not quite," one of her cousins said in shock. 


"Hey now! You were raised better than that. Show some respect or I'll smack your ass into next month," 


Carolina snapped. 


Xandria skipped over to take David's hand, leading him over to the table. "I'll make this as painless as possible... 


everyone this is my boyfriend David Rashbaum and David this is.." She started with the youngest at the table, 


who was a lb year old boy with a blonde ponytail and blue eyes. "My cousin Scott, Uncle Aaron, Jacob, Aunt 
Nadia, Uncle Robert, Aunt Gayle, Uncle Andrew and." Xandria looked around. 


"And Mume," a voice came from the kitchen entryway. Xandria turned and beamed at the woman, running into 


her embrace. 


"Mume, this is David David this is my Auntie and Queen of this Castle, Barbara Rassner," Xandria introduced, 
kissing Mume on the cheek. 


David gave her a charming smile and took her outstretched hand, bowing his head and kissing the back of it. 


"Hello Mrs. Rassner. Thank you so much for inviting me into your home." 


"Now now, you'll call me Mume. Call me Mrs. or Ma'am and you'll make me feel old," the lady said with a slight 


pout. 

"We can't have that now, can we?" David replied in a charming tone. 

Mume winked at him and looked over at the table. "Aaron, Scott, bring their bags to their room. Third on the 
right will do.” She turned to David and Xandria. "It's got a private bathroom," she added. "I'm so glad Allie found 


a nice Jewish boy who accepts her despite her heritage. | was telling her the other day...” 


She stopped and frowned at Xana shaking her head. David looked at the two women, his eyebrows creasing 


together. "You are Jewish, right?" Xana nodded with a tiny smile that faltered. 
‘Oh..don't you mind me. You two have a seat and I'll get you drinks. You like wine?" Mume asked David. 


"Very much, thank you," David replied stoic as Xana tried pulling him into the living area He frowned at her. 


"Something you need to tell me?" 

Xandria sighed and nodded down the hall. She brought him into Mume's office and shut the door, leaning against 
it. David leaned back on the desk and crossed his arms. "I'm sorry, David. | didn't know she'd bring it up," Xana 
apologized shakily. 


"What haven't you told me?" David asked simply. Their eyes met across the room, the first cold distance that 
kept them apart since their fight months ago. 


‘My mom was Greek and Russian raised in a Christian/Jewish home..my father." She took a deep breath, "Was 


German. Pureblood, anti-Semitic, hateful, neo-Nazi German. His whole family is." 
David peered out the window. "Brockman isn't on your birth certificate, is it?" 


"I legally changed my name when | turned 18," Xana replied, tearing up. "At birth it was legally Alexandria 
Schneider." 


David's mouth fell open at this confession. He swallowed hard and asked, "But how were you raised Jewish in 


that house?" 


"| wasn't. | was raised Jewish in this house and my synagogue. My mom would tell him we were going to 
church, and he believed it because he thought she was an Orthodox Christian. She knew most of the in's and 


outs of a church because of her Dad," Xandria explained, sitting on the small loveseat and avoiding David's eyes. 


"What about the high holidays? Your Bat Mitzvah?" David had a hard time wrapping his head around this 
information, then looked at her and said in Yiddish, "You go through years of learning Hebrew, reading and 
reciting the Torah, blessings, rituals, rites of passage... 


"All my teachings were done here, at Hebrew school and the synagogue library," Xana replied to him, also in 
Yiddish then switched back to English. "I made the requirements for a Bat Mitzvah and my Rabbi oversaw it, 
but my party was held in this house. It wasn't some party that costs six figures. Same with my sister. You're 


not mad, are you?" 


David moved for the first time, sitting next to his girlfriend and taking her hand. "Caught off guard. Shocked, 


but not mad," he whispered, wiping her tears away with a finger. "Ani ohev otah'." 


Xandria smiled at him. "Stagapo." David perked an eyebrow at her, making her chuckle. "Krata me sfixta Thelo na 


se efxaristiso," she whispered. 


David exhaled and pulled Xana into his arms, kissing her deeply. "I have no idea what you just said, but I'd love 
to hear more of it tonight." 


They embraced each other quietly until a knock at the door startled them. "You two ok in there?" Caroline's 


voice asked. 
"We'll be right out, Auntie," Xana answered. "Wanna know what | said?" David nodded and Xana gently pushed 
him into the sofa cushions, sinking to her knees between his legs. "Hold me tight." She squeezed David through 


his jeans, pulling the zipper down and wrapped her hand around his length. "I want to please you..” 


Twenty minutes later David and Xandria rejoined the gathering after freshening up and David tucking himself 
back in his jeans. Caroline gave them both a sideways glance. "Have a good talk?" She asked. 


"We did. Straightened a few issues out," David replied. 
‘lm sure you did," Caroline laughed. 
David took in the beautiful home for the first time. The only thing that remotely separated the three rooms 


were white columns. No doors to close off any room or anyone. Three kids were playing Xbox on the large TV 


above the marble mantelpiece, booing each other and smack talking. 


Xandria sat on the sofa as David wandered over to the black Steinway that sat caddy corner between the 
large sectional and armoire. Mume handed one glass of wine to her niece and walked up to David, handing him 
the other. "My husband bought that for me before he passed," she said, pointing at the piano. 

"Is gorgeous. Steinway Model A," he said, pushing down on two keys, "Double Axel, square tail.earlier 1900s?" 
He asked Mume. She went to the armoire and pulled out a folder, finding the ownership paper signed by her 
husband. 

"1905. Not bad!" She exclaimed 

"Steinways are a passion of mine," he said kindly. "That and Yamaha" 

Mume looked over at Xana and chuckled. "He'll fit in perfectly.” 

Xandria beamed at David who sat down beside her and kissed her cheek "I'll be around as long as she wants 


me," he said, smiling as she blushed. 


"Auntielll" A little voice came from the hallway. David and Xana turned to see a little boy with dark brown hair 


and brown eyes running full speed at them. 


‘Peanut buttersll" Xana extended her arms for the little boy who launched himself at her and snuggled him 


close. "I've missed my honey bun," she exclaimed, covering his face with kisses. 


| missed youl" His eyes found David and he gasped. "I know youl My mommy has tapes of you. You play piano, 
don't you?" 


David chuckled and held out his hand to the little boy. "Yes | do. My name's David. What's yours?" 

The boy looked up at Xana who nodded. "I'm Ethan and I'm 5." He held up five little fingers to David, who gave 
him a high five. Ethan hopped from Xana's lap into David's. Xana watched David entertain her nephew, who was 
telling all about his school and his playground girlfriend. "Is Auntie your playground girlfriend?" 

"We're beyond the playground. More like we're out on the soccer field,’ David said kindly. 


"Are you my Uncle David?" Ethan asked hopefully. 


David grinned and hugged the little boy. "I'll tell you what, if you ask your mommy and your auntie and they 


say it's okay, sure." Ethan cheered and threw up his little arms, looking at his aunt expectantly. 


"| don't see why not.l'm sure Tess would agree," Xana said, snuggling up to David and her nephew. 'So...yes, you 


may. 


"Yes!" Ethan jumped up and did his signature touchdown dance. "I got Uncle David Bon Dobill" 


"Jovi, Ethan. Bon Jovi," Xana corrected him. 


"That's what | said!" Ethan gave David another high five and ran off to play with his cousins. Xandria took 
advantage and slid onto David's lap, leaning her back against the arm of the sofa 


| can see stubbormess is a family trait," David joked, burying his nose into Xana's neck. 


Like Mume said..you'll fit right in 


Closer 


Author's Notes: 
All yiddish or hebrew prayers and phrases have the translation included. Also, meanings of high holidays 


traditions are mostly explained. 


They hung out on the couch, David being bombarded with questions from random family members. They asked 
about his personal life mostly, and Xana had to give him credit for being open with them. 


Mume refused to have them raise a finger to help prepare for dinner. Instead she had the cousin's set the 
table, which was extended to twice its size. More family arrived four or five at a time, all giving the same 


shocked expression at meeting David. 


Soon though everyone had relaxed and treated him just as normal as his kids did. He laughed and joked with the 
adults and answered questions from the cousins. "Dinner!" Mume and Carolina brought in dish after dish from 


the glazed challah, latkes and pomegranates to the most succulent brisket, matzo and kugel. 


"This looks incredible," David said to Mume, the older woman rushing to kiss his cheek and made him blush. He 
and Xandria sat next to each other with Ethan jumping into the chair next to David. 


"You are a sweetheart. Oy!" She exclaimed as little Jacob reached for the bread. "Touch it before blessing and 


Ill beat your behind" Jacob quickly pulled his hand back. 


Last thing brought out were two trays of sliced apples drizzled with honey and two bottles of Manischewitz, a 
kosher grape wine. She poured wine into each glass and everyone recited in unison, "Barukh ata Adonai Eloheinu 
melekh. N'vareykh et Eyn Hahayim matzmihat p'ri hagefen. Amen" (Blessed are You, Lord our God, Ruler of the 
universe. Let us bless the Source of Life that rpens the fruit on the vine. Amen) 


"David darling, would you do us the honor of blowing the shofar? Sad to say, my lungs aren't up to the task 


anymore," Mume asked with a pleasant smile. David nodded and stood, taking up the large polished ram's horn. 


One by one, David blew each of the Shofar sounds twice: Tekiah, Shevarim, Teru‘ah and finishing with the 
Tekiah Gedolah, leaving Xana's family speechless after holding the note for a solid minute. "Bless the lungs on 


that man," Carol commented to her niece. 
David helped himself to the delicious food that was tempting him and savored the juicy brisket, the meat 
almost melting in his mouth. "Its official. I'm in heaven," he said after swallowing a mouthful, washing it down 


with wine. 


The family shared the trays of apples and honey, a tradition for Rosh Hashanah for an ultra-sweet and 


plentiful year. David and Xandria made her younger cousins wretch as they fed each other. "You all should 


have seen this woman at our London concert. She was incredible," David told them, making Xana blush. 
"Don't you work backstage?" Carol asked. 
Xandria nodded. David smiled at her and continued, "PA system went out. This crazy chick comes onto the 


stage and rallies the fans. They sang one of our songs all the way through, with her dancing and directing 


them. It was incredible. Not a bad view from the back either." 


Mume looked over at her niece and smiled when she blushed and smacked David's shoulder. "Your mother 


would be so proud of you, and you know she would be crazy about David." 


Xana teared up and David wrapped an arm around her. "I would like to think she'd approve of him," she said 


thickly, sipping her wine and her face dropping a little into a confused grimace. 

| have no doubt my sister would have adored him," Mume confirmed. "Something the matter?" 

‘I'm sorry, Mume. Wine isn't tasting good right now. I'll just get water." 

David was up and rubbed Xana's back. "I'll get it for you, babe." 

Carol, Mume and the rest of the Aunt's focused their gazes on David, who filled a glass full of ice and water, 
and placed it in front of his lady. He kissed her sweetly and took the rest of her wine. "Well shit he's got my 


vote," Gail said 


They talked openly about Xana's mom, and asked David about his parents. All were shocked to hear that his 


parents had gotten divorced when he was a kid and that David himself was twice divorced. 


He told them how by age seven it was just him and his mother, how his father had worked as a doctor, 
served in the Army, and eventually moved to Florida with his new wife. The women swooned over the adoration 


David held for his mother, Mume getting a little misty-eyed listening to him. 
"What is your heritage anyways?" Caroline asked. 


David shifted a little in his chair. His family history was a touchy subject. "Russian and Polish. Holocaust 
survivors and deceased on both sides. My sister and | are the first generation born in America" He spoke with 


a heavy heart about his ancestors and Mume told him about theirs. 


Xandria had polished off two full plates long before any of the men had finished. She leaned over to David and 


whispered in his ear, "Gonna lay down on the couch. l'm exhausted. Don't let the family scare you." 


"You ok, babygirl?" David asked. Xana nodded and kissed his cheek. She was followed by Ethan into the living 


room and laid on the sofa 


She was tired and her back was sore, and so resigned to watching her nephew playing with his cars and trucks. 
Slowly the family trickled in to relax before going to synagogue later that night. David asked sweetly if he could 
play Mume's piano, who happily obliged. 


He sat at the bench and ran a few scales to loosen up his fingers. Xana told a couple of the closest relatives 
to her about David having studied classical piano and accepted into Julliard. Their mouths fell when she said he 
had dropped it for joining Jon's band. 


It didn't matter though. The way his fingers danced on those ivory keys was enough to make anyone melt. It 
was a piece from his first solo CD, a piece titled Kissed by an Angel. David looked over at her and gave the 
most genuine, beautiful smile and nodded her to join him. 


She stood and walked over to the piano, sitting on the bench next to him. David played for her and the family, 


leaning over towards the end of the song and whispered to Xana, "Get that guitar from the corner." 


Xana swallowed and did as she was told She picked up the shiny black acoustic guitar her mother had bought 
her and sat on the edge of the chair next to the piano. Her eyes were wide as David led into the opering 


chords of Wanted. 


She looked down at the string she hadn't played for so long. It only took a couple tweaks to tune the guitar, and 
she began strumming along with David. Xana shut her eyes and let the music guide her, the lyrics flowing 


from her lips like water. 
She only sang on harmonies, instead allowing her lover to lead. David felt his heart swell at her voice, a soft 
soprano with a hint of blues and soul. The family sat around and watched at the two played, even the younger 


cousins had stopped playing to listen. 


Xandria played Richie's guitar solos perfectly and David was watching her hungrily as the song ended and the 
guitar chords faded out. She gave him a shy smile. "I haven't done that since Mom passed," Xana said quietly. 


"You haven't lost your talent, sweetie," Mume told her. 


| can't wait to tell Richie about this," David joked. Xana set the guitar down and walked up behind him, wrapping 


her arms around his neck and leaning in. 

"Tell him and l'Il kill you, blondie," she whispered in his ear. 

Hw Rw HK 

The family arrived back at the house later that night after going to the local synagogue. Mume had taken over 


a dozen photos of Xana and David, before and after service, commenting on how gorgeous they looked together. 


David had dressed in a royal blue button down, black yarmulke and black pants with dress shoes. Caroline had 


swooned over how the shirt made David's blue eyes stand out. Xandria was in a long sleeved black dress top 


and long black skirt, complete with a blue shawl holding her hair up and hidden. 


David had been smiling all night at having such a beauty who was as devout as he was, both stealing glances 
from across the sanctuary since men and women sat separately. Carol was the temple's cantor and called 
David up to blow the shofar midway through the service, as he was the temple's Ba'al Tekiah. 


They socialized a bit after the service and left when Mume started complaining about her aching back. The 
two bid good right to Mume and Aunt Carolina and retired to their room, stripping away their clothing and 
kissing their way into privacy. 


David took his time removing Xana's shawl, an act far more intimate than the most passionate kiss, 
mesmerized as her hair fell like a dark waterfall. He attached his lips to her neck, making her giggle as he led 
her to the bathroom. David turned on the shower and adjusted the temperature, pulling Xandria under the 


warm spray. 


There was no roughness or screaming passion. Instead the two were entwined in gentle love making, only soft 
breathing and low panting breaking the steady hum of falling water. David leaned his head against Xana's as he 


emptied into her, catching his lover as her knees buckled 


David wrapped a soft towel around his waist and picked up the second to dry Xana slowly, relishing the silky 
smoothness and placing feather light kisses over her shoulders and neck. She looked up into the mirror and 
smiled at him. "I wish we could stay in Jersey," Xana said quietly. 


"Just a couple more months, | promise," David replied, his nose buried in her dark hair. He trailed the towel 
down her waist and hips, taking care to dry each leg and up her inner thigh, placing more kisses at the apex of 
her thighs and nuzzling into the warm area. Xana had to catch herself on the counter. 


He took her hand and led her from the bathroom. As David pawed through his suitcase, Xana climbed onto the 
big bed and kneeled on the edge closest to David. She put her arms out which made him stop looking for 
boxers. He walked up to her and Xandria untucked the towel and helped David dry off, paying special attention 
to his hair and chest, then smirked and allowed it to drop to David's feet. 


She wrapped her arms around his neck, pressing their naked bodies together. "If you had told me two years 
ago that | would be traveling around the world with a man and a band that | adored, | would have said you 


were crazy," she said quietly, David's arm sliding around her waist. 


"This is the first tour in a long time that hasn't felt like work. You've really helped me cope with not only 
loneliness but the stress that touring can bring with it," David told her, returning the sweet smile she gave 


him and his hand cradling her head. 


Xana looked into his eyes and bit her bottom lip, making David moan. "I love when you do that," he said before 
pressing his lips to hers. She slid from his embrace and laid back on the pillows, David following suit and letting 


her snuggle into him. 


"You know, I've been thinking. After the tour is done, | was thinking of finding an apartment in Red Bank. | 
wouldn't be able to afford the prices in Colts Neck, but | figured Red Bank was close enough and reasonably 
priced," Xandria said quietly, her fingers playing with David's necklace. 


"I think having you close would be amazing," David replied, kissing Xana's forehead. "If you let me chip in, we 


could get you a place closer in Colts Neck and-" 


"No. I've never used anyone else's money, and | don't want to start. I'll be happier supporting myself like I've 


done for the last ten years," Xandria told David firmly. "Besides Red Bank is close enough." 
He breathed in deep and slid down to her level on the pillows. "Am | close enough right now?" 
Xana held back a giggle. "You could be closer, | think" 


David smirked and rolled between her legs, his cock brushing against Xana's warmth and his lips inches from 


hers. "Is this close enough?" 
His lover wrapped her legs around his waist and whispered, "Closer, my love." 


David waggled his eyebrows and held onto Xana's waist, rolling to that she was on top. She gasped in surprise 
as he turned her body, back to him and slid her up his chest. "I'll show you just how close | can really get," he 
growled, and slid her up to his mouth. 


He buried his face into her and nudged her upper half downwards towards his erection. Xana held back a moan 
and laid her body against his chest. David's body visibly shuddered as Xana's mouth closed over him, becoming 


harder with each loving caress with her tongue. 


The warmth of her mouth was delicious and perfect, and he wanted more..wanted all of her. His hand lowered 
from her neck and down her spine as his tongue lashed at her clit. She continued her rhythm, the movements 
on his erection, running her tongue around the shaft as she went up and back down, turning her head from 


side to side to give him as much pleasure as she could 


She slid her hand up his inner thigh, feeling the soft skin at the base of his erection then wrapping it around 
him and gliding along with her mouth. Every nerve was set on fire, David's mouth falling open and letting out a 


slightly louder groan, an abandoned animalistic sound. 
His hands rocked her hips forward and back, lips and teeth gently sucking and pulling on the sweet button. He 
listened as she cried in delight, smiling against her. His tongue slipped out and teased her tight opening, 


penetrating between the sweet folds and moving around, thrusting inside of her roughly. 


Xana's breathing was shallow and quick, moaning in delight around David's shaft. To allow him deeper access, 


she slid her knees very slightly outward, wanting to feel him inside of her, in any way possible. 


His lips enveloped her clit. David knew he hit her sweet spot as Xana let out a loud moan, her body convulsing 
as her orgasm shook her. She was brought to the heights of ecstasy with David taking her there, his tongue, 
his mouth, his fingers giving her the pleasure only he could 


When her orgasm came upon her, she shuddered and moaned his name as she climaxed. Her sweet juices 
dripped into his mouth, and he lapped it up like a thirsty, deprived puppy. At the same moment, his cock 
thickened and five long spurts of creamy cum erupted from him, filling Xana's warm mouth and she swallowed 


every drop. 


This was the way it had always been between them, no matter how many times they made love it was almost 
always like the very first time. The excitement, the discoveries in each other's bodies. Xana slowly rolled off to 
the side of him, crawling up to kiss his lips, slipping her tongue into his mouth, tasting her own essence in his 
mouth. It was such a turn on to her, to love and be loved this way. 


When the kiss ended she looked into his eyes, losing herself in their blue depths. Draping her body over his, 
tucking her head in the crook of his arm, "See. You can always get closer if you try," she teased him. David 
laughed and pulled the cool cotton bed sheet over their bodies. 


Xana slowly fell asleep in his arms, stroking his chest with her hand, her breath on his neck in a slow even 
tone. Soon they would be returning to the tour schedule, overseas to begin in Spain. Back to the hectic 


craziness that was Bon Jovi. 


All she could care about now though was David's arms around her, holding and protecting her in a warm and 


strong embrace, and his low voice whispering, "I love you." 


Born to be My Baby 


After three days with the family, they had accepted David and treated him just like the rest. Unfortunately 
this included ragging on him about being a Giants fan. Oh..good old Patriot and Dallas family, he thought to 


himself. 


"Come on, DB. She'll be there later. If | know my niece, she won't let us kidnap you for long," Robert joked, 
earning himself a hard smack on the head by said niece. David was dragged away from his girlfriend and into 
the gaming room with Aaron, Jacob and Robert to shoot pool and drink, leaving Xana with the ladies. 


When Aaron had shut the door, the three men rounded on David. "We have some..private matters to discuss 


with you too," Aaron said in his low baritone. 
David's eyes went wide. "Oh shit.." He put his hands up innocently. 


"Don't make us rough you up, rock star. We will if you hurt my cousin. She's a great girl and deserves nothing 
but the best. We had to take care of the asshole she was dating before since he wouldn't keep his hands off 


her. Made her turn up with a black eye and arm burns," Jacob said. 


David let out a relieved sigh and leaned against the granite topped bar. "I swear on my life and my children, I've 
never raised a hand to any woman. | was raised by a single mother when my Dad and her divorced. With Xana, 


| have too much respect to even consider it." 
Robert smirked and held out a pool que to David. "Just know we'll be watching...” 


Out in the kitchen, Xana sat at the kitchen island with Mume, Carolina and Aunt Gayle. "He seems like a decent 
man. Maybe a little..old for you," Gayle said, peeling and slicing up potatoes for that night's dinner. "I would 
watch out for that. Men his age look for more things in a relationship than women your age do." 


"We're just dating, auntie," Xandria replied, nursing her iced tea and chopping veggies, adding on, "..and..stuff." 


The three ladies looked up at Xana with shocked expressions. "Alexandrialll" Mume exclaimed. "You've had sex 


with him? What happened to saving yourself for marriage?" 


"| don't know..it just..felt right. He didn't pressure me or anything, and he was willing to go as slow as | wanted," 
Xana explained, her eyes sliding out of focus as she remembered that night. "He kissed me one night in his 
hotel and there was..l don't know..electricity in that one simple kiss. Another night we were dancing and drinking 
on the beach..and then after the Tokyo concert.Neither of us planned on it. It just sort of..happened..” 


The three older women watched Xana smile..the first smile in many years. Genuine. In love. Carefree. Carolina 


broke in after she put the bread loaves in the oven. "How was it?" 


"CAROL!" Mume gasped. 


"Oh come on, Barb..we need details of some type. He's a famous rock star that millions of women drool over," 


Carolina said in a hushed voice, "and if he's sleeping with my niece, | need to make sure he's doing it right” 


"He was tender and passionate," Xana replied in a dreamy tone. "I get chills just thinking about it. The day after 


he was so caring, making sure | was okay. Problem was, | couldn't keep my hands off him." 


"| was like that too," Gayle piped in. "You get attached to your first. Just remember, he's got a major job to do. 
Don't get upset if he can't be by your side every second" 


"Well that's the great part about my job," Xana stated confidently. "I'm the production assistant..! have to be 
with the band everywhere they go." 


"Was he..you know.. a properly groomed Jewish man?" Carolina asked. 


Xana blushed. "David's ... Endowment is..erm..impressive. Absolutely perfect. He was..memorable." She shook her 
head to bring herself back to the present. "And that's all I'm going to say. The point is, he's really an amazing 


man. 


"Why thank you, ma'am," David said from the dining room entrance. Xana jumped a little and raised an eyebrow 


at him. David walked over and planted a kiss on her cheek. 


"You have impeccable timing, Mr. Rashbaum. Exactly how long were you standing there?" Xana asked 


apprehensively. 


"From my endowment being impressive and me being amazing," David said with a smirk. "Its just part of my 


charm, baby." 
"Hey Xan, we're taking the ATVs out. Coming?" Robert yelled from the hall. 


"Fuck yeah | aml" Xana exclaimed, downing the last of her drink and grabbing her sweater. "Long as | can ride 


with you..l'm a little tipsy," she said to David. 


"You got it, babe." David pulled on his black hoodie and tossed his arm around her shoulders, following the 
family to the backyard. Out back were 5 ATVs lined up against the fence. David and Xana claimed the blue and 


black Yamaha while the rest chose their favorites. 

Once all five were gassed up, David climbed up with Xana sitting behind him and turned on the vehicle. The 
engine roared to life and David backed it up from the fence. When he was clear of the others and felt Xana's 
arms tightly around his waist, he yelled, "Hold on, baby!" 


Xana squealed with excitement as he accelerated, her grip tightening. Her cousins and uncles weren't far behind 


them as they drove into the wide-open hills and fields behind the house. She closed her eyes as the wind 


whipped over her face and David's runaway curls tickled her cheeks. 


She buried her face into his neck and inhaled his smell. He wasn't wearing as much cologne as he normally did, 
and she smiled against his skin. Xana kissed the sensitive skin there and felt his pulse racing. 


They had reached the pond on the forest edge, each ATV disappearing down the trail between the thick trees. 
The path had been cleared long ago for recreational use. David led the pack through the maze, up and down 
the long slopping hills. 


All six splashed through the streams and shallow mud puddles, their jeans getting wet and dirty from the 
murky water. Halfway through the trail he led them into a clearing. Xana looked over his shoulder and saw 
David's home across the vast expanse of field. 


She looked back at her family, waved and pointed to the large mansion then pointed at David. Each guy gawked 
at the home, slowing down a bit to take it all in. By the time they got back to Mume's home, they were mud- 


soaked and in need of showers. 


"Make it quick! Grill is getting fired up. David dear, how do you like your steak?" Mume asked, catching David 
before he and Xandria disappeared upstairs. 


"Medium rare, please," David answered. 

Xandria locked the bedroom door and smirked at David. "Since when did you turn into a country boy?" 

David raised an eyebrow at her. "Most of my adult life and a bit in my childhood. I've been into ATVs, 
horseback riding, carpentry, farming, motorcycles, go-carting, hiking. You name it and I've probably tried it," he 
said, pulling off his muddy jeans and putting them near the door. 

"Redneck," she muttered as David went into the bathroom. 

He stuck his head out and chirped, "Heehaw," winked and seconds later she heard the shower. 

Xana laughed and rolled her eyes, stripping off her own muddy clothes. This man was full of surprises and she 
felt like she had only cracked the surface. David was already lathered up when she climbed into the shower, 
taking advantage of the dual shower heads. 

This time their shower wasn't hot or sexy. It was more along the lines of muddy and trying to get as clean as 
possible, although David made it a point to wash Xana very well. They stood under the hot water, simply 


enjoying the other's presence. 


*~ * Two Days Later *~* 


"You sure you can't stay for a little longer?" Mume asked David and Xana as they finished lunch. 


"| wish we could, but David wants to take me to his beach home for the rest of the week," Xana said, standing 


to put her plate and David's into the dishwasher. 


David finished his coffee and smiled at Mume. "I host a white party every year," he said with a wink. "First 
time my friends will get to meet this ravishing beauty." 


Their bags were packed into David's Range Rover and they gave Xana's family hugs and kisses. "Take care of 
my baby," Mume said, kissing David's cheek. 


"She's in good hands. | promise," David smiled, giving Mume a big hug and jumped when he felt a hand grab his 
ass. "And apparently Carol has me in good hands too." Xana laughed and walked over to Dave, holding Ethan in 


her arms. 


The little boy pulled from his aunt's embrace and held his tiny hands out to David, who promptly picked him 
up. "Do you have to go, Uncle David?" 


"Afraid so, little man. But I'll be back before you know it," Dave said kindly. "You'll be the first one to know." 


Ethan took off one of the handmade bracelets he wore and held it out to David. "Here. You can have my 
friendship bracelet," he said with a smile, snuggling into David who was attempting to hold back tears. 


"Thanks, dude. I'll make sure | wear it every day," David replied and put Ethan back on his feet. He took Xana's 
hand and brought her to the passenger side, opening the door and helping her into the SUV. They both waved 
to the family as they backed out of the driveway. 


"Another party? You're trying to kill me, aren't you? What are they like..your friends | mean, not the party?" 
Xana asked, choosing a rock station on David's car stereo. She'd never met David's rich, elite friends and to say 


she was apprehensive was an understatement. 


"Pretty eclectic mix. Doctors, musicians, realtors, midgets, lawyers, artists, law enforcement." David listed off. 


"But overall just good people from Jersey. Some I've known since | was kid” 

"Midgets?" 

"Yeah..they tend to dress up as Oompa Loompas for the party.’ 

Xandria studied David's profile before commenting, "I should say l'm surprised..but I'm actually speechless." 
"That's a first." This earned Dave a hard slap on his thigh. "Ooh yeah, girl" Xana rolled her eyes at him before 


smirking and biting her lip. Her slid over Dave's thigh again, roaming before his legs and squeezing. his mouth 


fell open as he moaned and readjusted his position. 


As they pulled onto the Garden State Highway, Xana had his jeans unzipped and freeing his cock from its 
restraint. "My turn to drive you insane," she whispered. Unbuckling herself and thanking God for tinted 


windows, she laid across the seats and licked him from base to head. 


Her tongue swirled around the head and Dave growled, desperately trying to keep his car on the road. David's 
body visibly shuddered as Xana's mouth closed over him, becoming harder with each loving caress with her 


tongue. "Fuck, woman," he moaned. 


He licked his lips slowly and closed his eyes only briefly, his hands following a trail down her arms and over her 
shoulders. His fingers tangled in her gorgeous hair, moving it slightly off to the side so he could have the most 


stunning vision of his lover. 


The warmth of her mouth was delicious and perfect. He smirked when their eyes locked, a newfound 
enthusiasm painted over her face as his cock slid into her throat. Xana hummed and Dave's left leq shook with 


excitement. "Easy there, Thumper," she teased as he slipped from her lips. 


Her cheeks hallowed as she pleasured him, feeling the tip hitting the back of her throat before sucking back up 
to the head. He watched as she practically devoured his length in each downward movement, groaning each 


time and gripping the steering wheel. "Fuck I'm close," David growled. 


He watched her pace quicken, her hand with a firm steady stroke and her mouth making delicious wet slurping 


noises. Every nerve was set on fire, his mouth falling open and letting out a slightly louder grunt. 


Xandria could feel his release coming, his shaft thickening, the look in his eyes as she quickened her pace and 
twisting her head. His breathing became shallow as he felt his release so close and his body pleading..begging 
for it and the suction around the shaft making him melt for her. David's fingers grabbed Xana's hand as he 
fucked her mouth roughly. 


"Oooooh god, I'm cuummi..shit," he breathed to her. His stomach muscles tightened down to his pulsating cock 
in her mouth, unable to hold back his orgasm. Letting out another groan of Xana's name, his lower body 
convulsing in the hardest release he had felt in 46 years. 

In his rearview mirror, David saw red and blue lights come on Quickly tucking him back into his pants, Xandria 
sat back in her seat and licked off any cum that had escaped her lips. "Fuck.how fast were you going?” She 
grinned at her boyfriend as he sat up in his seat and pulled onto the shoulder. 


"No idea. Just be quiet, troublemaker," David said with smile, taking out his license and rolling down the window. 


The officer approached and looked in at a flushed David and his messy haired passenger. "Sir, did you know you 
were going ID in a 10 zone?" Xana looked away and grimaced. 


‘lm sorry. Guess | was a little too distracted," he replied. Dave handed over his license and registration, raising 


an eyebrow to his not so innocent girlfriend as the officer walked to his cruiser. "Hun you may wanna wipe the 
cum off your chin" 


Xandria blushed and wiped her mouth and chin with the inside of her shirt just as the cop reappeared. "Looks 
like its not your first time being pulled over, Mr. Bryan, but its been a few years. Feel lucky you're only 


getting a ticket and not a suspended license. Slow down and behave..you two have a good day." 


'So..what have we learned today?" He asked her, taking his documentation as well as the $100 ticket from the 


officer. 


Once he was back in his patrol car, Xandria giggled and looked over at him with a huge grin. "That Thumper 


needs to learn what cruise control is." 


Bay Head 


The drive to Bay Head took less than 40 minutes. David pulled into the driveway of a large three-story beach 
house, dark brown shingle siding with double white stairs leading the main entrance on the second floor and 
white trim around the frame. 


"Wow. You don't do low key, do you?" 


"Never. Here," he handed Xana his keys, "Go on inside. Get acquainted with the place." He gave her the alarm 
code and started unloading their bags. 


Xana admired the cozy patio chairs and the full view of the Atlantic Ocean that the house provided. She 
unlocked the main door, chuckling at the doorknocker with the words ‘Villa Vortex' engraved under it. David 


really was something. 


The alarm was quickly disabled and her eyes scanned around at what must be the party area. The walls were 
white with assorted décor, white marble flooring and a matching white bar with granite countertop. Three 


leather couches sat next to the large windows that overlooked the ocean, decorated with funky pillows. 


Up the stairs, complete with a matching Zebra print stair runner like his mansion, brought her into a much 
homier area. A large black Steinway sat in the corner with two white egg chairs and loveseat around it. It was 


obvious that he spared no expense when it came to his homes. 


Across the room was a beautiful marble engraved fireplace with framed photos of David and his kids on the 
mantle. The artwork and eclectic pieces reflected David's personality, complete with a large LCD mounted above 


the mantle. 


Xandria jumped a little when she heard the air conditioning click on, the large fan above her starting to spin as 
it hung from a vaulted ceiling. "What do you think?" David's voice came from behind her. He was leaned against 


the archway, barefoot and in a white wifebeater. 


‘Its beautiful. The artwork is stunning. Very..you.." She wrapped her arms around his neck and kissed him 


tenderly. 


David's hands rubbed her lower back as he gently swung her side to side. "Pool was serviced too. Turned on 


the heater for it, but itll take a few hours to warm up." 


Xana shrugged. "Not interested in the pool right now. Is it selfish to say | really love this..domestic version of 


you? Away from the public and bodyguards." 


"There's only one version of me, babygirl. I'm more relaxed at home, yes. Who isn't? Much as | love the fans, 


it's wonderful to have some peace and quiet," David admitted. "Long as | can share that quiet with you, I'll bea 


happy man" 


"Tell you what. Since you eat out or have catering so much on the road, how about we cook together tonight,” 


Xandria suggested. 
David laughed. "I make a pretty mean piece of toast" 
*~%*Cooking DX-Style*~* 


After a successful shopping trip and 30 bags of food, not only for the week but also for David's party, his 
cupboards, freezer and fridge were stocked up. For tonight, Xana had bought the best-looking cut of brisket 
this side of Jersey, ingredients for her mother's famous kugel, strawberries and two cans of whipped cream 
for dessert. 


"Any type of music you'd prefer?" David called from the living room. 


"Nothing jazz or blues that'll make me sleepy. Anything old Metallica, Pantera and Slayer would be awesome," 
she replied. 


"A woman after my own heart." He put on his favorite metal playlist and Enter Sandman came on through the 
house-wide surround sound system. He joined her in the kitchen and worked on preparing the brisket. On went 


the dry rub, his hands massaging it into the meat. 


‘Oooh | envy that brisket," she moaned. David laughed and placed it in a roasting pan with beef stock and water, 
putting it in the oven to roast for an hour. He took up the strawberries next, one by one cutting off the 
stems and putting them in a silver bowl he covered with plastic wrap. 


The two danced around the kitchen and sang their hearts out. Her favorite song from Rob Zombie, Pussy 
Liquor, came on and Xana moved like a stripper for her man as David grinned like an idiot and leaned against 


the counter to sip his wine. 


His attempt at sexy dancing only made Xandria roll on the floor in a fit of giggles. He chased her around the 
island counter, living room and hallway slapping her ass when he would get close. When he caught her, she 
kissed his cheek "Why don't you be a good little domestic and grab the butter to melt along with the cottage 


and cream cheese." 


David wiggled his ass to the fridge, making it a point to stick it out towards her. She smacked it hard and made 
him yelp, "Fuck." 


A large pot was on the stove and Xana was in heavy concentration mode. Once the water was boiling, she put 
in a large bag of egg noodles along with salt and a little butter. She put a colander in the sink, giving the 


noodles an occasional stir. 


David put the butter in the microwave and dumped the cream cheese into bowl with the cottage cheese. "Six 
eggs too," Xana said over her shoulder. He peeked over his girlfriend's shoulder, watching as she brought her 


noodles to a boil and rinse in the sink. 


He handed her melted butter and cheese mixture with six cracked and beaten eggs. "How do you can make 


such a boring task so hot?" He asked, pressing his lips to her soft neck. 


Xandria raised her hand and ran a finger down Dave's nose. "Because | know you'll enjoy every last bite," she 
replied, mixing all the ingredients together and pouring into a casserole dish. She topped it off the kugel with 


her favorite breadcrumb and sugar mix and placed the dish into a second oven, setting the timer for one hour. 


David refilled his wine glass and inhaled as she opened the bigger oven to check on dinner. "You sure know the 


way to a Jewish man's heart," he commented. 


I'd better or mume would throw a fit," she quipped, taking a sip of her tea and, after slapping David's hand 
away, closed the oven and smiled at him. "Nice try, slick" Xana started cleaning off the countertops and David 


placed all dirty dishes into the dishwasher. 


"Can't blame a man for trying," David said quietly, wrapping his arms around her waist to face him and backing 
her against the counter. He grabbed one of the whipped cream cans, shook it and sprayed some into his mouth. 


"Open up...” 


She grinned and opened her own mouth, sticking out her tongue. He sprayed some into her mouth, but soon 
trailed it over her chin, down her neck and into her cleavage. Xana moaned at David's tongue swirling and licking 


up the light topping. 


He nibbled her bottom lip. They looked down at the can, over at the strawberries and the two dinner timers. 
"Dessert first?" Xana asked. 


"Dessert first and after," David corrected. She grabbed the bowl of strawberries as David pulled her into the 
living room and tossed her onto the sofa, Hozier's Take Me fo Church playing in the background as two shirts 


and shorts were thrown across the room. 

*~*Dinner Surprise *¥~ * 

Xandria and David lay on the white plush rug in front of the fireplace, the now empty whipped cream can lay 
forgotten. She kissed his chest and searched her boyfriend's face. "Will we ever be able to go a day without 


getting naked and ending up on the floor?" 


David laughed and pulled her on top to straddle him. "| wouldn't complain either way. | love your body..seeing, 


tasting and feeling every inch. You know it'll be a year next month since we met?" 


"Do you realize how much you've helped my confidence in the past year? | never would have been comfortable 


just being naked around another person," she said, sitting back against David's bent knees. He gave her a 
beautiful smile, hands resting on her hips. 


One of the timers went off in the kitchen and Xana crawled off her lover, pulling on her panties and tank top. 
‘lm a little sticky so I'll be right in," David said and disappeared into the bathroom to wash up. 


Xandria opened the first oven with the brisket and was met with its mouthwatering aroma. She set the 
roasting pan on the stove, spooning the boiling broth over the succulent meat. David sniffed appreciatively 


when he reappeared in black shorts and no shirt. 


"Go on.you sit at the table and I'll take care of everything," Xana said, kissing David and swatting his ass out of 
the kitchen She pulled the glass casserole dish from the oven and sliced the brisket, moaning as it cut like 
butter. She placed the brisket and a slice of kugel on each plate, put the rest back in the oven to stay warm. 


"Holy shit." David was salivating at the plate she put in front of it. "That looks wonderful." He pulled her down 
into a deep kiss. "Thank you." 


"My pleasure," she replied, topping off his wine and sitting down across from him at her own plate. David had 
chosen the table on the third-floor balcony just off the master bedroom, the breeze from the ocean gently 


embracing them. 


They ate and talked about nothing and everything at the same time, watching the waves crashing over the 
shore. Xana had been right, David ate every bite of dinner. As he leaned back in his chair and sipped at his 


wine, Xana looked out over the ocean. The breeze whipped through her hair, the picture of perfection 


David drained his wine glass and stood, walking up behind Xana and pressed her gently against the balcony. She 
turned in his arms to face him. Their heads were close, David could see the sparkles in Xandria's eyes..every 


tiny detail..her lips..they were so close, close enough to feel each other's breath. 


"Thank you," he whispered, his lips brushed against her's. His tongue sneaked in between her lips, caressing 
hers softly. Xana melted into the kiss. The mid-afternoon warmth encircling them and making them feel secure. 


He pulled his lips away from her reluctantly, though only an inch away, and whispered in a low voice, "Eisai Toso 


ómorfi. Se thelo agapi mou." (You are so beautiful | want you, my love) 

Xandria teared up at him speaking to her in Greek. "How..how'd you know that?" 

"| may have asked Mume for a quick lesson," David replied with a smile. Xandria threw herself at him, pressing 
her lips to his. David picked her up and carried her into the bedroom and laid her on the big white bed, 


removing his shorts and climbing between her spread legs. 


He raised her arms slowly above her head, allowing David easier access to the land of blissful pleasure and 


never-ending happiness. 


She urged him to move down further, unable to control herself much longer. What it was about this time that 
felt much more special, she did not know. Whether it was the way his eyes pierced her own, or his strong 


body and the way it pressed firm yet light against her own 


Was it how his hands felt like silk gliding across her body? Or was it because this time they were making love, 
not in a hotel room, but David's home..in his bed? Everything about her sent David into another realm of 


pleasure. "David..." 


Xandria's fingers wound themselves around his head, drawing him closer, his kisses driving her mad. His hands 
traced her outline, his fingers memorizing each curve, each valley. She was an alabaster goddess in David's 


eyes, and he pulled her small shirt away from her. 


Her perfect round breasts thrusting towards him. David kissed those mounds, his tongue leaving moist trails 
around her nipples. She moaned loudly, her breath coming out as panting. He laid his head upon the soft plane 


of her stomach and breathed deeply of her scent. 


David couldn't imagine how he had ever lived without her. Xandria felt a warm chill tingle down her spine. He 
pulled himself down further, his lips following the curve of her calve, kissing her delicate ankles, his cheek 


rubbing the top of her foot. 


He continued the kiss up her other leg, moving her tongue to the side and flicking out his tongue to taste her. 
David slowly removed the tiny garment, the last barrier between him and his evening dessert. Xandria reached 
down, grabbing David's hair and turning his eyes up to her. "Eager, are we?" David asked, his voice holding that 
flirty tone she loved. 


She nodded and motioned for him to come up closer to her, keeping her legs on either side of him. Xandria's 
eyes closed and lips parted, her breathing becoming shallow and short. Her free hand moved to his chest and 
down to his stomach, feeling the muscles clenching under her touch and grasping at David's manhood. "| need 


you, D," she moaned. "You're such a fuckin’ tease sometimes.” 


"Only sometimes? Must be losing my grip," David joked. He struggled to maintain his composure as she stroked 
him lovingly. "Unlike you." Xandria winked at him. Their lips were inches apart, their breath mingling in the thick 
air that surrounded them. 


He moved up and pressed her full, sultry lips to his, her nails scratching down his back. David slid his cock 
along her slit, teasing her clit. Xandria arched her back, her breast pressing against his chest. She let go of his 
mouth, shivering with need and want, desire and desperation. "Please..." 


David grinned and smacked her clit with his cock. "Please what?" 


"| need you inside me," she relented. "Make love to me, Dave." She sagged against him, trying to catch her 
breath. With one smooth movement David slid into home and growled, his eyes fighting not to close. He wanted 


to keep his sights on her, remember this night like a snapshot in his memory. 


There was no dirty talk or rough play. Only soft and deep moans harmonizing in only a way lovers can. His blue 
eyes darkened with his pleasure as he held her hips and rolled against Xana, her legs wrapping around his 
waist, and tightening around him. 


David buried his face in her neck, nipping at her ear and flicking his tongue at the sensitive flesh. "I love you, 
babygirl," David panted as Xana wrapped her arms his neck, her fingers grasping his curls. He pulled out slowly 
then thrust back in hard, alternating between the two speeds. 


He turned her head to face him, capturing her bottom lip with his as he pounded into her. Their pace picked up 
and drove deeper inside her. Her inner muscles contracted, her body arching off the bed into his. Their lips 
locked in a furious tug o war of lips, tongue and teeth. 


"Oh god! David..l'm come..fuck," Xana moaned loudly, her free hand grabbing the bedspread violently. Her orgasm 
hit her one after another, flying over the edge into oblivion and taking David with her. He tried desperately go 
deeper into her body, his tongue mirroring that. 


He came hard and filled her up, his hips jerking with each explosion of hot cream. David collapsed on top of 
Xandria, both trembling and panting from the exertion Slowly he rolled off her and they could only stare at 
each other and smile, their fingers reaching out to entwine as the sun slowly set over Bay Head. 


Endless Horizon 


Panis. Madrid..Back to England for six days..Germany..Canada.. 

How many hotels had they been in? How many nights did her and David just barely make it up to the room and 
pass out? Simple answer was too many. But other nights they were able to have time alone, making love and 
sightseeing. 

He wasn't secretive about being with her, which made her insides jump in excitement. If fans came up to them 
when they were out and about, David would happily tell them about his "companion", and some even tried to 
ask Xana about David. 

However six countries in three months were beginning to take their toll on Xandria. She was growing tired 
easily during the day, relying on caffeine on concert nights. She and David had chalked it up to her being 
overworked, and Xana wasn't one to complain. 

They had arrived in Las Vegas earlier that morning and Xandria was left to settle into the hotel room as the 
guys had a big interview with Rolling Stone magazine. The room had a large king size bed in front of a floor to 


ceiling window with a spectacular view of Vegas. 


Xandria picked up her phone and flopped onto the bed. She composed a quick message to Dave, her eyes heavy 
and begging for sleep. 


"Hey honey, can you grab me a couple bottles of Sprite on your way back to the hotel?" 
Buzz. "Sure. You feeling ok?" 

"ust queasy from the flying 

Buzz. "Anything for you Try laying down, and HI see you in a couple hours Love you" 


She smiled and allowed sleep to overtake her before she could hit reply. Around 2 pm, a twinge of hunger 


twisted in the pit of Xandria's stomach. She called down to room service and ordered chicken tenders and fries. 
As she waited for her food, Xandria fired up her laptop. Of course the typical emails from the record company 
littered her inbox with the occasional ones from Tess. She wrote to her sister about having spent the holidays 
in Jersey, and David meeting the family and their plans for Hanukkah. 


Click. Beep. "Honey l'm home... 


"David!" Xandria hopped up and rushed into his arms, hopping up and wrapping her legs around his waist. 


He spun her around and laughed. "Someone miss me?" His smile faded as the color faded from his girlfriend's 


face. "You okay, sweetie?" He set her down on her feet. 
Xandria closed her eyes, feeling her stomach tumbling like a dryer. She swallowed and wheeled around for the 
bathroom, dropping to her knees in front of the toilet. David set the two bags down that he was holding and 


followed her. Five minutes passed as Xandria was violently sick, David holding her hair and rubbing her back 


She barely had energy as she flushed the toilet and sighed as a cold, wet washcloth touched her feverish skin. 
David was cooling her off and handed her a cup of water when she could finally lift her head. 


"Maybe we should get you to a doctor, get you checked out," David suggested, worry coating his raspy voice. 


Xandria shook her head. She hated doctors and especially the ones who liked to do blood tests. "I just need to 


eat something salty and drink some Sprite..and lay down before sound check" 

David helped her up from the floor and back out to the room. "How about you do yourself a favor and skip 
sound check? I'll let Melanie know that you're not feeling well" He didn't wait for her to agree or protest, but 
instead took out his phone and dialed the number for the Production Coordinator. 


"Melanie Doucet." 


"Hey Mel its Dave. | know its last minute, but Xana's not feeling well. Think you can let her off for the night?" 
He said smoothly. 


"| don't see why not. Tell her to get better okay?" 

“Sure thing. Thanks,” he replied, hitting the End button. Knock knock knock 

David made sure Xandria was relaxed in bed before going to open the door. "Lunch order for Alexandria?" David 
nodded and tipped the guy. He grabbed a sprite from the bag he'd got and handed her both items, kicked off 
his shoes and laid down beside her. 

"How'd the interview go?" Xandria asked, opening the ranch sauce and digging into the chicken strips. 

"Same old same old. Its always the same questions," David replied, yawning and stretching. 

His eyes widened as he watched Xandria guzzle the soda and shovel the fries into her mouth. She felt him 
watching her and peeked at him from behind the curtain of her hair. "What?" She said with her mouth full of 
fries. 


"Nothing," David shook his head and rolled onto his side, grabbing one of her fries. "You're just so beautiful." 


"Aww baby." Xandria cooed and leaned in to kiss him. Before their lips could touch though, there was a sharp 


pain in Xandria's stomach that made her stop. "Um..hold that thought." 


She shot out of bed and made a beeline for the bathroom. Again Dave was right there holding her hair. When 
she was done, she sat back against the tub with the washcloth he handed her. "You'll hate me for this, but I'd 
feel better if you saw a doctor. Doesn't even have to be a hospital. We can find an immediate care center, but 


| want you to be seen Make sure you're okay... 


"No. | just need rest. Feel like my exhaustion level has zeroed out. Maybe even a nap will do," she tried to fight 


back. 


Part of David had a feeling what was wrong with her. She didn't care for the smell of wine when they were at 
home, exhausted, throwing up and ravenously hungry. He swallowed and asked, "When's the last time you had 


your period?" 


"Ugh..typical man. Blame it on PMS," Xana groaned. "Maybe IO to Il weeks ago, but they've always been out of 
whack from stress." She searched his face and her expression fell. "No..you don't think." His eyes stared into 


nothingness as he quickly did the math in his head. 

"Come on. We're going to the doctor," he said firmly. There was no point in arguing, not when he looked at her 
with those pleading, gorgeous blue eyes. Xandria nodded and David grabbed her shoes from the closet, calling 
for a car pickup. He helped her stand and guided her from the room, down the corridor to the elevators. 


"You're lucky you're cute. | hate doctors," Xandria complained quietly. 


"Hey now, | almost became a doctor," David teased. "Although | still know a thing or two from med school if 


you ever want a.um.private exam..." 


"Hmm..Paging Dr. Rashbaum, your 3 o'clock appointment is here.." Xandria giggled. David hugged her as they got 
into the elevator. She relaxed against his chest, watching the lit numbers descend. "What if | am..you know...” 


He didn't answer and only kissed her forehead. The motion of the elevator was making her queasy again Oh 
gods please just stop already. When they finally reached the ground floor, David held Xandria close and led her 
to the car that was waiting. 

*%**2 Hours Later *** 

"Alexandria Rashbaum?" The nurse called out. 

Xandria perked an eyebrow at David. He blushed apologetically, and she remembered. She and his ex-wife Lexi 
both had the same name and of course she would have been on his health insurance. Xandria groaned and 


smacked David. 


David and Xandria stood and smiled as the nurse. "Right this way." She took Xandria's weight and height and led 


them into an examination room. They talked about the vomiting, dizziness, and stomach cramps. 


The nurse asked the normal female questions about Xandria's last period. Xandria said they were irregular due 
to her travel stress and that her last one was around ten weeks ago. Lastly was her prescription history and 


going over the paper work. "Okay, the doctor will be in shortly, Mrs. Rashbaum." 


Xandria lay back on the bed with David right beside her, holding her hand and caressing the back of it with his 
thumb. "You know you can go home at any point. You wouldn't be the first one to need a break," David told her. 


"Oh please. A little sickness isn't enough to send me home," Xandria said with a smile, reaching up to touch 


David's face. "You told them | was your wife??" David nodded sheepishly. 


A small knock came at the door and the doctor came in. "Hi I'm Doctor Baker." Doctor Baker shook hands with 
Xandria and David and sat herself across from the two. "So | was looking over your information. How long have 
you had the vomiting?" 


It started today..but I've kind of been fighting the nausea for three days. Then | was hungry. Went to kiss 
Dave, and needed to vomit again," Xandria explained. "No offense, love," she tacked on quickly. David laughed and 


rolled his eyes. 
"Any trouble sleeping?" 


"Yeah, but | work as a production assistant and we tend to run on little sleep," she said. "We're basically 


babysitting a group of adult men" 
The doctor looked over at David. "Have you noticed anything different in the way she acts? Mood swings?" 


David thought for a moment, looked to Xana then the Doctor. "Yeah.Mostly in the last two weeks. | should 


have been more careful to avoid this." 


"We'll do a couple tests to confirm it but it sounds like you're pregnant, Mrs. Rashbaum," Doctor Baker said. 
Xana instinctively looked up at David, her hand coming to rest on her stomach. Her eyes welled up as Dave 


placed his hand over her own. 


They ran two urine tests on her which both came back as positive, with a third test being an ultrasound to 
confirm the pregnancy. The ultrasound room was a warm blue, and the technician was just as pleasant. "Alright 
sweetie. Hop up onto the bed and your husband can take a seat on the other side." 


Xandria did as she was told, and David pulled the chair as close to her as he could. He could see the look of 
panic on her face and leaned in to kiss her on the cheek, nuzzling her ear. "Don't worry, my love. We can talk 


back at the hotel. I'm not going anywhere. | promise," he whispered and kissed her ear. 


She smiled at him as the technician turned the lights off and started the examination. The gel was warm and 


goopy. Xandria and David held hands and watched the screen as the technician worked. Finally after a little 
poking and moving her insides around, there on the screen looking back at them was a tiny human in her 


uterus, all snuggled up rice and warm. 


"Come on | saw your foot..where are you." the technician was saying but Xandria was confused. The baby was 


right there..would have been obvious to anyone. "There you are, peanut." 

There was an audible gasp from both David and Xandria. Kicking from behind the first baby was a second, a bit 
more active than the first, but both with strong heartbeats according to the graph. The exam continued for 
about 20 minutes, followed by a vaginal scan for a better shot of both babies. 

"Two?" Xandria said, stunned at this. 

"Do twins run in either of your families?" The technician asked, taking a final shot of the babies. 


"They run on my side. | have fraternal twins," Dave answered, his eyes not leaving the screen. 
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"There's your answer and these..are yours." The technician handed Xandria four black and white photos on 


glossy paper. The tech cleaned off Xandria's stomach and said the doctor would be right in. 


They stared at the photos in disbelief, Xandria not daring to look at David. The doctor returned with a 
prescription for nausea medicine and an order for Xandria to be on light duty at work, including no lifting heavy 


equipment. 
"What about flying? It's part of the job, getting city to city," David explained. 


"It shouldn't be a problem until about six months. Right now, you're I2 weeks. Don't push it, relax when you can 


and then some," the doctor told her, then added, "..a vacation might not hurt either..." 


Xandria and David looked at each other and he pulled her into his chest. No matter what, he had to protect 


her now more than ever and the angels that she was carrying. 


Bed of Roses 


The ride back to the hotel was quiet. Xandria was terrified of looking at David, fearing she would see..what? 
Disappointment..anger..? Her hands were trembling in her lap, clutching the ultrasound photos, her eyes glued 
outside the window. 


What would he do with her now? Send her back to Jersey with only monthly child support checks to remind 
her of him? She gave a tiny smile as she felt his hand cover her's, grasping it to stop the shaking. As they 


arrived at the hotel and got to their floor, Jon came from his room. 


"Hey, I've been looking for you both! Melanie said you're sick?" He asked Xana. She just nodded silently and laid 
her head against David's arm. "Everything okay?" 


Dave looked down at Xana. "Let's talk in private." Jon let them into his room and sat on the bed, giving David 
and Xandria the sofa. The latter had to excuse herself, needing the bathroom once more. Her trusted Boy 


Scout jew was at the ready with a cold washcloth and a glass of water. 


She curled up next to him as David explained about Xandria getting sick and the news about the babies. Jon's 
eyes went wide at this news. "Do you two see this as a good thing?" 


"Not bad.least to me.More of an unexpected, unplanned thing. | didn't exactly plan to have more children in my 
mid-40s, but if | have too at least it's with this woman" Dave's voice trailed off as he looked over and smiled 
at Xana. 

| couldn't imagine a better man to share this with," she replied and returned the smile. 

"Well then l'm happy for you two," Jon said, finishing his coffee. 

"Really? | always got the feeling you didn't like me," Xandria stated. 

"| didn't in the beginning," Jon confessed. "I thought you were a naive girl trying to prove herself too hard. But 
you've truly earned my respect and trust. Alright now. wanna see them." Jon took the ultrasound photos 


from Xana and smiled at each one. "Holy shit.twins again, Lema?" 


"You know me.l've never done things half-assed," Dave laughed. They talked for a while longer until Dave stood 


and pulled his girlfriend into his arms. "I should get her back to the room. Get a warm bath running..." 


"Let me know how she is later, yeah? Stage setup is taking longer than usual, so sound check will be tomorrow 


at noon," Jon told them. David nodded and led Xana to their room. 


"That went surprisingly well," she commented. 


"If given the chance, Jon's pretty fucking decent," Dave replied. "More than people give him credit for.” 
Once back in the quiet room, David got the oversized Jacuzzi tub filled up for them to relax in He made sure 


the water wasn't hot enough to cause the babies discomfort, but warm enough to be relaxing. Xandria could 
only sit in the chair, staring at the ultrasound photos. 


She sniffed as David dropped in her favorite Lush Bath Bomb. She set the ultrasound photos on the dresser 
and peeked around his shoulder. "Nice choice," she said softly. 


David turned to wrap his arms around her, pulling her to his chest. "I've been around you long enough to know 


what my girl likes." His fingers played with the edge of Xana's top, grazing the soft skin underneath. 


‘I'm still your girl?" She asked quietly as Dave pulled off her shirt and bra. He looked down at her, tilting her 
head up to look at him. 


"You never stopped being my girl" 

Ro Ka HK 

Xandria wandered around the town that she had been calling home. Never had she been so torn Her life was 
thrown into such turmoil, and that she had nowhere to turn. Her body ached from the constant beatings she 


received 


A few dark, throaty chuckles echoed throughout the mostly abandoned land, carried by a whispering breeze. Her 
hair swept around her as the wind picked up, the moon high and shining its silvery light over the garden. 


"Tessa! Dave! Someone please help me.." Her voice called out. She heard footsteps behind her, crunching the leaves 


under thick boots. 


Out of the corner of her eye, she thought she saw his shadow on the ground For a moment, the girl felt a surge 
of adrenaline rush into her veins. It quickly turned icy, her pace speeding up, breath becoming short and panting 


A stone cottage lay within the darkness, its windows glowing orange. She ran towards it and threw the door open, 
locking it with a sharp snap. She looked around to see the cottage wasn't a haven, more or less hell on earth 


The stone floor was colored crimson, the body of her sister slumped in the corner. "Fuck," she whimpered 
However, her sister wasn't the only one. Opposite Tessa was another figure with his throat sliced open, glassy blue 


eyes, broad shouldered with thick, blonde curls stained with blood.. 


"DAVID!" Xandria's eyes snapped awake as she sat up straight, her skin covered in sweat. David sat up just as 
quickly, distraught at the sobbing and sweating girl. 


"Baby, I'm here..'m right here.." He forced her to look at him, his eyes full of concern and fear. David held 


Xandria as she crumpled up into his lap, an anxiety attack overtaking her. He cradled her in his strong arms, 


burying his nose into her hair. 
"Why won't he leave me alone?!" She cried out. 


"You're safe with me, darlin’. | promise. | won't let anything happen to you," David reassured her. He laid her 
down and held her tight to his chest until she calmed down. Her shaky breath was hot against his skin, slowing 
down to deep breathing. 


He looked down to find that she had cried herself to sleep over the nightmares of her abusive father. That 
was the fourth time in two weeks she'd had it, leaving David powerless on being able to help except holding her 


until she was able to sleep. 


He stared into the darkness, listening to her breathing and feeling her naked form against his. Xana's arms 
were clinging around his waist. David wondered what she could have possibly have seen in this nightmare 


besides her father to set her off this violently. 
***The Next Night*** 


It was amazing how differently Xandria moved the next night during the concert, more aware of each 
movement and much more careful. They had told the band about the pregnancy and the Production 
Coordinator, who had no problem with the light duty and had her working strictly with the stage technicians 


and fan interactions. 


Xandria dressed in her favorite pink tutu and black tank top with leather boots, shaking her booty to the music 
where David could see her. During We Got It Going On, he mimicked her dance moves at his keyboards, twisting 
and turning his hips and stomping his feet. 


David and Tico began the intro for Livin’ in sin, and Xandria nearly fell apart at the sultry stares he was giving 
her. She swayed to the music, backing into an area where no one could see her except David. She held his gaze 


as her hands toyed with the band of her skirt, her fingers traveling under the band and into her panties. 


She grinned as David's legs nearly collapsed as he watched her lean against the wall and stroke herself, pulling 
her hand back out and licking her juices. David licked his lips and swallowed, his mouth parting and eyes closing. 


The guys played the classic Bad Medicine, the final song before they hustled backstage to change shirts for 


the encore. As David's solo started, Xandria hurried into his dressing room, grabbing the sexiest tight-fitting 
black shirt and held it at the ready. 


She heard the commotion of the guys and the chants from the audience. When the door swung open, she 


heard, "You got five minutes, Lema! If you're gonna fuck her, make it quick and make it count," Jon's voice said. 


David kicked the door shut and grabbed Xandria, pushing her against the door. "Challenge accepted." He threw 


the shirt to the floor and reached under Xana's skirt, tearing off her panties as she undid his pants, his cock 
springing free and at the ready. "Fuck, baby..| need you now.." 


His lips mashed into her's, a sweaty and delicious symphony of lips and tongues. Xana moaned into David's 
mouth, feeling his erection pressing desperately against her. He picked her up, her legs wrapping around his 


hips and drove his arousal into her. 


Xandria cried out "David!" as he pumped her hard, riding the waves of passion They both let out moans of 
pleasure, her body quaked in violation as he drove himself into her again and again. He grunted with his 
exertions, his breath rushing through his nostrils. 


"Fuck, baby..such a good girl," he rasped into her ear, his words each timed with a thrust of his manhood. He 
had already been close to coming in his pants on stage. His hands gripped her thighs, moving her faster along 


his cock. 


"Mmm..Fuck me, Daddy..harder," was all she could manage. His thrusts were pounding into her faster as she 
felt his shaft thickening inside of her. David let out a hard groaned and thrusts deep inside her, spilling his seed 


into his lover as they came together. 
"Fuck, woman. | love you but stop getting me worked up on stage," he panted. 


"| love you too. Come on," Xandria said with a giggle as David lowered her. She pulled him into the bathroom, 
running a cold cloth over his face and neck, pulling off his sweaty shirt and drying his chest and back. David 
took the fresh shirt, gave Xandria one last kiss as a knock came at his door. 


Xandria took another cold cloth and cleaned herself up, warm liquid seeping from her, a present left by her 


man. Once clean with a fresh pair of panties, she hurried back out while straightening her hair. 


"We're gonna mix it up tonight. You women love the ballads, right?" Jon asked the audience. The screams were 
deafening in response. "Well we got a real treat for the romantics out there. I'm gonna hand the microphone 


over to David and | want you to give some love to his special guest Alexandria.” 

Xandria's eyes widened. Say what? She hadn't heard anything about this! David stepped down from his 
keyboards, replaced by Jon and held out his hand to her. She forgot all about her radio and felt herself being 
pulled towards him by nothing but his fiery gaze. 

The opening chords to Bed of Roses began to play as she walked onto the stage to David. She was handed a 
microphone by one of the stage techs. He wanted her to sing with him?? Dear god was this man trying to kil 
her? 


"May | have this dance, my lady?" He asked her. 


She took his hand and he spun her once into his embrace. "Yes, sir, you may," she said to him. 


David smiled and began to sing as the lights dimmed to red over the audience. "Sitting here wasted and 

wounded, at this old piano. Trying hard to capture the moment, this morning | don't know. Cause a bottle of 
vodka is still lodged in my head, and some blonde gave me nightmares. | think that she's still in my bed. As | 
dream about movies they won't make of me when I'm dead," David sang to Xandria, the sea of 25,000 fans 


swaying to the music. 


Xandria smiled and shook her head at him but put an arm around his neck and looked into his eyes as she sang. 
"With an ironclad fist, | wake up and French kiss the morning. While some marching band keep its own beat in 


my head while we're talking.’ 


Tears welled up in David's eyes as they sang in a perfect harmony, “About all of the things that | long to 
believe about love and the truth, and what you mean to me and the truth is..baby you're all that | need. | 
wanna lay you down in a bed of roses. While | sleep on a bed of nail. Ooh | wanna be just as close as, the holy 


ghost is..and lay you down.on a bed of roses." 


Normally the fans would be singing along with the band, but right now they were only swaying and holding up 
lighters or otherwise taking photos. The couple danced and sang on the stage. As they got to the bridge, David 


motioned for Xandria to move forward and sing it. 


She hesitated but did, closing her eyes. "Now as you close your eyes, know I'll be thinking about you. While my 


master he calls me, to stand in the spotlight again..." 


Suddenly the fans began cheering. She turned as she saw movement from the corner of her eye and her 
mouth dropped. David was down on one knee, holding a box with a very shiny object. He held the ring up to her 
and, tears streaming, finished the bridge. 


"Tonight | won't be alone, but you know that don't mean I'm not lonely. I've got nothing to prove, for its you 
that I'd die to defend. | want to lay you down in a bed of roses. For tonight | sleep, on a bed of nail. | want to 
be just as close as the Holy Ghost is and lay you down on a bed of roses.." David stopped singing and 


swallowed. "Alexandria, will you marry me?" 


She stood there for a moment, looking as bewildered as some of the fans. "Oh my gods say yes!" "Oh my god 
how sweet!" "Lucky girll" "Say yes!" The fans were screaming everything at her, but she only had eyes for 
David. She walked closer to him and planted the biggest ‘yes’ on his lips they had ever seen 


Who Says You Can't Go Home 


*~*Day after Proposal*~* 


David groaned as the sun pierced his eyelids. Xandria was still snuggled up against his chest, his nose nuzzled 
into her hair. He smiled to himself as his future bride stirred in her sleep, whimpering as she typically would 
when she was having an enjoyable dream. 


His fingers played with the engagement ring that sat on her finger, a flawless two karat diamond with two one 
karat natural sapphires on each side. The band was platinum and adorned with tiny diamonds that were nestled 


into the band. Inside was engraved with "Ata Kol Khayay" which was Hebrew for "You are my life". 


David's hand traveled to her stomach over her womb. All he could think about were the two little miracles 
that were swimming inside her right now. Maybe even curled up to each other sleeping like Colton and Gabby 
did as babies. 


Xandria rolled onto her back, awakening slowly from her slumber as David slid downwards. He laid his cheek 
against her belly and rubbed it softly. "Hey you two, I'm your Daddy." Tenderly he kissed her stomach, smiling 
at the thought of her getting bigger over the next few months. 


"Morning Papa Bear," Xandria said as she stretched. 


David came up to place a soft kiss on her lips. "Mmm good morning, Sexy Momma." Xandria wrapped her arms 
around his neck and pushed him onto his back, rolling up to straddle him and his morning erection "Ooh good 


morning indeed." 


Xandria gave him an evil grin and dug her nails into his chest. David's hand massaged her waist as Xandria 
rocked forward slowly to kiss him, slipping inside her easily as she rocked backwards. She let out a throaty 


moan, this beautiful man driving her insane with desire. 


David's lips parted and growled, feeling her tight warmth. He watched her writhe as their bodies moved in 


unison God she was beautiful in the morning light. 


Her pace wasn't rushed, taking her time with a steady rhythm back and forth, her hips moving fluidly. David's 
eyes rolled into the back of his head. "Oh, God baby girl. love you..fuck..” 


Xandria looked down into his eyes, her face contorting with pleasure. He reached between them and rubbed her 
hard nub in tight circles with his thumb. She started almost convulsing as she rode him harder, his other 
hand holding and supporting her. 


"Fuck Daddy..Yeeesss.. love you baby.. oh god yes." Xandria moaned, her head falling back. It took neither of 
them long before they came together, David filling her up and Xandria contracting around him. He held her til 


she calmed and laid on his chest, listening to her panting in time with his heartbeat. 


"So what'd you think of last night?" David asked, lightly stroking Xandria's back with one hand and holding her 
hand with the other. 


"Depends..how long have you been planning on embarrassing me by making me sing?" Xandria laughed. 
David laughed with her. "A couple weeks now." 
"Weeks??" Xandria asked, interrupting David. 


"Lorenza helped me plan the whole thing and pick out the ring," David explained. "She told me my first two picks 
‘don't fit her personality..whatever that means. Must be woman slang for ‘shitty.” 


Xandria giggled. "Lorenza knows me well. Besides you, she's the only one I've really gotten close to within the 


tour crew. | couldn't have asked for anything better, my love." She stretched a little to kiss his lips. 


"Well there's one more thing. | just figured it was more of a private present," David said, reaching over to the 


bedside table. 


"Oh god, another present? Are you trying to kill me, Lemma?" Xandria joked. David turned back to her and 
wrapped his arm back around her. 


"No not trying to kill you, just..giving you the secure future you and the twins deserve." David watched as 
Xandria opened the box. Inside was a heart shaped keychain with ‘Rashbaum’ written on it and the address on 
the back. "This one unlocks the front gate, house, mailbox, condo, beach house." David said, showing her each 
key and naming the location to which it went. 


"David." Xandria's voice caught in her throat, staring at the keys. 


"lm even having a different bed delivered; one that will be ours. Colton said he has some friends that have no 


problem bringing your things over," David told her, his eyes expectant. 

Xandria continued looking at the keys, her thoughts racing. Marrying David would be security for their twins, 
but.. "You don't think this..marriage thing is too fast? We've been together less than a year.." Her voice trailed 
off as David's excitement melted away. His eyes showed that shy Jersey boy he tried hard to keep hidden 

"I know it's less than ideal," he said quietly. "But | do know | love you, and | want to have you by my side." 


"L.l just don't want to end up..well.like Lexi or April. At home and waiting for you to come back to us I8 months 


later." 


"We have a two year break. By that time, the kids are old enough to travel. We do it old school style and 


travel together. I'm not making the same mistake again Think of it this way. Our kids will see the world, 


different cultures and I'll be right there with you," David said with a smile. 


"Then count me in," Xandria replied, kissing David excitedly. "Count the twins in for breakfast too if possible?" 


Her stomach began growling with hunger. 


"My pleasure, sweetheart and you too, my sweet children," David said, kissing her tummy. He pulled on a pair 
of black shorts and sat at the desk where the phone and various hotel information was. "You know the last 
show is going to be in New Jersey; a homecoming at Meadowlands..and the band said we should pair up on a 


song. Apparently, we sounded that good." 


"No shit." Xandria was dumbfounded. She pulled on one of David's t-shirts and her panties, grabbing her brush 
to yank it through the snarls. "What song?" 


"In These Arms. You game?" David asked, looking over the room service menu. "Our families will be there 


too..it'll be a nice treat for them." 


"Let me think it over in the shower. My hair is relentless. Eggs and bacon.and a waffle please," Xandria told 


him, disappearing into the bathroom for a shower. 
**New Jersey - b Hours Later** 


David sat drinking his red wine and working on his laptop and guitar. It was of good stock for an airline, vintage 
1814. Xandria sat next to him, looking out the window at the fluffy white clouds and rubbing her belly. She 


heard David humming to himself and working out melodies for his newest musical. 


Occasionally he would ask her to help him work out the higher female parts, to which she happily obliged. The 
guys were all exhausted, so exhausted that even Richie was silent. Jon was napping and Tico was sketching a 


new piece of work. 


Since they still had three days before the concert, David and Xandria had decided to take advantage of the 
time and get her settled in at home. 


Next month they would go visit David's mother for the holidays in Edison, and Xandria was a wreck over the 
thought of it. She figured it would be a good time for her to meet his mom and sister, as well as fill them in 
on the pregnancy. Start Hanukkah off with a bang. 


David drained his wine glass and let his head roll to face his love. "You nervous?" 


She gave him a weak laugh. "Oh what's to be nervous about? I'm just going to walk into your Jewish mother's 


home, pregnant and engaged to her rockstar son after meeting him on tour." 


He gave her a smile and kissed the back of her hand. "She'll love you." He put a hand over Xandria's stomach 


and she hugged his arm. "Relax." 


Their plane landed at the airport in Newark. Xandria looked out the window as it came to a halt. Off in the 
distance, a subtle frost sprinkled the trees. It was a major homecoming for the band, the big concert where 


their families would be attending. 


The Jersey air was crisp as they stepped onto the cold tarmac, their bags being loaded into their respective 
cars. One of David's hired security had brought his Porsche, the black car shining and gassed up for his boss. 


The distant sound of pounding and screaming could be heard from inside the airport. The guys looked to see 
hundreds of fans packed against the windows, holding welcome home signs for their favorite guy. Luckily, no 


one was allowed on the tarmac for safety reasons. 


The guys waved to the fans and each gave Xandria hug; Tico had to stand out by rubbing her belly and saying 
something in Spanish that Xandria wasn't sure about. "It's a blessing for safe travels," he told her. Tico turned 


and reboarded the plane to fly down to Florida where his wife and son were waiting. 


David opened the door for Xandria, who beamed at the other three men and climbed in. She watched as Dave 
hugged each of the guys and dropped into the driver's seat. "This will definitely surprise Mom and the kids. | 
can't wait to see the look on their faces.." David said excitedly. 


"Wait..you mean you didn't even discuss it with your kids before asking me to marry you? | haven't even MET 
your mom yet. That has Jewish mother guilt trip written all over it, Lemmal" Xandria exclaimed as David 


threw the car into drive and sped away from the airport. 


"They've all got used to it over the years..the surprises | mean," David laughed, taking Xandria's hand and 
kissing it. "You'll love her and | know she'll love you. | plan on telling the kids about the babies tomorrow when 


April brings them over." 


Through the city, away from downtown Newark and into the countryside. Xandria rolled down her window as 


they drove along the highway. 


It felt so good to be back, and with the band's break, David could help get her settled into her new home with 
him. "Colton and his friends got your stuff brought over, and he said the bed was delivered yesterday." 


Xandria smiled and squeezed David's hand. "I'm just looking forward to a long soak in a big tub. Maybe one of 


those famous foot massages you're so amazing at." 


"I think | can accommodate that," David replied. Traffic was thankfully lighter once they reached Colts Neck 


Xandria sighed in relief as the proud mansion came into sight, hidden behind the autumn trees. 


"I keep forgetting how huge this place is," Xandria said as David opened the gate. "You still have yet to bring 


me horse riding..." 


David pulled around to the side of the house, opening one of the three garage bays. "Forgive me, my love, but 


you aren't exactly in riding condition," he said, winking. 


"Oh, you're wrong there." Xandria got out of the car as David parked in the garage. ".I'm in just the right 
condition to ride a stallion" She shut the door and left David in the car, gaping and wide eyed. 


Xandria stopped in her tracks upon entering the master suite. Their new bed had indeed arrived and was 
already set up. The four-post bed was complete with a white, sheer curtain and matching cast-iron headboard, 
the metal twisted in an intricate design 


The bedding was a deep gold for the comforter and soft white sheets with gold and white pillows. On the white 
dresser sat many framed photos of the twins’ ultrasound, Xana and David smiling happily at each other on the 


beach, Xana with her sister Tessa, and of course Gabby, Colton and Lily. 
David entered the room and wrapped his arms around her waist. "What do you think?" 


‘Its perfect," Xana replied, turning to look at Dave with tears in her eyes. "It's absolutely perfect. | think the 
bed looks lonely though..Why don't you be a good little boy, take off your shirt and lay down?" She mocked him, 


scratching under his chin. 


Dave smirked and licked his lips. He stripped off his shirt and laid back on the bed, his hands resting behind his 
head. "Now what?" 


Xandria looked around the room for a moment, unsure of what to say. She hadn't really expected David to 
listen to her. “Take off your pants and boxers?" 


David chuckled and gave her a huge smile, unzipping his jeans and pushing them over his ass with his boxers, 


tossing them off the bed. Xana blushed. "Now what?" He taunted. 


Her eyes scanned the room before she went into David's suitcase and withdrew his favorite riding crop. 
Xandria smirked over at him, her eyes darkening as a different feeling came over her. She reached out and ran 


the leather over David's chest, eyes lighting up as he inhaled sharply. 


"Wrap your hand around your cock and stroke yourself for me," Xana said with a little more confidence. She 
licked her lips as David compiled, his hand wrapping around the shaft and squeezing it gently. She swallowed and 
was unsure of what was hotter: her fiancée complying with her commands or watching him masturbate for 


the first time. 


Slowly his cock grew rock hard. His piercing blue eyes stared into her, a smirk pulling at the corner of his lips. 
"Now what?" 


Xandria smiled and stared down at him. "Kneel. On the bed" David raised an eyebrow and did as instructed, 


pushing himself onto his knees and bowing his head. His hands rested on his thighs palms up. The exact position 
he always expected from her. "Tonight is my night to control you," she said, fingers twisting threw his curls 
and slid the riding crop between his legs. 


David's lips parted with a low moan as the leather caressed his balls, up the shaft and lifting the head. He 
looked up through his long lashes at her. "Yes, Mistress." 


Lights Out 


Screams could be heard as the seats of Meadowlands Stadium filled. Backstage was full of chattering and 
excitement. David and Tico were in their shared dressing room with Xandria, dressing in the clothes picked out 


for them. 


Xandria helped David hook up his belt chain and ear monitors, David giving her a grateful kiss. "Hey, come 
on.ceremony time!" Jon exclaimed, shaking a light blue gift bag. David took Xana's hand and pulled her into the 


hallway, holding her close as the entire band and crew gathered. 


"As you know..closing of every tour, we give out a special token of hard work and gratitude," Jon started, “This 
year, we're adding onto the tradition. The medallion is a symbol of loyalty and brotherhood.but this year, we 


are..uh..expanding it." 


Murmurs erupted in the hall, confusion and anxiety. "This year, we are adding..uh..two special inductees into the 
club. First up.she's been dedicated and a great musician.Lorenza.." The dark-haired violin player stepped 
through the crowd and was met with hugs and cheers from the crowd. 


"And the second, she's been incredibly loyal and hardworking, and very much a therapist to the band and crew.. 
Not afraid to put her foot down or tell us when we fucked up..Xandria..soon to be Xandria Rashbaum." Xandria's 
mouth hit the floor and David squeezed her, nudging her forward. She started with Jon, receiving hugs from 
Hugh, Richie, Tico, Bobby and the rest. 


When she rejoined David, she opened the box to see a gold and diamond Slippery When Wet logo on a 24k chain. 
"Wow..." She whispered as Jon finished handing out the last two. 


"Here.. Allow me." David took the medallion from the box and placed it around Xandria's neck. 


"Beautiful, just like you.." He leaned in and kissed her softly. He bent down, rubbing her belly. "You two are 
officially rock star babies...” 


"Lemma..come on.it's time!" 
"Come on, lover boy!" 


Xandria pulled from David's kiss with a sigh. She bit her lip and straightened out his shirt and jacket. David 
grinned as he spanked Xana's ass, earning him a small whimper. They linked hands and David pulled her through 
the backstage area, out to the arena. The screams were deafening as the boys took to the stage and going 


straight into the song Who Says You Can't Go Home. 


Xandria stayed off to the side, preparing David's accordion and keeping an eye on his laptops that ran the 
different software and emulators for his keyboards. She was on light duty and the crew made sure that she 


drank and rested as much as she could. 


Between hurried trips to the bathroom, she was able to enjoy the concert. Mostly she was happy to be back 
in Jersey. A few times she and the tour photographer would peak up from under the stage, getting photos of 
the fans and up-close of the band. 


She took a few of Tico and then David, getting kissy faces and his bright smile at the camera She'd blow him a 
kiss and head down to the area where security was, getting up close photos of the fans. A few devoted ones 
tapped at Xandria, knowing who she was from the newspapers, and asked for photos. 


She shrugged up at Jon and posed for selfies with the fans and handed out guitar picks from the tour. Jon 
laughed from on stage, David catching her eye and grinned. Xana danced through the security area, taking a 
moment to catch David's eye and shake her ass at him. 


As Bad Medicine ended, Xandria grabbed the accordion and headed up onto the back of the stage. David smiled 
and shook his head. He took it from her and slid it on, Xandria strapping it on him and securing it. The lights 
were trained on Jon and dark in the back. David leaned in and said, "You really should be in the back resting." 


"We're waiting accordion boy!" Jon yelled. 


"David, go..Jon will kill you." Xandria pleaded. "I promise, I'm relaxing.now gol" Xandria ducked back down. The 
concert flew by in a whirlwind of commotion, screams, one laptop crash and much swearing from Xandria, 


David and the keyboard technician. 


"You always make homecoming a real treat." Jon said to the screaming crowd. "Now I'd like to turn the mic 
over to my good friend David. He's got a real treat not only for you, but for an amazing woman he met and 


has apparently made her photo rounds tonight." 


As Jon replaced David at the keyboards, a stagehand brought out a chair and escorted Xandria onto the stage. 
David took her hand and led her front and center. Blushing furiously, she gave a tiny wave at the crowd. He 


took Jon's mic as the opening chords of ‘In these Arms’ started, another mic handed to Xana. 


Xandria watched in awe as this beautiful man, slightly awkward without his keyboards in front of him, 
serenaded her with their song. His face contorted with passion mixed with pain, heartache mixed with soul as 


he sang. 


As he led into the chorus, Xana joined him and the fans went crazy. She was far from her comfort zone, and 
that was okay. David nodded at her to take over verse two, enjoying how she was natural on stage in her own 


way. She smiled at the fans, moving around a lot to fight off any stage fright. 


David took over at the bridge, taking her hand and danced with her the same way the night he first kissed 
her. They fell into each other, David dipping her and Xana laughing in exhilaration. She had forgotten about the 


crowd, their families out there and as the instrumental part came, she threw herself into David's arms and 


kissed him passionately. 


Louder cheers erupted from the crowd as she sang along with him, sweat forming on each of their faces. 


Xana couldn't have pictured a better way to celebrate being back in Jersey. 
*~*December Ist - Night before Ultrasound*~* 


Xandria stepped into the massive tub, the smell of rose oil relaxing her senses, submerging herself into the 
bubble bath David drew for her. 

She had laid her head back, closing her eyes and enjoying the warmth, her hair tied up on her head exposing 
her slim pale neck. David paused for a moment to admire this alabaster goddess, the steam rising in soft 


gentle spirals around her. 


He lit two large candles on the vanity, leaned down to kiss her deeply and left her to relax. The sound of his 
piano met Xandria's ears a few minutes later. It was from the beautiful Steinway piano in the bedroom. All she 


could hear was his fingers dancing on the ivory keys and her own low breathing. 
David always knew how to set the mood perfectly. The tune was slightly familiar, an old song he'd written for 


Gabby and Colton. He played it now for their children that would enter the world, new embellishments sprinkled 
throughout. 


They had finally been able to settle into being a typical couple, planning their wedding, unpacking Xandria's 
belongings and merging their lives into one home. She didn't know if she'd drifted off from the music or simply 
from exhaustion, but Xana jumped at the touch of a cool hand. 

"You ok?" David said, kneeling down beside her. 


"Yeah..yeah | am..what happened?" 


David smiled gently and pointed at the pale water, devoid of bubbles. "Fell asleep. You know, you should be more 


careful." 
"I know. Can't help it with your playing," Xandria yawned, rubbing her belly where the twins lay contently. "How 
long have | been in here?" 


She had noticed that David was wearing his glasses, resting his eyes from the contacts he wore on the road. 


"Almost two hours. Here I'll help you up," David saidHe helped her stand and wash off the soap with the 
detachable shower head. 


She was too tired to protest as he wrapped her in a towel and walked her out into the bedroom. The only 


lights were the small bedside lamps, bathing the room in an orange glow. 


Xandria wrapped her arms around David's neck, stretching up to meet his lips. David towel dried his lover, 


taking care to dry and kiss every inch. She slipped into a silky white nightie, showing off the growing bump on 
her tiny figure. 


David sat up with his back against the headboard, pulling Xandria up a little into his arms. His eyes stared into 
the nothingness, enjoying the feel of his lover in his arms. She laid her head on his chest, stroking the light 


brown hair with her fingers. 


What an image they were. Tanned skin and blonde hair giving David a strong and angelic look, and Xandria the 
raven haired, fair beauty. They were perfect together and how either managed to live otherwise.he couldn't 


answer. 


"Xana..Do you know how happy you've made me? Moving in here..making a new home with me, and allowing me 


the joy of having you in my life," he said to her, sliding his finger under her chin and tilting her head up. 


He wanted to wake up to her each morning, to inhale her sweet scent, and watch her roll over to greet him 
with a kiss once more. His hands caressed her long, dark tresses, twirling one lone curl around his finger. His 


arms made her feel safe and secure, made her feel like she was the only thing that mattered in this world. 


"| wouldn't want to live another day without you, by your side, kissing you good morning and making love to 
you every night." She leaned back to look in his face, her eyes bright and a smile on her pale face. Her 
stomach fluttered for a moment at saying the words, how wonderful it was to say that again she thought to 


herself. 


Xana looked into David's face. His eyes would shift into different shades of blue, yet always bright with her. A 
lot was running through her mind tonight, what she would do that day, what life was going to be like in the 
future for her and the man she loved. 


David took Xana's hand, pulling her up into his lap and holding her against his naked torso. "Oh how I've waited 
to hear that from your lips," and he kissed her perfect lips, nipping at her playfully. He hadn't felt this light or 


happy in years, and he'd only wanted it with one woman. The one straddling him at this very moment. 


Xandria smiled when he pulled her to him. Loving the feeling of his body against hers. He began nibbling at her 
and she recognized the glint in his eyes. She pulled him in for a kiss, sucking on his tongue and slipping her hand 
down his shorts. 


David's breath caught in his throat and smiled as Xana stroked his manhood, gliding her hand over every 
delicious inch. It was driving him insane with want. His hand smacked her bottom playfully. She melted into him 
and groaned. 


i Daddy?" 


Xana and David pulled apart, two sets of eyes darting towards the tiny voice. Little blonde Tyger Lily was 


standing in the doorway, dressed in one piece pajamas, pink glasses and clutching her teddy bear. 


Xandria slid off David sheepishly and smiled at the little girl. David straightened out his hair and cleared his 
throat. "Lil, shouldn't you be in bed?" 


Lily shuffled over to the bed and climbed up, her small hands shaking. "I can't. | had a bad dream, | don't want 


to be alone." Tears spilled from her eyes, the exact shade of blue as David's. 


David pulled her into his lap and cuddled her close. The little girl buried her face into her father's chest, her 
body shaking with her sobs. "You'll never be alone, sweetie. You'll always have me, mommy, Luna, moon, 


grandma, Xana.." David said in a comforting voice. 


Lily looked up, her lips twitching. "Can | sleep in here tonight?" Then she looked over at Xandria. "| promise | 


won't be a bother." 


Xandria reached her hand out and stroked Lily's hair. "You're not a bother, hunny. Of course you can." She 
lifted the comforter for Lily to crawl under. "| have an idea. Would you like to come to the baby ultrasound 


tomorrow?" 
Lily beamed up at Xana and nodded furiously. "Oh yes please. Can |, Daddy?" She asked David expectantly. 


David smiled, placed his daughter's glasses on the night table and tucked her in to sleep. "I think that would be 
a great idea. Both of you need sleep..lt's going to be a busy day tomorrow.’ 


*~*Doctor's Visit#~* 

The doctor's office was pleasantly quiet, David flipped through a magazine as Xandria updated the doctor with 
David's insurance information and Lily played with the dolls in the corner. She joined him on the couch and 
peaked at what he was reading. "| wouldn't have taken you as a Cosmopolitan type of man," she commented. 
"You learn a lot from these girly magazines. ‘How to pleasure him in 10 minutes or less’, ‘Love it or Leave it: 
How Kink became mainstream’, or we have ‘25 tips to better oral sex’.." David's voice trailed off as he looked 


over at Xandria and wagged his eyebrows. 


"You're such a fucking perv," Xandria said, blinking at him twice. David scrunched up his nose, causing his 


glasses to slip a little, and kissed Xandria, rubbing her belly. 


"Excuse me," a snooty voice came from across the room. "Should you be touching your daughter like that?? 


That's disgusting." 
"Why? Jealous?" David asked with a shitfaced grin The lady turned up her nose and rolled her eyes. 


"Charming. That's what | have to look forward too?" Xandria asked. Before David could answer, the nurse 


opened the door with a smile. 


"Alexandria?" The couple stood and followed the nurse. They took her weight and vitals, then measured her 
belly. The nurse jotted some notes and had the ultrasound technician setup the machine. David assisted Xana in 


laying on the bed and took a seat next to her with Lily on his lap. 


The technician turned on the huge flat screen mounted to the wall and turned the lights out. "Let's see what's 
on the baby channel today.." She squeezed some of the gel onto Xana's belly and began moving the probe. All 
three watched the TV, holding hands. 


Two babies came into view, curled up together. "Looks like one is sucking on its thumb..." Lily commented. 


"They tend to do that a lot in the womb," the technician commented. "Are you two wanting to know the 
genders?" They both nodded. She prodded one baby, causing a kick in response. Baby #1 turned, making the 
other cranky and kick again. "Baby | is a girl.” 


Xandria smiled over at David, seeing he was tearing up and hugging Lily. "Look at them! Already fighting,” she 
said. 


"We have two girls!" The tech exclaimed, pointing out how to tell. "And baby #2 has hiccups." They watched as 
the second little girl was sent into a wave, little bubbles rising from her mouth. "Have you two come up with 


names yet?" 


"Well we were talking about keeping in line with moon and astronomy names like my oldest twins. Looks like its 


Celeste and Phoebe!" David was smiling ear to ear. 


"He got to have his moon names and | got to pick out their second names," Xandria told the tech. "Julianna 


Celeste and Phoebe Sophia" 


"Gorgeous names," the tech said, handing a long banner of black and white photos to Xandria. Soon after that, 
the doctor came in. They talked about birthing plans, which David and Xandria agreed on a natural water birth. 


They left the doctor's office, ogling over the ultrasound photos which included a 3D ultrasound of each baby. 
"You know my sister and Mume won't let us live it down if we don't call them," Xandria said. David pulled out 
his phone and conferenced the two in. "Hey sissy!" 


"How's my little pregnant sister!?" 


"Not so little. After all, | am carrying two new Rashbaum daughters!" Xandria exclaimed. Mume and Tessa 
started crying and congratulating them. 


"Time to start planning a baby shower!" Mume said, sniffling in the phone. "I'll call you all with a date and time 
for the party." She hung up before either could object. 


"Yeah | definitely see where you get it from," David said dryly, kissing Xana's cheek. 


Meeting Mrs. Rashbaum 


Author's Notes: 
As this chapter is a celebration with a Jewish family, I've provided translations for certain phrases located at 
the end of the sentence in italics. Please note, | don't speak Hebrew or Yiddish and required translation from 


another person. So please be kind :-) 


The smell of bacon and coffee snuck through the mansion, David's nose twitching as it reached him. He rolled 
over sleepily, finding the bed was empty next to him. "Babe?" His voice was coated with sleep, thick and gruff. 


From downstairs he could hear a little girl giggle, and the faint sound of music. The tune was familiar but he 
couldn't make out any lyrics. He pushed himself from the warmth of the bed, pulling on his favorite pair of 
plaid pants, a blue t-shirt and slippers. 


He was shocked to find not only Xana and Lily, but Colton and Gabby were up and decorating. "Since when am | 
the only one to be sleeping in?" He said over the music, descending the marble staircase. 


"Since you became an old fart. Those old aching bones need their relaxation after all," Colton laughed. Gabby and 
Lily giggled as David smacked his only son in the back of the head. 


Xandria looked up from her where she was cooking bacon and pork roll on a cast iron skillet, the 8-burner 
stove top mostly full of food. She placed a smaller frying pan on the only open burner, pouring some cooking oil 


into it and cracking two eggs into a small bowl. 


She added the two eggs to the pan when it was hot enough and beamed at David's look of surprise, putting the 
cover on to allow the eggs to cook and wrapped her arms around his neck, kissing him softly. "Chag Sameach, 


Yakiri," she said lovingly. "Eggs over easy?" (Happy Holidays, Darling) 


David happily returned the kiss and nodded before something else caught his attention He sniffed the air and 


cocked an eyebrow. "Hmm you've been cooking more than just breakfast..." 


Xandria smiled and nodded. She unraveled herself from David and opened the oven. Inside was a clear glass 


casserole dish on one side and a cake on the other. "Honey cake and Kugel..hopefully your mom isn't too critical 


of it" 
"| wouldn't worry about it. You're cooking is amazing," David reassured her. 


"| don't cook for just anyone," Xandria replied, closing the oven. "And if you know what's good for you, you'll 


leave that cake alone too." 


David stepped away from the oven, hands held up in surrender. He watched as she carefully flipped the eggs, 
both yolks remaining intact. Xana grabbed a mug from the cupboard and poured him a cup of coffee, preparing 
it with creamer and sugar exactly how David liked it. 


At five minutes she removed the eggs and placed them on a plate with buttered toast, bacon and seared pork 
roll. She put it in front of David who was sitting at one of the island stools and kissed his cheek. "Think | can 


keep you around for a while?" David asked. 


Xana laughed and pat his back. "As long as you want." She turned back to the stove, her mind wandering to the 
‘what ifs' and worst-case scenarios for meeting David's mom and sister. The house phone startled Xana from 


her thoughts, wiping her hands on her apron as she picked it up and hit the Talk button. 
"Hello?" 
"My son still sleeping?" The voice of David's mother answered, 


"Course not. He needed to be up before the sun set," Xandria laughed, sounding more and more like a Jewish 


wife. 


David looked at her incredulously, his mouth full of pork roll and egg, giving her a wounded expression. "Thank 
the heavers. Tell him he better not be late tonight. His sister's coming into town and | want to meet this girl 
he won't shut up about," Flo said in a flurry. 


"He won't shut up about me, huh?" She leaned against the counter and smirked at David who rolled his eyes 


and sipped his coffee. "I promise..l'll make sure we're on time. No worries," Xandria assured Flo. 


David was laughing as she handed him the phone. "Mom come on. When have | ever been late for dinner with 
you and Michele?" Xandria turned the stove down to warm and left the kitchen, joining the kids in the living 


room. 


Ever since the twins had been born, the house had been decorated for Christmas and Hanukkah, due to David 
and April having an interfaith marriage. Gabby was busy stringing up hundreds of blue twinkle lights on a tall 


pine tree. 


Xana joined her future step-daughter in digging through the boxes of ornaments, choosing the best ones to 
hang up. Her back was killing her from all the cooking. She stretched and sat on the plush sofa, David joining 
her after hanging up with Flo. He pulled her into a snuggle and watched the kids decorate. 


Colton and Lily were decorating the white stone fireplace and mantle with a pure silver Menorah and white 
candles, along with stockings for each of them, pup Edie, David (whose stocking had a piano on it), and a new 


one bought for Xandria (Purple with black zebra patterns and her name in silver glitter). 


"Having kids old enough to handle this shit is fucking awesome," David commented. “Easier than trying to 


decorate and having tiny spawns crawling into boxes and throwing shit. One time, Colton came in naked and 
wrapped himself in the garland, then cried when he couldn't get out of it" 


Colton responded by throwing a stuffed snowman at his Dad. "What about the time you got so drunk you 
passed out under the tree with a bow on your head?" Xana giggled at Colton. 


"I hope you have photos of that," she said in a fit of laughter. 
"Oh there's plenty of embarrassing pics of Dad's antics," Colton assured her. 


She let her head roll onto David's shoulder, feeling excitement bubble as her gaze fell outside the window 
behind him. "Snow!" Lily perked up and squealed in delight, running towards the front door. 


Xana and David watched the little girl and Gabby link hands and running towards the door, hastily putting on 
jackets, boots, and gloves. "Don't forget your hats too," David called out in a fatherly voice. "And scarves. Don't 


need you three sick again like last year." 


The chilly wind escaped into the house when the front door was opened and Xana shivered. When the door 
closed, she stood from the sofa and walked to one of the large windows facing the driveway. "You have three 
great kids, D," she said over her shoulder. 


Xandria watched out the large window as Gabby and Lily started pelting each other with snowballs. There was 
a light dusting of white over the vast front patio area. She smiled and returned Lily's excited wave. "I'm 


impressed with how quickly they've taken to you," Dave replied. 


For the first winter in a long time, possibly her whole life, she was calm and relaxed. Xana toyed with her 


engagement ring, feeling a small movement in her belly. She inhaled when a presence was felt behind her. 


David wrapped his arms around her waist and held her close, a very large throw blanket around them both to 
calm her shivering body. IT was quiet, serene moments like this he wanted to hold onto, moments admiring 


Xana's beauty. 


Xana moaned at her body heat and leaned into him. David buried his nose in her hair, breathing in her scent 


and whispering, "Milim lo yekholot letaer et ha’ahava sheli elekha" (Words cant describe my love for you) 
*~%*4 Hours Later - Off to Grandma's*~* 


The snow had picked up outside as David, Xandria and the kids drove north on Garden State Parkway. Her heart 
sped up with each passing area. Red Bank.Matawan..Hazlet..South Amboy. Farther they traveled up the Jersey 


coast, Lily got more and more anxious in the back seat. 


A blue wrapped package rested in Xana's lap, complete with a white bow. She discreetly examined David's profile 
as he drove. He had decided on a dark midnight blue jacket and dress pants, with a black button-down shirt and 


black shoes. 


It was a perfect complement to her black and white rockabilly dress, complete with a long black cardigan. It 
gave her a classy yet sexy look and slimmed her pregnant belly a little. "What if she decides I'm not good 
enough? You know, no one is ever good enough for a mother's son" She kept checking her makeup in the 


mirror. 


"Hun, just relax," David said as he drove over the bridge. The sign for Exit IO came up as he kissed her hand. 
"My mom trusts my judgement.” 


"Did she trust your judgement with your first two wives?" Xandria wished she had been able to pull those 
words back in soon as they left her lips. A tiny gasp from the backseat told her Gabby heard it too. She could 
feel David's glare on the back of her head. "Fuck..Sorry.." She whimpered. 


David's lips tightened as he pulled his hand away. "Seriously, you had to go there? Today of all days?" He asked 
coldly. She had never heard that in his voice and it made her insides freeze. He was a very warm-hearted 


person, so she knew she had crossed a line. 


A silence fell inside the car so tense you could cut it with a butter knife. David and Xandria didn't look at each 
other, none of the kids dared say anything. David turned onto Thomas Place and pulled into the driveway of a 


split-level home, white with black shutters and a one car garage. 


"Auntie's herell" Lily exclaimed, jumping from the car soon as David parked. Xandria still didn't look at David as 


she slowly opened the car door. David, however, caught her hand. 


"Luna, tell them we'll be inside in a minute," he said to his eldest daughter. Gabby nodded and left the car with 
Colton. "Alexandria Brockman.." Fuck not the full name. "Alexandria look at me..." That dominant voice she couldn't 


resist. Fuck. 


Xandria took in a deep breath and slowly looked over at David. "I really didn't mean for that to come out. I'm 


sorry..." 


David shushed her by pressing his lips to her's, a slight saltiness as her tears reached her lips. "I really don't 
care to relive my past, especially my divorces. They ended for their own reasons. But just trust me..she'll love 


you. Now please, relax. You don't need to get the babies worked up." 


Xandria nodded and bit her bottom lip. They walked hand in hand up the brick walkway, up the stone steps with 
a heavier dusting of snow. David opened the front door for Xana, who stepped in and was embraced by the 


warmth of the lit fire and the delicious smell of food. 


She took a deep breath, holding her two dishes in front of her belly to hide it. "David!" From the kitchen came 
a short, blonde woman, light makeup and a wide beaming smile. She rushed David and pulled him in to kiss his 
cheeks. 


He straightened up and smiled at Flo. "Mom..this is the amazing woman | told you about, Alexandria. Darling, my 


mom Flo Rashbaum..." 


Flo pulled Xandria into a hug and kiss her cheek. "Oh my dear, you're gorgeous! David she's so pretty! 
Absolutely glowing!" 


Xandria smiled and hugged Flo in return. "Tzohora'im tovim, Mrs. Rashbaum," she said politely. (Good Afternoon, 
Mrs. Rashbaum) 


"Mah rishma?" Flo asked. (How are you?) 

"Mamash tov, toda," Xana replied, biting her lip shyly. (Really good, thank you) 
"She's a winner already, David!" Flo hugged Xana again 

David winked at her and wrapped his arm around her waist. "Michele already here?" 


"In the kitchen cooking. Sweetheart, you didn't need to bring anything! Luna come get these!" Flo looked at the 
dishes that Xandria was holding. 


"My mom always taught my sister and | that you don't go to someone's home without cooking," Xandria said 
with a smile." Flo took the dishes from Xandria and stopped when she saw her protruding belly, Gabby 
grabbing the dishes before her grandma dropped them. 


Flo looked at David then to Xandria, down to her belly and back at David. "Shvanger?" (Pregnant?) David nodded 
and wrapped an arm around Xana. "But you aren't married, DAVID BRYAN RASHBAUM!" She reached over and 
slapped her son over the head, making him cringe. "I thought | raised you better!" 


"Mom, look closely at Xandria." 


She held up her hand, her ring sparkling in the candlelight. "Oh heavens!" Flo rushed Xandria to hug and kiss her. 
"How far are you? You Jewish?" 
Xandria removed her cardigan and straightened out her dress. "Five months and proud Bat Mitzvah." Without 


the sweater, her belly was much more pronounced. 


Flo threw up her hands. "Ah see! | told you, you find good Jewish girl someday!" David cocked an eyebrow and 
hugged his mother, wincing when Flo smacked him once more. "But that's for getting her pregnant before 


marrying." 


"Third time's a charm," he said with a smile, handing his mother a neatly wrapped gift. Inside was a small silver 
folding picture frame. On one side was a photo of Gabby, Colton and Lily..on the other side was an ultrasound 
picture of the twins Xandria was carrying. 


"You two go into the kitchen. | just need a minute," Flo said with a smile, Xandria bowed her head as Flo placed 


the silver frame on the mantle and allowed David to lead her into the kitchen. 


Happy Hannukah 


The kitchen was spacious with granite countertops and black appliances. A woman with short dark hair was 
standing at the island, draining her glass of wine. She ran up and hugged David There was something so special 
about seeing a man around his family. 

"Xandria, this is my sister Michele," David introduced. "Mich, this is my future bride, Xandria" 

Michele gave Xana a polite hug and held up her glass. "Care for a glass?" 

Xandria shook her head politely. "No thanks. | really shouldn't" 

"Oh nonsense. One glass won't hurt," Michele waved off her protest and poured a glass of red wine. She handed 
it to a baffled Xandria, who gagged at the smell. When Michele turned to the stove, David took the glass 
instead. 

"Don't worry," he whispered into her ear. "I can handle alcohol for both of us" Xandria gave him a shy smile. 
"Why don't you go give your present to Mom?" Xandria beamed and left David in the kitchen with his sister 
and kids. 


He took this time to have a heart to heart with his sister without upsetting Xandria and set his kids to work 
preparing the table. "So MiMi, how do you feel about being an Aunt again?" 


Michele rolled her eyes at her brother's childhood nickname for her and drained her glass. "Personally it's the 
dumbest thing you've ever done. She looks like she's barely 20, David, and you've gone and knocked her up. It's 
just one after another." 

"Its not one after another. And | didn't get her pregnant on purpose. | should've been more careful..spare me 
the lecture. I'm doing the right thing marrying her. The fuck was | gonna do? Send her away and send her child 
support every month?" David asked, trying to keep his voice low. 

"In that whole speech, | didn't hear you once say you love her," Michele pointed. 

"Of course | do." 

"Love her enough to forego a pre-nup?" 

"| said | love her, never said | was an idiot," David said, refilling his glass. 


"Could have fooled me," Michele threw back. "So you don't trust her implicitly?" 


"I can't. With the money | make, assets | own, and two divorces, you know | can't trust anyone wholeheartedly 


except myself. Not even my kids," David confessed. "I trust her enough." 


In the living room, Flo was lighting a second candle on the Menorah. "Mrs. Rashbaum?" Xana said in a small 


voice. The woman took a step back, admiring the glow the candles gave. 


On either side of the menorah was a photo of David, his three kids and the unborn twins, on the other was 
Michele and a family photo of the family including Eddie. "Oh my dear, how the times fly by. Feels like only 
yesterday David and Michele were chasing each other around the house. Granted, they drink enough and still 
do that," Flo said with a hearty chuckle. 


She sat on the sofa and smiled at Xandria, who picked up the neatly wrapped present and sat next to her 
future mother in law. "I wanted to bring you a little something to thank you for welcoming me into your 


home," Xandria said softly. 


Flo perked up and smiled gently. "You didn't have to bring me a thing, dear." She unwrapped the box to find a 
dark blue, handmade afghan. "Oh my. This is gorgeous!" David and Michele peaked in, David leaning against the 
archway with his face slightly pink. 


"Aw that's cute," Michele said blandly, David shooting her a glare. Flo insisted on having photos taken before 
dinner; David and Xana, the two of them with the three kids, one of Xana alone standing sideways..it went on 


for what seemed forever. 


"Come," Flo started, waving her hand towards the dining room. "You eat for three and you're far too skinny," 


she said to Xandria. David put his hand on the small of Xana's back, kissing the top of her head. 


The dining room was modest and beautiful, the table set and the kids already seated. "Here..Ill help with the 
food," Xandria said, starting for the kitchen. 


"Ah, nonsense. You sit and relax. | don't need my grandbabies being overworked," Flo replied firmly. David pulled 


out a chair for Xandria, then going to help his mom. 


Michele leaned over to whisper, "My brother's been through hell. Don't break his heart like the other two 


have." 


Xandria frowned and shook her head. "I love David more than anything. | just want to see him happy." Dish 
after dish was brought in by David and Flo. No matter how much Flo told him to sit, David simply disappeared 
into the kitchen for another dish. 


Finally he sat next to Xandria, Flo sitting at the head of the table. There was much laughter, wine and food, Flo 
praising Xandria's kugel. "Raised right in my eyes, this one. Take care of husband and family, about time you 


find a good one." 


David looked over and smiled at Xandria. "Told you." He fell silent as his mom started asking Xandria about her 


parents, family, upbringing, schooling, how they met, so on and so on. Talking about her family was difficult, 
bringing her to tears when she approached the topic. 


"Actually my mom died when | was young, my father isn't in my life..but my sister Tessa.she plans on coming 
to help when the twins are born As far as how | met David. got an offer for a tour assistant position, and 


just happened to be with Bon Jovi. | guess you could say we hit it off from the start," Xandria reminisced. 


"In other words she had to keep us in line..did a hell of a job too," David said, squeezing her hand under the 
table. 


"Can you do anything about his horrible stage clothes?" Gabby asked. 
"My clothes aren't that bad!" 


"Dad..the 80s are over. Ditch the bright colors and leather pants," Colton interjected. Xandria giggled softly and 


shrugged as David gave them an incredulous look. 


"Listen, those leather pants will be paying for your college and the house you live in Quit whining," David said 
defensively in a very fatherly tone. 


"Yeah, besides | happen to love the leather pants," Xandria said to David, leaning over to kiss him and inciting a 
sound of disgust from Lily. 


"Why Dad though?" Gabby blurted out. "Isn't he old enough to be your dad?" 


"Gabrielle Luna!" David scolded at his daughter. 


‘Its okay, David," Xandria said, putting a hand on his shoulder. "I'll answer any questions your kids have." She 
then turned back to Gabby. "| didn't plan on taking the job and getting close to your Dad. | was trying hard not 
too in fact. But sometimes when life throws us curve balls, we never know who will be standing at the home 


plate when we come ruming. We can just as easily strike out." 

Colton smirked at her baseball references. "I guess baseball was something you and Dad had in common?" 
Xandria laughed and leaned into David. "Sports, music, movies, piano and science fiction shows," she counted off 
on her fingers. "| can't even count off all the hobbies we enjoy together. It gave us a lot to talk about while 
traveling though..and yes there is a significant age difference between us, but age just isn't a factor for us." 
She didn't notice the look Michele and David exchanged. "Honestly..If it wasn't for what your Dad does for a 
living, | never would have met him." 


"And made nights in the hotel that much more exciting," David chimed in. 


"Not at the table," Flo said, leaning over to smack David on the head. They worked their way through three 


different desserts, including the honey cake Xandria had made. By the time she was full, it felt like the food 
and babies were fighting for space. 


This time Xandria didn't give in so easily and sent everyone into the living room, saying she would clean up the 
dishes. The kids were amazing and persuaded Flo to follow them. David, however, wasn't having it. He drained his 
third glass of wine and hugged Xandria from behind. 

"Why don't you join everyone? | can wash the dishes, love." 

Xandria laughed and flicked water at David's face. "Or you could stop being stubborn and let me do it" 

"Well before you do..l have something for you.." He held out a flat box in front of her with a flourish. 

"Aww, sweetie you didn't have too!" That didn't stop her from taking the box gratefully and spinning in his 
arms to kiss him. She pulled the pink bow off and opened the box, a lump catching in her throat. Inside was an 
emerald and diamond necklace, the birthstone for their twins. "David..." 

He took the necklace and slipped it around her neck. "Perfect." David shed his jacket and rolled up his sleeves. 
Together they cleaned off the table, David washing the dishes, Xandria drying the dishes and wrapping up the 
leftover food. 


"| gotta admit, you make a pretty hot domesticated husband, Mr. Rashbaum.." Xandria said softly, putting away 
the last of the food. 


David gave a sexy pose with the bottle of Dawn and sponge. "Mmm just call me Mr. Clean, baby." 


"Nothing is a bigger turn on than a man who can cook and clean," Xandria said, wiggling her ass at him. David 


emptied the sink and grabbed Xandria. 

"Think they'll miss us?" 

"Not in your mother's house,” she whispered hurriedly. 

| bet you couldn't keep quiet enough for it," David dared, knowing Xana never turned down bet. 


‘Ils that right? Care to find out?" Xandria wrapped her arms around his neck David scooped her up into his 


arms and snuck down the hall to the bathroom, quietly shutting the door and locking it. 
Twenty minutes later, David's blonde head peaked out. "Coast is clear... 


Xandria was straightening her skirt and hair, hoping to give no hint of the little indiscretion she and David just 
had. She squirmed a bit as she felt herself leaking down south, a small reminder of David that made her blush. 


"Daddy! Look what grandma got me!" Lily squealed in delight, showing David and Xandria her new 2010 Holiday 
Barbie when they entered the living room. 


"Damn mom, another Barbie? Her room is already over flowing with them!" David exclaimed, shaking his head 


and plopping onto the sofa. 


"Well | think she's gorgeous," Xandria said, curling up with David and rubbing her belly, Lily jumping into her 
Dad's lap. Gabby and Colton ended up with new iPads from David, gift cards to their favorite stores from Xana, 
and large bean bags from Michele. Xandria laughed as Gabby wiggled to break her's in. 


David laughed and pulled her into a tight snuggle. "You know, Lil..| think you have a couple big presents..in one of 
the bedrooms upstairs." He said, his youngest daughter's face lighting up. "One from each of us." 


Ten minutes later, Lily came bounding into the room, carrying a large pink box with Barbie Dreamhouse in bold 
pink letters and a second pink box that said Barbie Convertible. "Thank you, Daddy!! Thank you Xanny!! | love it!" 
She gave her Dad and future step-mom the biggest hugs and started to open the boxes. 


"Hey Lil.how about you wait until we get home? We can set it up in your room." Lil frowned but nodded, 
instead taking out the convertible and playing dress up with the dolls. The family relaxed and talked for hours. 
David ended up with a new watch from his kids. 

They also got Xana a gorgeous white leather and suede Louis Vuitton handbag with some of her favorite candy 
inside. Outside, the snow was coming down harder and night had fallen "We should probably get going for the 
night..." 


"Aww come on, Dad..Can't be stay awhile longer?" The kids started to argue and whine. 


"You know we have synagogue in the morning, then your mother is coming in the afternoon to pick you three 
up," David said, standing up and stretching. 


"Hold up, curly. Give me the keys," Xandria demanded. "You ain't gonna drink and drive with me." 
David rolled his eyes but conceded and handed over the car keys. "You need to bring her back soon," Flo said, 
following them into the foyer. "..and when baby shopping comes around, you let me know. | want my 


grandbabies to be spoiled" 


"| promise, you'll be the first one to know," Xandria said, hugging Flo then Michele. "It was so nice meeting both 


of youl" 


‘Oh you too, sweetie. Any time my son leaves you at home alone, come on by," Flo said, kissing Xandria then 


David. 


By some miracle, all presents were stuffed into the trunk. Flo made sure that at least half the leftovers went 


home with David and Xandria, which was sitting in Gabby's lap. Xandria started up David's Bentley and pulled out 


from the driveway. 


As they hit the highway back home, she reached over and took David's hand. "So? What you think?" David 
asked, his speech not slurred from the alcohol in the slightest. 


Xandria grinned at the road and squeezed his hand. "They are both really sweet ladies, though Michele is a 


little more..aloof?" 
"Yeah she's always been like that.and mom?" 

‘Love her. Very enthusiastic for her age," Xandria commented, David laughed 

"Told you, you have nothing to worry about" He kissed her hand and enjoyed the ride home, closing his eyes 
and trusting Xandria not to crash his car. "You know you're the only one who's ever driven this car besides 
me?" 


"That mean if | pass, | get to take your Mercedes for a spin?" 


David laughed. "Hell no! | don't even let my own offspring touch it. You may be amazing in bed, but no amount 


of sex could EVER get you behind that wheel." 


"DAD!" Came from the three in the backseat. "EW!" 


Only Lonely 


January had wrapped its cold and frostbitten arms around Colts Neck. The kids were visiting April, leaving 
David and Xandria alone. David had begun to work on the nursery, setting up the cribs, changing table, and the 
Canadian glider that Xandria picked out. 


His shoulders were killing him from not only shopping with a grumpy pregnant woman, but then having to haul 
all the shit into the house and up the staircase. With Xandria six months along, she was getting a more 


pronounced waddle and got tired faster. 


After seven straight hours of ‘hard labor’, David heard a soft knock on the nursery room door. He smiled to 
see his fiancee munching on a whole pickle with a jar of peanut butter. "Hey handsome. I'll take over painting if 
you wanna grab a shower." David kissed her, bit off some of her pickle and disappeared into the bathroom. 


Xandria carefully moved around the room with her paint tray and roller, covering the walls in a light 
peppermint pink. Tico volunteered to do a beautiful mural once they decided on a design. Each twin would have 


their name painted in black calligraphy, one on each of two walls. 


Both had given Tico free reign on the rest of the painting. She finished one wall when David peeked around the 
corner, his curls soaked and hanging to his shoulders. His towel was wrapped around his waist, broad shoulders 


silk and glistening. 


Another long and sleepless night 
You need someone to hold you tight 
Sometimes love don't know wrong from right 


Another long and senseless 


Xandria stopped and examined his hair. "I guess | never paid attention how long your hair would be if it wasn't 


curly.” 


"If that's a dare, | can get your straightening iron and show you. Wouldn't be the first time," David joked, 
wiggling his eyebrows. 


"Promise? You were hot in the BOs!" David's face fell into mock disappointment. "Not saying you aren't 
handsome now! Admittedly | did love the huge hair." Xandria gave him a sweet kiss, grabbed the towel from his 
waist and ruffled his hair with it until the curls stood up every which way. "There! Perfect!" She threw the 


towel over his head. 


"Do the babies come with an attitude adjustment for momma?" David asked, ripping the towel off his head and 
snapping it against Xandria's ass. 


She squealed and waddled down the stairs, her naked fiancee in hot pursuit. David caught her in the den and 


pulled her onto the sofa, nipping at her ear. She giggled and tried wiggling from his grasp. A fire was lit in the 
white brick fireplace, warming up the lower half of the mansion nicely. 


Her wiggling caused her very sensitive nether region to rub against David, making her groan and still her 
movements. "What's wrong?" He asked. 


"Too much sensation," she said simply. 


"No such thing, baby," he whispered, pulling his fiancée into a deep, passionate kiss. They jumped a little when 
the doorbell rang loudly through the empty house. David looked over at the clock which showed it was just 
passed midnight. "Who the hell?" 


"Were you expecting anyone?" Xandria asked, knowing David's habit of throwing late night parties. 
"You think I'd be naked and hard if | was? The kids are with April for another two days." 
"Maybe they wanted to come home early? But would they ring the doorbell?" 


‘Only if they forgot their key, but April would have called me about them heading home," David told her. They 
both looked over at the mounted monitor that showed certain areas of the property that had security 


cameras set up. Nothing out of the ordinary except the front door camera was out. 


The doorbell rang three times and David reached into the side table, pulling out his semi-automatic. Xandria 
wasn't a fan of guns but trusted David knew what he was doing. "Careful, sweetie," she said quietly. David told 
her to stay back and threw on his robe, tying it around his waist. 


Xandria stayed in the den and only peeked around the corner as David opened the door. He let out sigh halfway 


between exasperation and relief. "Lexi, what are you doing here? How did you even get up to the house??" 


David's now ex-wife stumbled through the door, her long hair disheveled. Xandria could smell the alcohol from 
where she stood. "My car. How the hell else? | used to live here.." Her words were slurred as she leaned 


against David for support. "Mmm you always smelled so good after showering." 


She threw her arms around his neck and kissed him hard. Xandria felt something in the pit of her stomach, 
unsure if it was jealousy, anger or both. David tried pushing her off, but the blonde was relentless. "Lexi, go. 


You have no reason to be here..." 


‘Says who? That young bitch that stole you from me??" Her hand snaked under David's robe and grasped at 
his manhood, stroking him slowly and making him wince slightly. He prayed his body didn't betray him at this 
very familiar touch. No such luck. She had him hard without much effort. 


"HEY!" Xandria yelled out. She was standing with her hand on his hip, hair pulled back, and ready to beat the 
fuck out of her. 


Lexi pulled David close, rubbing her knee between his legs. "Aww look..she's getting mad. How adorable." She let 
out a menacing giggle. "You don't think | could have him if | wanted?" She grasped at his cock again, smiling as it 


twitched in her hand. 


"Get your hands off of him," Xandria growled, moving closer to Lexi and David. Lexi was clinging onto him like 


spandex, grinding herself against him. 


"Come on, DB..pin me against the wall and fuck me like you always loved to do," Lexi moaned, staring into her 
ex-husband's eyes. "Does she know you like to get rough? How you'd bend me over that sofa and fuck me until 


we would come together?" 


Xandria lost it and lunged at Lexi, grabbing a fistful of blonde hair and yanking with all her strength. "I said GET 
YOUR HANDS OFF HIMI" 


Lexi let go of David, trying to regain her drunken balance. "Stupid fuckin’ bitch!" Lexi shrieked, backhanding 
Xandria with the hand that still held her engagement and wedding rings. 


Fight was all you knew they're all the same 
There's no one left to take the blame 
What's behind this masquerade 


How do we win these losing? 

Xandria screamed as she felt a hot sting across her face. David pocketed his handgun and without thinking, he 
said in a stern authoritative voice, a voice that no submissive partner would or could ignore, "Alexandria, kneel." 
Both women dropped subserviently to their knees. 

Xana looked up when David didn't approach her and felt sick to her stomach. Lexi was on her knees, hands 
placed on her thighs, just as Xana was. Difference was that David was next to Lexi. He had a tight grip on her 


long hair, the same he would use on Xana to restrain her. 


Lexi looked at him with hatred and growled something towards Xandria. "He'll do the same thing to you. He 


cheated on his first wife with me, then on me with you." 
"Silence," David growled. 


Xandria pushing herself to her feet, fighting against David's stare. "He didn't cheat on you with me. It was your 


choice to fuck up your marriage, not mine and not his. You only have yourself to blame." 


The vindictiveness in her voice made David. Lexi lunged for Xana but found David's hand hindering her 


movement. She struggled against his grip as Xandria ran upstairs, grabbing David's cell phone from the counter. 


Lexi winced as David pulled her hair to force her face to his, her eyes darting down towards his pelvis and she 


licked her lips. "This still gets you off, | see. You haven't lost your touch after all. " 


Xana made every attempt to block out David's voice speaking to Lexi as a cold, emotionless dominant man. "This 


is my home, Alexandria. Not yours. You are not welcomed here, and you will never touch me again. Do you 
understand me?" 


Games we play, words we say 

Cutting wounds we know they run so deep 
Leave it all behind you 

Or someday love will find you 


"Fuck you," she growled. He smacked her in the face, the sound making Xana freeze and Lexi cry. "Yes..yes sir." 


She called Sal, David's good friend who was also a police officer. Within IO minutes, he arrived with backup, 
Xandria watching from the balcony as Lexi was put in the back of his cruiser. David and the cop jumped as his 
iPhone smashed onto the marble floor. 


David looked up to see Xana give him a cold, dark glare of contempt and disappear into the master bedroom. 


She slammed the door and locked it with a shout of, "God blessed lying mother fucker!" 
"Shit..." He mumbled to himself, trying to focus on filling out the required police report. 


Upstairs Xana was pacing across the room, throwing open a suitcase and tossing clothing into it from the 
dresser. She stared at it for a moment before screaming, grabbing the photo of her and David and hurling it 
at the wall. The delicate frame and glass shattered. 


She stormed into their shared closet, unsure of what she was looking for. David's stage clothes, t-shirts..pants 
and shoes..and a file box on the very top shelf. Well out of her reach. Xana ripped a hanger from its bar and, 
standing on her tippy toes, was able to knock the box onto the floor. 


Documents scattered around her and she kneeled to paw through them. Birth certificates for the kids, deed 
for the house, their "contract"..and a bundle of papers held together by a large clip. She scanned each page, 


her heart growing heavier. 


"Fuck..Fuck David." She threw the bundle and their contract into her suitcase, locked it and pushed it to the 
floor. Xana curled up on their big bed, letting the sobbing and tears flow free. She ignored the knocking and his 


husky voice calling to her. 


"Baby please open the door. Just talk to me..Damnit at least tell me you're okay.." David pleaded. Xana shook 
her head and buried her head into the pillows. 


*~*Xandria's Dream*~* 


she called out his name. No response. Her feet glided up the staircase, desperate to find her lover. The hallway was 
dark save for a sliver of light from under one of the doors 


"David?" She called out. 


Low moans escaped trom the room, a male and female. Her insides twisted and turned as she reached out for the 


doorknob. "David?" she repeated 


She tumed the knob and pushed the door open, throwing up at the sight of her fiancée pinning Lexi against the wall, 
his face buried in her neck and her legs wrapped around his waist. Lexi smirked at her, her fingers closed over 


David's blonde curls. 


‘Let him go!" She screamed weakly. Hs hips thrusting against the blonde, his low throaty groans as he pounded her 
hard, calling out Lexis name. Their heads fell back as they both came with lust and desire. 


At the same moment, Xandria woke up in a cold sweat. She sat up in bed, remembering that Lexi was in jail. 


David was sleeping or working somewhere in the mansion. 


Xana scrolled through her text conversation earlier with Aunt Carol and, with tears streaming, threw on her 
leggings and sweatshirt and rolled her small suitcase downstairs. The sound of David's piano and voice met her 


ears; a melody of heartbreak and anger, mingled with sorrow and desperation. 


"I know it's late and you're asleep. If it's a nightmare | have caused you. The sweetest dream is what you need. 
To wake you up from all that haunts you. What a little time can do to you, what little love can make you go 
through. But it's fire hard to free, you live your life to let it burn you," David sang. 


She wrote a short note to him and left it on fridge, grabbed the keys to his Range Rover and quietly slipped 
from the dark house. Her body shivered as the cold night air hit her violently. The engine was quiet as Xana 
backed out of the garage and down the long sloping driveway. 


From the large panoramic window in his office, David's mess of curls could be seen through the darkness, 


playing out his emotions on the ivory keys and watching as his love drove away into the night. 


Please Forgive Me 


Mume opened the door to her pregnant niece, tears streaming down her cheeks. "My child. Come in. You 
hungry? Here I'll take that. You just go relax on the sofa and I'll make you a sandwich," she said in a soft 


comforting voice. 


Xandria shred her sweatshirt and joined Carol in the living room, falling into her aunt's arms. "What happened?" 


Carol started in. "I thought you and David were happy." 


| thought so too," Xana replied. "Never thought I'd see him hit a woman. | should have listened to Matt when 
he said David had skeletons in his closet. I'm such a fucking idiot” She allowed herself to cry, Carol's hand 


rubbing her back 
"Men. You can't trust ‘em. Did he hit you? Where did you get that nasty wound from? I'll cut his nuts off if 
he did, | swear to it," Carol said, protective nature firing up. Xandria's phone showed an incoming call from 


David. She hit ignore. 


Mume brought in a sandwich and drink, handed it to Xana and sat next to her. "No, he didn't. Lexi, his ex-wife, 


gave me this. She was still wearing her very big and very solid engagement and wedding ring." 


The two women listened as she told them about David and their experimenting in the bedroom, the dominating, 


Lexi and her taking part in it with him and finally David having lied to her about it. 
lm not one to judge others for behavior in the bedroom, but letting him tie you up, hit you with objects until 
you're black and purple. | can understand having a subservient partner, but not to that extent. What's the 


difference between this and abuse?" Carol asked. 


"The difference is that | agreed to it, knowing full well what it entailed. But he was supposed to be completely 
honest about his past." Xandria's voice trailed off and she took a big bite of her sandwich. 


"Well he broke his end of that deal. You will not return to that house; you can stay right here. We will help 
you in all ways, Ziskeit;" Mume said to Xana, rubbing her belly. (Ziskeit = sweetheart) 


Xandria's phone lit up as David's name showed up again. "This is the fourth time he's called" 
"You let him sweat it He needs fo know you will not stand for this treatment," Carol said 


"ljust can't get those images out of my head Her body against his, hands touching him so..intimately. And what's 
more, him reacting to it | mean, what the fuck!?" Xana bursts out. 


Lightning flashed and illuminated the living room. The thunder outside assaulted the windows yet again, this time 
reverberating with an echo that sounded deep, like the howl of a lion "She better be a perfect 10 for this bullshit," 


Carol quipped. 


‘She is. Long blonde hair, perfect slm body, long legs, dazzling smile. David's type," Xana sniped "Complete opposite 
of me." What else did she expect? Of course Lexi would have that effect on him; of course she would know how 
fo touch him..of course his body wouldnt reject that touch 


For the sixth time, her phone rang and showed David's name. Carol grabbed the phone and hit answer. ‘Listen to 
me, you good for nothing schmuck. Leave my niece alone. If she wants to talk to your lying ass, she'll call" She 
hung up the phone, not waiting for David fo reply. 


Xana's hands fiddled with the mug of warm tea, an exhausted sigh slipping out between her lps Too much weighed 
on her mind, enough fo have given her a constant headache. So much that not even the sound of beautiful music 


could help her much 


The doorbell rang and jumped all three women. "Hil get if," Xana said, moving to stand but was stopped by Carol's 
hand. 


‘No, you stay right here." Carol walked over to the door and scowled as she saw David on the other side. "What 
the hell do you want?" 


‘want to see my fiancee," David replied 


"l want a million dollars and a handsome husband, what's your point?" She snapped back David raised an eyebrow at 
her. 


"Auntie just let him in. | know him, and he won't leave until then," Xandria called 
‘Lay one hand on her and you'll never play your precious piano again," Carol hissed and allowed David in 


Xandria turned up her eyes to look at David, the only man of which she had ever truly trusted, and now looked at 
with a face of distrust and contempt. She swept her long hair over her shoulder. "Well..talk," she said simply. 


David rushed over and sat on the coffee fable across from her. "Please talk to me. The silence is killing me. | didn't 
mean for things to spiral out of control" He reached out to touch Xana's cheek but was met with her pulling away 


from him, flinching at the movement. 


"You want me to talk? Fine. | can’t get the picture of Lexi kissing and touching you out of my head. It makes me 
sick to think about, and the fact that you didnt stop her. Thats the worst part! | can deal with fans throwing 
themselves at you, but not an ex; especially her. Then your voice bringing us both to our knees. Leh Lehizdayen, 
Rashbaum! At that moment, | didn't want anything to do with you. I never thought you would raise a hand to any 
woman," Xandria said, choking back tears and spat at him in Yiddish about lying to her about it, along with very 
colorful words about him. 


Demure and crestfallen as his fiancée before him retold him of her fears, he could not help but feel pains of guilt 
Anger and violence had been a stain in humanity's path ever since he could remember. Always acting like the devils 


snare for the noblest of men and the proudest of women 


David reached over hesitantly, resting his hand over her's. '! wasnt expecting her to ever show up. | guess when 
she went after you, | couldnt stand the thought of you being hurt. Im sorry led to you about mine and Lexis 
relationship. And | know its not an excuse, but | was married to the woman for three years, dating for four years 


prior to that. Yes, Im guilty for reacting fo it. Ill even admit to that." 
“Sure sounds like an excuse to me," Carol piped in Mume sat silent next to her niece, holding her hand. 
‘Can you two give us a moment alone?" David asked in his most polite voice. 


"No," Mume spoke up. "My niece shows up here crying that gash on her face, telling us about your sick fetishes 


and you expect us to leave her alone with you?" Her voice had risen as had her fiery temper. 


"Your niece, my fiancee, agreed to everything we do in OUR bedroom before it happened," David replied and was 
close to the edge of his temper as well 


İt was the clockwork of the ages they lived in The reason why lives were sacrificed But at times, there stroke a 
finite light of hope every now and then; someone willingly to go off the natural course of history fo achieve the 


same ends, through different means. 
‘Benzona," Carol snipped, closing distance between her and David (Benzona = son of a bitch) 


David had stood up, but before Carol reached him, Xana stood in between them. "Give us a minute," she said 
quietly. Carol and Mume shot David dirty looks as she led David into the kitchen They sat across from each other 
at the fable for a moment until she asked hesitantly, "What would stop you from doing that to me? Cheating on 


me?" 


David took Xandria’s hand in both of his, holding it fo his lips. "The fact that you mean more to me than anything 
besides my kids. You hold twin girls that we made- " 


"That didn't stop you with April. | know how things came to an end with you two," Xandria said bitingly, cutting off 
David mid-sentence and snatching her hand away from him. She pulled a folder out of her bag and shoved it 


towards David. 'Lexis visit got me curious and | found these in the closet." 


David stared at the folder and swallowed thickly. It held his divorce papers and email correspondence between him, 
Lexi and April during that time. He couldnt blame Xana searching for answers. ‘Its not something Im proud of-" 


"You married the woman that you had an affair with!" Xandria exclaimed, not caring if her voice carried 


"Fucker!" Carol's voice came from the next room. 


She stood and angrily crossed to the sink, crying and staring out into the darkness beyond the window. "Have you 


been with anyone else while with me?" 


David took a deep breath to steady himself, coming up behind Xandria and wrapping his arms around her. 'I learned 
from my mistake once. You're the one | don't want to lose, Xana. | dont care what Lexi told you. | never cheated 
on her and | sure as hell wouldnt cheat on you. Yes, we had the same dynamic you and I share. So yeah, she will 


react to my voice in that manner. That's what she was taught." 


She didnt want fo look at him, or for him to touch her, she just wanted to be left alone. "ls that what youre 
doing? Are you teaching and training me? Am | just part of your dynamic as well?" 


"Yes," David said simply. "Do you want the truth? Yes, Im training and teaching you IN THE BEDROOM F you 
remember, THAT is what you agreed too. | gave you the opportunity fo refuse, but you willingly complied and if | 


remember correctly, you even turned the tables on me." 
Hs words took Xandria back in surprise, her jaw tightening. 'I didn't..." 


Be quiet," David replied firmly and Xana bowed her head "You've had your chance to talk. Now its my turn and 
you'll give me the same respect I gave you." When she felt his hands on her arms she wanted to pull away, then 
she heard his voice crack with emotion "You've never been just a submissive and you've never been just part of a 


dynamic... 


She turned and looked into his eyes, her own showing the hurt that she felt. 'I just..! dont know how to process 
this. What does she have that | don't? Why would you allow someone to manpulate you that way if you truly 
didn't want it to happen?" 


‘Ahuvati, please listen to me." He was crying, something that he did not do often and only if he was really hurt. 'I 
should have been honest about Lexi from the moment you asked Youre everything fo me..all lve ever wanted and 
dreamed for. You have so much more then she could ever hope to have..beauty and smarts." He placed his hands 
on either side of Xandria’s face, pressing his lps to hers "Bevakasha al tikhas alay. Sicha ani mekave shetislach li" 
he whispered against her lps. (Please dont be mad at me. Im sorry. | hope you forgive me.) 


David looked in her eyes and she saw his own remorse for what was done. Xana felt a cool damp cloth against the 
gash on her face, a slight stinging sensation. She allowed David to clean her wound, his touch as gentle as ever. 


‘But..her touching you." 


He searched Xandria's face showing more betrayal than anger. "I doesnt mean anything.not to me anymore. Only 
woman | care about touching me is you." He guided her hand to his chest, resting it over his heart. Her fingertips 
curled in, scratching through his chest hair. 


Xana let her head rest with her hand, listening fo the steady thrumming of his blood pulsing. "Sheatah sheli?” (Youre 
Mine?) 


‘Alemol (Always)," David replied, kissing the top of her head. "Please come home." 


‘Only if you fell me the full truth about Lexi Tonight. No putting it off," Xana retorted and surprisingly David 
nodded in agreement. Reluctantly, Carol and Mume let Xandria go with David on the sole condition that she keep in 


close contact with them. 


Carol grabbed Davids arm, pulled him into her and whispered, "You hurt my girl one more time and you'll never 


play your precious piano again" 
Mume leaned against the sofa as Carol closed the door. "You don't think we were too harsh on him?" 


Carol shook her head. "hl be damned if she ends up lke her mother." The car ride home was spent with Xandria 
asking David question after question, and David answering them in detail How he and Lexi met, their affair, sex life 
including BDSM and swinging, April and the divorce and all the gritty details in between 


Xana stared out the car window into the faintest sun rise, feeling Davids eyes glancing over at her cautiously but 
avoiding his gaze. "lm nothing lke her," she said quietly 


David kissed the back of her hand and whispered, "Thank God for that." She couldn't stop a small smile from pulling 
at her lips 


He didn't bother to park in the garage, but instead parked in front of their home. Xana let him take her hand and 
lead her through the foyer, up the spiral staircase and into the master bathroom. h the clear light, her wounded 
face looked much worse. "What's going to happen to her?" Xana asked. 


She sat on the vanity stool as David removed a bottle of peroxide, antibiotic ointment, tape and a fresh gauze pad 
from the corner cabinet. David sat on the toilet seat cover and rolled the stool towards him, settling her between 
his legs. "Two counts of assault and one count of trespassing," he replied 


He soaked the cloth with peroxide and lay it on the wound Xandria sucked in a sharp breath, closing her eyes and 
letting David take care of her. The wound extended from the side of her face to her nose, the area red and 
swollen. "lm gonna have the biggest fucking scar." 


"With any luck, itl fade along with the memory of tonight," David said quietly. He applied the antibiotic ointment 
and covered the gash with the gauze, securing it with tape. "And you still look beautiful.” They sat in silence, 
David's head bowed in towards her, his lover stroking the messy curls 


Xandria swallowed and started towards the bedroom door. "You can come back to bed if you want..unless you 
prefer the guest room.." She disappeared into their bedroom. David put the first aid items on the counter, looking 
at his reflection Hs eyes were red and puffy from crying. 


He turned off the light, pulled the curtain shut to block out any outside light and joined Xandria in the king size bed, 


snuggling up to her. He could hear her slow breathing in the darkness and kissed her neck. "I never want fo lose you, 
Xan. | couldnt bear the pain of you not in my life.." 


David traced the shape of her growing belly with his index finger. He peeked at the bedside clock which read 


6:00am and yawned. "Then dont give me a reason To leave," she whispered 


Music of MySoul 


With the drama going on in Jersey along with Lexis court hearing, David had decided that he and Xandria could use 
some distance from the place while things settled After they had celebrated David's 47th birthday with the kids 
and friends, April had come to pick them up. 


Xandria had made herself scarce when the ex-Mrs. Bryan walked into her old home, staying to talk to David for a 
few minutes and all three kids hugging their Dad. Lily lagged behind the twins, stopped in the foyer and yelled, "Bye 
Xanny!!" She poked her head out from the master bedroom and blew a kiss to Lily, waving shyly at April 


She could make out April saying, "So thats her?" and pointing up to Xana. David looked over his shoulder and smiled 
at her, nodding to his ex-wife. "You just keep going younger, David" 


"April, not now..." 


"Then when? She's pregnant, David Whether | like it or not, she's gonna be part of our children's lives and bringing 
another into it," she said a litle louder. 


"Two..." 


"Two? She's having twins?" April rolled her eyes and shook her head. "Call me when you're back in town and lil bring 
the kids back over, except for Lily. We're going to Montana for a vacation. Gabby and Colton didn't want to go." 


Once April and the kids were gone, the two packed their bags into David's Range Rover, locked up and armed the 
security system, and left Colts Neck by mid-afternoon, beating most of the traffic as they headed north towards 
Manhattan 


She had fallen asleep around halfway, her fingers gently entwined with Davids. He gently shook her and smiled as 
her bleary eyes blinked against the sunlight. She looked around at the high rises of Manhattan, the shops and 
swanky restaurants. Admittedly Xana felt better being back in the city 


David pulled into his assigned parking space in the underground garage of The Copley, a 28-story residential tower 
on Broadway and 68th in Manhattan's Upper East Side. 


They each pulled out a rolling suitcase and made their way to the elevator. David scanned his door key, and the 
elevator moved upwards. Xana looked over with a smile, her hand slipping into his. "Thank you." David smiled and 
Kissed her. 


‘Ml warn you now. We'll need to shop for food | dont exactly keep the place stocked" Davids voice trailed off as 
the elevator stopped on the 20th floor. 


‘No problem. | need some normality," Xana joked. She walked behind David as he led her to the apartment door, 


sliding his key in fo unlock if. The door was pushed open and he stood back to allow her in She set her suitcase 
down in the foyer and surveyed the apartment. 


It was a one bedroom, 15 bath condo painted in a deep red with white trim and dark wood flooding To her right 
was a large walk in closet, washer and dryer, the master bedroom and bath with an amazing view of the city. She 


could see a king-sized bed and dresser, along with a window seat complete with several pillows. 


To her left was the guest bath, a kitchen decorated in cherry wood cabinets and black appliances, and a black 
granite-top bar giving it an open-air appeal. The living room was large with a plush sectional and a mounted TV. In 
the comer sat a stereo system and a cabinet full of different types of alcohol 


The only big change David made was fo the dining room. Where there would have been a dining set, he had opted 
for a black grand piano with floor to ceiling windows overlooking the city framed with plush red curtains. Only one 
Bon Jovi photo was hung up: their platinum award for 100,000,000 Bon Jovi Fans Can't Be Wrong featured the 


album cover framed in black 


The built-in corner bookcase was full of medical, self-help and religion books, as well as science fiction and suspense 


novels. "Remind me fo dive into the Cornwell books," Xandria commented, examining the titles and authors. 


David locked the door and walked into the kitchen, grabbing a Diet Coke from the fridge for himself and a Green 
Tea for Xana "All yours, doll," he said, handing her the drink. He watched as she moved to the piano and the large 


panoramic windows, looking out over New York Harbor. 
"Do you just rent this place or...?" Xandria's voice trailed off; drinking the tea he had given her. 


"No, | own it. | had bought it with April when we were married, and bought her half of it when we divorced," he 
explained, Kicking off his shoes and dropping onto the sofa 


Xana nodded and snorted "Do | dare ask what it costs?" She asked jokingly, not truly expecting an answer. She 
looked over and saw he had swapped out his sunglasses for his regular prescription glasses, looking very dignified and 
delicious. 

‘Original price was $13 million," David said with a shrug. 


"That much for a I bedroom???" 


‘ts a full-service condo building There are two pools, one indoor and one rooftop, a full-size gym with tanning 
beds, a sauna.." David counted off each amenity that was offered "Manhattan isn’t a cheap place, love." 


‘So..April and the divorce.." Her voice trailed off, wanting to know more but not wanting to push him. "How bad was 
it? | kind of overheard a little of you two talking She doesn't seem to have a lot of patience with you" 


‘April got $450,000 in the divorce for this place, full custody of Lily with monthly child support because of my 


constant traveling However the twins opted to live with both of us. Lily didn’t have much say since she was so 
young." 


"And where does she live?" 


He watched as Xana turned her body at an angle towards him, her belly resting perfectly in her lap and continued. 
"l signed over the house we had bought in Farmingdale, willingly. We may have been getting divorced but | still loved 
her." 


Part of David was afraid that Xandria would flinch away at him talking about April but was pleasantly surprised 
when she nodded and listened intently. "I thought most people would want to keep as much of their money as 
possible in divorces," she asked, a bit confused! 


"We had been married for 4 years and my high school sweetheart since 1778 when | was a Junior at JP Stevens. 
She gave me three beautiful children, put up with my career that went from O to 200.how could | not make sure 
she was taken care of? Although the custody battle did get a bit..nasty and bitter..and her lawyer convinced her 


fo up the amount she was asking for in alimony, child support, possessions.." 

‘But Lily's been there with you home.." 

"That was part of me giving her full custody was that | get Lily when Im home. When Im not, she gets Lily and 
the twins. When Lily turns B and is a Bat Mitzvah, she can have more of a choice. Until then," David shrugged and 
set his drink down 


Xandria sighed. "I dont mean to sound like Im prying.." 


"You deserve to know things about my life, darlin: If you going to be part of it, there are things you need to know," 
David said, covering her hand with his. "You can ask me anything you want." 


‘Does April know? | mean about you getting married to me..." 

‘She does and said she'd like fo meet you since you'll be living around the kids. It took a few years but were finally 
able fo be civil around each other. The only issue she had was the age difference and you being pregnant," David 
said. 

"l dont blame her. | mean its not a huge deal for me, but | know you've been catching shit for being with someone 
younger," Xana told him, laying back in his arms. "You have history with April and blondie HI never understand, I 


Just..well./ wanna make sure its just that..history." 


"April is remarried now. She's moved on with her life just as | have. Lexi.well. shel move on with her own life 


eventually," David said 


"What if she doesn't?" Xana asked, her lps twisted in frustration 


‘Darlin, long as my kids are good with you and we're happy together, thats honestly all | care about. What my ex- 
wives think doesn't concern me," he whispered, running a finger over the scar that was still healing on Xana's face. 


‘But no one will ever lay a hand on you again, that | promise." 


He leaned over and pressed his lps gently to the scar and smiled at her. 'So..what exactly is required of me? | 
figure since Im number three you probably have requirements that | have to sign," she said. 'I kind of..sorta..heard 
you and Michele talking at your mom's house..." 

"Shit. IF youre asking will there be a pre-nup, more than likely. Will you get nothing if you decide to leave me down 
the lne? Absolutely not. Will the BDSM contract we made last year still be in place? Yes and you'll be expected to 


follow it just as you have." 
Xandria chuckled "I would expect no different." 


"l do, however, have a requirement | gave myself for you." Xandria looked at hm confused. David reached over and 


pulled out papers from his laptop bag, stapled together. He handed them to Xandria. They looked very..of ficial. 
"What is all this?" She asked, flipping through the pages. 


David leaned over and turning to the benefit summary, "$500,000 life insurance for you, medical insurance for 

you and the twins, and this one is adding you fo my auto insurance and PO Box. Upon submission of our marriage 
license, you'll be Isted as the primary beneficiary on my life insurance along with what will be five children. Finally 
the last document will add the twins to my Will when they are born." 


Xandria looked from the papers to David and back "! only have one request..." 

David nodded once. "Which is?" 

She straightened up her head boldly and smiled "Yes, | will be your wife, but | dont want your money forced on 
me. | work with Jon's management company, and therefore | have an income of my own. | want fo keep my own 
checking account and my own credit card. | dont want to be financially dependent on you" 

David smiled and kissed her. "Thats fine with me, baby. Just..please let me do this for you and our children," he 
said, laying his hand on the paperwork. Xandria smiled when he said, ‘our children’, faking the pen he held out to her. 


She signed on each page under David's signature, handing it back to him when she finished 


‘hate to change subject but is there anything to eat close by? Im getting kicked by two hungry little monsters 
right now," Xandria said quietly, David rubbing her belly and kissing it, receiving a kick in return 


"Fs Manhattan, babe. There's Iiterally something on every corner. What sounds good to you?" 


She thought for a moment. "Any Chinese places around?" 


"Yeah," he said, pulling out his cell phone and credit card. Xana told him what she wanted and finished her tea, 
excusing herself to the bathroom. She grabbed her smaller bag with her hygiene items in it and closed the 
bathroom door, taking out the items and relieving the pressure against her bladder. 


She stared into the vanity mirror, washing her face and splashing herself with cold water. It felt good rushing over 
her warm skin, over her neck and arms. Xandria removed her smudged eyeliner and applied the moistunzer to her 


face. 


David was answering the door when she emerged in a pink sports bra and pink striped drawstring pants to show off 
her twin bump, slipping into the living room. He had moved the ottoman under the piano and laid out a thick red 
and black comforter with two fluffy pillows leaning against the sofa. 


She sat on one side and flipped the TV on, scrolling through the channel guide. "Ugh fucking Time Warner. | swear to 
God they're the bane of my existence," she commented as David set the food bags on the blanket. 


i 


"I dont get much choice as far as providers. Its between the owners of the building and who provides service here, 
he laughed, grabbing two forks from the kitchen and sitting on the floor beside her. She had settled for Man vs 
Food on Travel Channel 


As they fucked into their food, both making commentary about the show, Xandria stole covert glances from the 
corner of her eye. There was something refreshing about being here with David, staying in and bonding the way a 


normal couple would 


Once they were both stuffed and discussing places to visit from the TV, Xana retrieved her lotion from her bag 
Having twins was taking a toll on her body and as the twins grew bigger, she made it a point to rub shea butter 
lotion to help in keeping the stretch marks to a minimum. 


David smiled and took the bottle from her, opening his legs for her to lie between She closed her eyes as David 
massaged the lotion on her belly, her head rolling back onto his shoulder. 


They jumped slightly when Davids phone rang "Hey John, what's going on?" He asked after putting his publisher, 
John Titta, on speakerphone. 


‘Hey hey DB, did | catch you at a good time?" 


‘Good times. Just finished dinner with my fiancee and relaxing," David said, his hands getting kicked by the twins 
when he stopped rubbing Xana's belly for a moment. 


"Hi John!" Xandria greeted 


"Hey gorgeous Look HI try to make this brief. The numbers are in for San Diego and Seattle. Opening night of 
Memphis in Seattle sold out for all three showings. Not only that but ticket sales are reporting every show through 
February th are sold out," John explained excitedly on the other end. 


Xana clapped her hands and squeaked as David kissed her happily. "That's fucking awesome! And La Jolla?" 
‘Same. Every seat sold out for every show." 
"Holy shit." David breathed softly. 


‘Got something else too.." John voice faded off. "You got the Shubert. September of this year starts the previews 
Memphis will be opening on Broadway in October." 


Davids stomach lurched with excitement, his eyes glazed over in shock. ‘Really? Broadway?" He leaned in head into 
Xana's hand as she stroked his cheek 


"You did if, man. Eight long years and you did it," John said "You two have a great night." David hung up the call 
and let his head fall back against the sofa cushion 


‘lm so proud of you, DB," Xandria whispered, pinging random blonde curls 
"Thank you, babygirl," David replied 


"Well since youre officially a Broadway composer, do you think we could stay in the city for a while?" She asked "I 


know the wedding is in April.but since you arent recording or touring..can we stay until later in March?" 


David thought for a moment. 'I don't see why not. | have something | wanted fo run past you. Joe called me up a 
couple days ago.." 


Xandria raised an eyebrow. "Ok." 
‘He sent me part of a new script for a Toxic Avenger musical," he said hesitantly. 


"The 80s cult movie?" 


"Yeah..he said having two Jersey boys write and compose it would be hilarious since we know all the good, bad and 
dirty Jersey jokes," David said with a small chuckle. "Best part is that any casting and rehearsals would take place 
here in New York. | just wanted to see if you'd be mad if | took on the project." 


Xana rolled her eyes and knelt up between his legs, resting her elbows on his knees. Her pregnant belly rested 
perfectly on his pelvis. "Hell no! Thats an awesome movie and | think it would be an amazing project," Xandria said 
with a smile. "Why would you even need my permission for that? Its your career, David, and Im sure as hell not 


going to stand in the way of it." 


David gave her a huge smile and gently pulled her in for a kiss. The twins didnt take well fo the close contact and 
began kicking so hard that David could feel it. "So pushy," he said Xandria laughed and laid back on the sectional 


propping her feet up. 


David laid his head in her lap so that he was facing her, watching the tiny feet pushing against her soft skin He put 
his lps close, laying butterfly kisses over her belly, his hand gently caressing as he started singing sof tly. 


He would get the occasional foot kicking, and at one point the babies turned and pushed against Xana’s belly and into 
David's cheek. "See? They love their Daddy's voice already," Xandria coved, playing with David's hair. "Were you 
hoping for another fraternal set?" 


David shrugged "As nice as it would be to have another son, | just want healthy babies and a healthy wife," he said, 
kissing and blowing raspberries on her tummy. Xandhia giggled and tugged at his curls He relented and gave her a 
small smile. 


David rolled off the couch, leaving Xandria to curl up with his Giants throw blanket. She watched as he put the 
leflovers away and poured himself a glass of wine. "Ugh you dirty bastard," she complained 


‘Only two more months, babe, then you can have all the wine you want," he said, sitting down at his piano. Hs 
fingers danced over the keys There was no singing he let the music speak for itself. Xandria forgot all about the 
TV and turned her head to watch him. 


Outside the sun was setting behind the tall buildings. Slowly the apartment got darker but David only slowed to 
drink his wine. Sometimes she forgot he was classically trained, not just a run of the mill rockstar. A professional 


musician as well as her future husband 


Xandria had allowed the music to send her into a slumber when the piano made a horrible noise, like someone had 


sat on the keys. "The fuck was that?" She blinked and watched the crazy man. 


David jumped up from the bench and dug through his bag. From it he pulled out a recorder, binder and pen. 
Apparently, he had been bitten by a muse. Xandria giggled as he rushed back to the piano, throwing open the binder 
and started hastily scribbling 


She crawled off the couch, going over to hm fo kiss the top of his head and saying her goodhights. "Love you, 
babygirl!" David called out as she disappeared into the bedroom 


‘Love you more, Papa Bear," she called back, stripping off the pants and slipping under the fresh warm bedding 
Xandria listened to him singing and playing, smiling to herself and allowing his voice fo send her off into the arms of 


the sandman, 


Good Girl 


Xandria groaned in her sleep as the sun disrupted her dream. She reached out to snuggle David and found his side 
of the bed empty. She went to smack his pillow but hit paper instead. Her eyes peaked open and saw the messy 
handwriting she knew well 


Her fingers fumbled up open it and she read, "Gone to the grocery store. Be back soon | love you baby, D xoxo." 
She smiled and tossed the note back onto the pillow, looking at the alarm clock to see it was nearly four in the 
afternoon. The apartment was far foo quiet Xandria pulled herself from the bed and slipped on her pajama pants 


Her mouth dropped when she entered the living room. On the coffee table was a huge pink unicorn, a heart shaped 
box of chocolate pecan clusters, a fruit arrangement in a gift basket and wrapped in clear plastic, and finally a pink 
envelope. 

"He's gone insane," she said to herself. "He's definitely in-fucking-sane." 


For you," a deep voice came trom behind her, grabbing her waist. Xandria screamed bloody murder. 


"FUCKING GODDAMN!" She spun to see David with the shittiest fucking grin on his face and laughing his ass off 


"Your note said..!" 


"Babe | got back an hour ago," David told her through his laughter. 'I had to haul everything up here and fell doing 
so. Surprised you didn't wake up." 


He watched as Xandria smacked his chest and went over to examine everything. '! feel like a horrible fiancée. With 
the babies and the wedding, | forgot today was Valentine's Day," she pouted, picking up the large unicorn, 


‘ts your day to be spoiled, not mine," David said, walking over to wrap his arms around her and kissing her cheek 
From behind his back he held out a rectangular box wrapped in shiny silver paper, "For my Queen" written in black 
sharpie on the white tag 

Xandria smiled back at him and took the gift. "0h David.." 


"Wait wait..Before you open it, you need to shower. Its something | want you to wear for dinner," David said, laying 
a hand on her arm. 


‘Don't you ever know when to stop?" 
‘Wve always been a romantic, sue me," David said, sticking out his tongue. Xandria laughed and kissed him, bringing 


the box into the master bedroom. She took a quick shower, taking care to shave her legs and other necessary 


areas. 


Xandria turned on the fan, enjoying as the cool air danced over her skin. Her hair was twisted into a second towel 


as she slid a finger under the gift paper and lifted the flaps, gently removing the paper to find a flat white box. 


Inside was a black one shoulder cocktail dress, figure hugging and would come fo just below her knees with silver 
embroidery. Also inside the box was a strappy pair of black heels. Her mouth fell open as she held up the dress 
"This man must be trying fo kill me," she said to herself. 


She pawed through her makeup collection and found her smoky eye pallet, black liner and mascara, and the tastiest 
shade of red lipstick she had. She spent another hour getting her makeup perfect and her hair styled into a sleek 
Jersey Bump! 

Finally on went her dress and heels. She marveled in the way the dress hugged her breasts, hips and belly, 
accentuating every curve she developed from her pregnancy. She gave her hair one last spritz of hairspray, a little 
perfume and cracked open the bedroom door. 

‘lm ready!" 


‘Come on out then Let me see my gorgeous Jersey girl," David's voice replied She took a deep breath and swung 
the door open, her arm supporting her as she posed against the door frame. 


‘Hey handsome..." 

David nearly dropped the bouquet of roses he was holding "Wowzers.." 

Xandria eyed over the four-piece tuxedo he wore, from the black jacket and pants that hugged him in all the 
delicious places, to the white dress shirt and black tie that added a classic look to him. Hs curly hair was perfect 
and just a touch of eye liner to bring out the brightness of his blue eyes. 


‘ could say the same for you," Xandria said with a wink. "Do | get to have you for dessert?" 


‘Dear god | hope so," David breathed, lost in a fantasy as his eyes roamed over her hungrily. He kissed her cheek 
and handed her the roses, holding out his arm. "May | escort you to your carriage, mlady?" 


Xandria giggled and fook his arm. He led her from the apartment, faking care to lock the door. Down the elevator 
and through the lobby, heads turned to the beautiful couple. The doorman opened the large door for them, a white 
stretched limo parked out front. 


‘Oh my.." Xandria gasped. 
‘Good evening Mr. Bryan, Lady Xandria," the driver greeted, opening the limo door for them. The two climbed in, 


Xandria shocked fo find rose petals on the limo floor and the privacy screen already up. David said something to 
the driver before climbing in, the door closing behind him. 


"You know | would have been more than happy just staying home with take out," Xandria said, still in awe of the 


treatment she was receiving 


‘Not tonight, my love. Tonight you get spoiled rotten," he said, kissing the back of her hand and trailing his Ips up 
her arm. "You..look..ab..solute...ly..perfect.." His voice broke up the words with each kiss, ending at her neck. ‘Mmm, 
god baby you smell like heaven" 


Xandria moaned and pulled out her phone from her clutch purse. She snuggled up to him and used the front facing 
camera to fake a few pictures of them, including a sweet one of David kissing her cheek, and texted the best one 
to Tessa. 


David opened the mini fridge and pulled out two chilled glasses, a small box and a bottle of champagne. "Honey you 
know | can’t drink," Xandria pointed out, rubbing her belly. 


‘Don't worry. One glass won't hurt, just tonight," he said, pouring each of them a glass. He handed the lesser filled 
one to Xana and raised his glass to her. "A toast to my beautiful bride and two little miracles.." 


‘And to the handsome father of my babies and future husband," Xana added on with a wink The champagne was 
exquisite and tickled her nose. "What's in the box?" 


‘One more thing | want you to wear tonight," David replied, setting his glass down and opening the box. From it he 


pulled out a pair of silver balls on a cord. ‘for my amusement and your enjoyment." 
"What are those?" Xandria asked confused 


"You'll see," David said with a smirk Xana's heart started thumping as David slid to his knees between her legs, 
gently coaxing her to the edge of her seat. Hs hands trailed up her thighs and slowly moved her dress up enough 
fo give him access to her thong. 


‘Dave, what are doing?" Xana asked, holding her protruding belly and leaned back a little. Hs fingers pulled the lacy 
thong to the side and licked his lps, dpping his head between her thighs. He allowed the tip of his tongue and slide 
over the smooth slit, enjoying her body shuddering 


Soon as the first ball touched her clit, Xana gasped "Fuck that's cold" 

David teased her with it before siding it into her pussy, warming up her clit with his tongue once more. When she 
relaxed, he touched the second ball to her, making her gasp once more. "These are weighted Kegel balls. Your goal is 
use your muscles to keep them inside," David explained, placing a kiss on her clit, replacing the thong and pulling her 
dress back down 


Her eyes flew open as she shifted backward "Fuck..are those weights moving with me?" 


"They do. You'll feel them with every walk, shift, wiggle and jump. Oh, they do one more thing.." He reached into his 


Jacket pocket and Xana almost jumped off the seat when the balls began vibrating against her g-spot. 
‘Oh Lord You always know how to make things interesting," Xana stated, leaning forward to kiss him. 


"and with luck, you'll be begging me to fuck you before we ever get home," David growled, licking his lps and sliding 
back into his seat. 


so he was in that kind of mood, huh? Two could play that game. Xandria smirked and finished her champagne as 
the limo pulled up in front of Caravaggio. With a few moans from her and chuckles from David at her expensive, 


she held his hand and stepped from the car. 


They walked arm and arm into the swanky, upscale restaurant and were met by a friendly hostess. "Mr. Bryan 
welcome! Follow me and lil show you to your table." She led them to a corner table, setup for valentine's day with 
roses and chilled Rosé champagne. 


David pulled out her chair and took his own across from her. She raised an eyebrow and smirked seeing her chair 
was the one facing towards the dining room. As the waiter walked over, he turned the dial in his jacket and Xandria 
fidgeted in her seat with a tiny whimper. 


The waiter gave her a confused expression but smiled politely and filled their water glasses. "Good evening Mr. 
Bryan, Lady Alexa. Chef has received your dinner request. Is there anything | can get you in the mean time?" 


"I think we're good for right now," David replied When the waiter was out of earshot, he turned the dial again. The 
vibrating ceased and Xana relaxed "Are you blushing?" 


Her cheeks had indeed become slightly pink and she bowed her head "Why would | be blushing? You just plan on 
Torturing me tonight." 


David filled their glasses and took a long swig, his eyes locking on Xana. "Oh darlin, if | wanted fo torture you, | 
would have kept you tied up at the apartment." 


"What would you call this then?" 


He flipped the switch on her again, making her head bow and hands contract. "Right now | call it punishment for you 
being mouthy," David replied "Tonight's objective for you is fo not orgasm no matter what | do to you." 


Alexa’s mouth fell open. He'd never denied her before, why start now? "And how do you expect me to do that?" 
"Sheer will power and your desire to please me." She swallowed as his voice became deeper and let out the breath 
she was holding when the torture ceased once more. The waiter brought their appetizers of seared scallops with 


caviar and quail eggs, and Xandria moaned at the exquisite fragrance. 


"This looks divine," she said quietly, taking the glass of champagne David handed her. "Thank you, Sir." She winked at 


him. They talked about final plans for the wedding and how Tessa was overseeing the mansion décor. 


‘She's almost as OCD as you are," David commented. "Of course Mom and Mume wanted to help. | don't think 
Tessa wanted the help but | didn’t have the heart to say no. | dd fell her to keep them under control though and 
to stick to the plan we wanted" 


Xandria smiled and took a sip of the champagne. 'I know my sister. If she knows we want something a certain way, 
she'll put her foot down and make sure its not changed" 
"l have the honeymoon planned, but left the dates open just in case.." David's voice trailed off. 


"Well the twins are due April 27th, so at least they'll wait til after the wedding | can’t see honeymooning until 
summer time though," Xana said, rubbing her belly where two lumps were rolling around Every day she marveled 
that she was truly carrying this beautiful mans twins. 


She drank deeply from her water glass, the ice-cold liquid subduing the fire in her throat. "Oooh.." A soft moan 
escaped her lips into the glass as she felt the vibration again, but it was subtler this time. Her tightened her 
muscles and readjusted herself in the chair. 


David leaned towards her, resting his chin on the back of his hand and his eyes staring into her's. The waiter came 


fo clear their empty plates away, avoiding Xana's eyes. "Give me your panties," he demanded in a low fone. 
Her eyes shot up, lps parted. "What? Here?" 


"Yes..here. Now. Take off your panties and give them to me." She guped and scanned the room. It was a full dining 
room and the tablecloth wasnt long enough to hide everything. "Don't make me fell you again" 


She discretely reached under her dress and slid her lacy thong down her thighs. Xana took notice that Dave kept 
looking down into his lap, then back at her. Hs blue eyes were growing darker by the minute. "Here you go, Sir," she 
whispered and handed over the thong 


When David reached for them, he was holding his phone and the camera app was on Her eyes widened at it, but 
he just smirked "I need some way to make sure you're behaving under there," he said After stuffing her panties 
into his jacket, he pressed play and showed her the video. 


Xana flushed as she watched the playback, seeing what he was seeing She felt a bead of wetness between her legs 
and moved again, stifling a moan as the vibrating balls shifted with her and the weights rolled about. "You're 


recording me?" 
"That's tame to what I have planned," David replied He dialed up the vibration and licked his lps when Xana's round 
emeralds darkened, lowering his phone back into his lap. "Spread your legs," he whispered. Xandria was about to 


protest when the waiter came back fo refill their glasses. 


"Your entrées will be out in ten minutes," he said David nodded and ordered a glass of Domaine Leroy Chambertin. 


"Yes, Sir." He walked away and David shook his head 


‘Great timing," he mumbled He looked down and smiled "Good girl Now take one finger.just one..and run it up and 
down your slit. Very slowly." 


Xandria tightened her pelvis muscles as not fo lose the heavy balls. She took her middle finger and, which David 
glancing down into his phone, trailed it up her slit and smiled when David licked his lps. "lm wet, Daddy," she 
whispered 


‘1 can see that, little girl Use two fingers and spread your lps Daddy wants to see you," David growled "But dont 
let those fall out." 


She took her index and ring finger, spread her pussy lps and gasped when her hot clit hit the cool air. Both 
attempted to maintain innocent faces. "Can | fell you something?" She asked and David nodded, taking up his glass 


of wine. "Im very excited to marry you. For you to call me yours." 


David breathed deep and smiled "Darlin, you've been mine since the beginning Havent you realized that? For the 
moment you laid your head in my lap that first night on the plane, on the beach in OZ, the hotel room in Japan, 
every concert, every glance, moan, scream and breath..you've been mine. | don't need a piece of paper fo tell me 


that" 


As he spoke, she was getting wetter and he knew that. He watched through the phone as her finger stroked the 
glistening clit, and he turned up the vibration ‘Like what youre seeing, Daddy?" 


"No." Xana frowned. 'I love and want what Im seeing | want nothing more than kneel under this table and flick my 
tongue over that cit until you cum over my face in front of all these people," David said quietly. He watched her 


wetness trail down onto the chair and grinned. "Stop." 
Xandria frowned but ceased her movements as the vibrating stopped. "But | was close..." 


"l know.." He grinned wickedly at her. Their entrees were brought out: roasted veal chop with caramelized onions, 
arugula and soft polenta. David continued to tease her through the main course to the point where Xana had a 
hard time holding her fork steady. 


Since he had put his phone on the table, David couldnt see under the table anymore. Xana smiled and sipped off 
one of her stilettos, discreetly lifting her foot across and laying it in David's lap. He looked up from his wine glass 
and raised an eyebrow. 


"Two can play Daddy's game," she whispered smugly, sipping her Rosé. She pushed her foot slightly, feeling his 
length through dress pants and grinned when he let out a low growl. Her toes curled into his cock and trembled as 
David turned up her vibrations 


‘Unlike you, | have a can keep my poker face steady. You, however, are flushed and twitching | havent even 


touched you yet." David threw her foot out of his lap and stood, not one trace of an erection He came and bent 
over Xana "What did | say about being a good girl?" 


Hs breath was so warm and his smell intoxicating "That good girls get rewarded," she answered, leaning into him. 
‘And bad girls?" Hs lps were inches from her's 


"They get punished." David reached under the fable cloth and between her legs, momentarily running a single finger 
over her sit before taking hold of the Kegel ball loop and yanking them from her. She had to bite her lps hard fo 
keep from screaming and grabbed his jacket 


He looked down and smiled wickedly at her, blocking view from the other diners. "Clean them," and he held one ball 
up to her lips. Xana opened her mouth and sucked on the metal ball, licking off her juices from each David put 
them into his pocket and straightened up, throwing a black credit card onto the fable. "Check please," he said to the 


waiter. 


Just Older 


Xandria stirred in the oversized bed, the Egyptian cotton sheets soft against her skin She rolled over and found 
David sleeping peacefully next fo her, the sheets tangled at his waist and his Taz tattoo exposed on his shoulder. 


She laid for a moment, just watching the back of his head before sliding closer to him. Her arm snaked around his 
waist, the other propping her up. She placed soft kisses over his tat, tracing it with the tip of her tongue. David 


moaned in his sleep. 


Over the last month, they had barely seen each other with David working on his new musical with Joe. She had 
been able to meet with her dress tailor for the last of two fittings, even worked out the reception menu and cake 


flavors with David one evening over dinner. 


Her fingertips danced through the hair on his chest and stomach, slipping under the sheet, up and over the head of 
his morning erection Down the shaft and through the soft curls at the base, David shifted over onto his back and 
smiled sweetly as he always did when dreaming 


She stopped for a moment, letting him settle back into sleep. Xandria slid down the bed and under the sheet, 
climbing between David's legs. She heard another husky moan as her lips closed over the head, his cock begging for 
her touch, 


Down and up the length, her tongue glided and twisted around the throbbing tip. "Xana?" David's voice came. She 
hummed around the hard shaft, sending vibrations up Dave's spine. "Shit, baby..." 


She took David's hardened arousal in her hand, licking the tip with her tongue to taste his hot passion that was 
dripping from him. He pushed the sheet over her head, groaning as she looked up at him with a wicked grin before 
parting her lps and taking him fully into her mouth 


Her assault stopped at the bottom while she stroked his shaft with her throat, sneaking out her tongue underneath 
and flicking at his balls. David shuddered and watched as Xana grinned deviously up at him, licking up the head of his 
cock. Her tongue licked him like a lollipop, her hands massaging the round orbs 


She had found her rhythm on him, loving how David's face contorted from her touch. David let out a long growl of 
pleasure, his hands holding her head, moving her hand away so he could watch her. "Don't you dare make me cum, 


woman. | want in one this party," David moaned 


He pulled Xana up and positioned her on hands and knees, pushing her thighs together and straddling her legs. David 
placed a pillow under her belly for support, and Xana looked back and smirked "Make love to me, yakiri" she 


whimpered as his cock teased her wetness. 


‘As my Queen wishes." David surged forward and slipped into her waiting warmth, She screamed as her position 
made her much tighter, her pussy pulsing about him. He stopped to keep them both from falling over the edge and 


plunged into her once more, her senses swimming with him. '! wanna try something with you." 


Xandria watched him with wanton eyes as he grabbed a small bottle and flipped the cap. As his cock slowly slid in 
and out, he dropped down lube onto her tight back entrance. "David." 


"You can stop me anytime, love," David assured her. 


‘1 don't want you to stop," she replied, her eyes sipping closed Hs slick finger teased her ass, pushing past the tight 
muscles. She let out a small whimper, gripping that long finger and his dick. 


"Relax." And she did A little more lube and another finger, spreading and preparing her for him. David pulled from 
her pussy, lubing up his cock and pressed the head against the pink hole. "Just relax, babygirl" 


Inch by agonizing inch, his cock head worked its way in as David's other hand reached down and loved on Xana's clit 
With a cry of pain from her and a deep moan from him, the tip settled past the muscles. "Ow..fuck.." Xana cried, 
her fingers gripping the pillow. 


He slowly buried himself to the hit and stilled for moment, allowing her ass to stretch around his size. Her cries of 
pain lessened as David rotated his hps slow, rather than thrusting At her encouragement, he slid out to the head 
and drizzled more lube on the shaft. 


‘Ml start slow, you fell me when to speed up," he whispered, holding her hips firmly. Xana nodded and screamed out 
as he started gently stroking. She couldnt even close her mouth as he moved slow and deep, agonizingly slow. 
Every movement set her soul on fire. 


‘Oh god..A little taster," she whimpered David pulled back right to her entrance and quickened his pace, his groan 
matching hers 


‘Like that, babygirl?" He asked, one hand slapping against her ass. 


Her back arched slightly. "Yes..more.." And more he gave her, slap after slap. "Mmm harder, Daddy." He wrapped 
his hand around her neck, thrusting into her hard and deep. 


Hs fingers tightened around her windpipe, pulling her back towards him and her muscles contracting around him. 
"Youre my good little birthday girl," he growled in her ear, their morning sex turning more into animalistic fucking 


than the romantic love making from last night: 


David supported her belly with his free hand, her hps thrusting in time with his as he pounded into her. Hs fingers 
would squeeze her neck, making her gasp and her eyes roll back, then loosen and repeat. "Uh huh.. 


mmmm...yeeeesss..daddy... pleeeeease..." 


Xana gripped his arm tightly as they came hard together in beautiful union, David filling his future bride before both 


collapsed on the bed. He grabbed a cleansing wipe fo clean his cock off and was careful not fo make a mess or 


freak her out 


Affer a few minutes of laying in sweet bliss, Xana opened her eyes and gave him a dazzling smile. "Hi" she said 
simply. 


‘Hello to you, angel. Happy Birthday," David said quietly, pulling her into his arms. "Youre a greedy one today, arent 


your" 
‘1 wanted my birthday present early." 
"Didn't even get to put a bow on it, though," David frowned. Xandria kissed his cute little pout 


She sld from the bed, wincing with each movement, and disappeared into the bathroom briefly to clean herself up. 
He watched in amusement as she pranced back into the bedroom and grabbed one of his button-down shirt slung 
over the corner chair, pulling it on with a pair of cotton panties and opened the blinds. 


The street below was bustling, people on bikes and in taxies on their way fo work or shopping. '! miss the city." 
Xandria looked out over Manhattan, sun rising high over the building and New York harbor. She sat on the window 
seat and found herself lost in thoughts of living here with the twins when David was on four. 


She sighed and rubbed her belly. David gazed upon his beauty for the longest time before leaving the warmth of 
the bed, wrapping the sheet around his waist and joining her at the window. "Something wrong, darlin?" He asked, 
taking her ringed hand in his. 


Xandria didn't look at David as she spoke. "The nightmares have started up again. They had stopped for a while.. 
maybe because | was too tired to dream, | dont know. Every fme | close my eyes | see my father and my 
mother." 


' wish youd take my offer for a therapist," Dave sighed, running his free hand through his messy curls. "There's a 
lot coming up in the next two months, and | dont want these dreams fo throw you over the edge." 


1 don't have time for a fuckin’ shrink. | still have to finalize the wedding cake, the caterer, the florist," Xandria 
rattled off 


"We can do that together. Youre not the only one getting married, sweetie. If you need help with something, please 
Just fell me. | know my time's getting sucked up by this new musical, it hopefully won't be the last time, but if you 
need me please say something," David said. "HI do my best fo work around my schedule." 


‘DB, you know | dont wanna be that type of woman. You're a driven person just like me; | wanna show you that 
lm independent and can get shit done," Xana whispered, bowing her head 


David shook his head and chuckled "You think | don't know that about you already? Babe, youre eight months with 
twins. No one expects you fo do everything yourself. You just fell me and we can finalize those plans. But please../ 


want you to talk to a therapist." 


Xandria heaved a heavy sigh and dragged her eyes up to his. "Can it wait until next week? | really want to relax 
and enjoy my birthday." 


David kissed her knuckles. "Of course, darlin. Just promise me you'll falk fo me if you need help." 


Xandria nodded and slid off the window seat. 'I need a shower and food," she stated simply. David caught her hand 
and pulled her to stand between his legs. 


‘Have | fold you lately how much | love you, woman?" He asked, resting his chin on her belly and laying sweet 
butterfly kisses for his daughters. 


‘Every day..but | never get tired of hearing it," she replied, leaning in to kiss him. He watched as she disappeared 
into the bathroom, standing and shedding the sheet after a few minutes. Dave leaned against the bathroom door 


frame, watching Xana in the large glass-enclosed shower. 
"You look lke you need some help right now matter of fact," he said, stepping into the shower with her. Xana 


laughed as David picked up the purple loofah, washing her back and lathering her up with her favorite coconut body 
wash 


"What am | going to do when you have to leave on tour next time?" Xandria tumed in his arms, lathering David's 
blonde curls and massaging his scalp. Her fingers trailed down his neck, lathering his chest down to his stomach. "lm 
getting spoiled to having you around all the time." 

"What makes you think you won't be coming with me? Youre stil a production assistant with BJM and the last one 
that would get left behind Even if you resigned from the position, Id still bring you and the babies along for the 
ride. Trust me, Hil make sure you three are taken care of," David said, leaning in to rub and kiss her belly, rinsing 


the suds from his hair in the process 


‘I know you would," Xandria whispered as David wrapped his arms around her waist. "I enjoy my job and wouldn't 
want to give it up, but its gonna be harder with two squirts." 


"Three squirts," David corrected, holding back his grin 
‘Last | knew twins meant two...” 


"Well last | knew, you can become a little squirt too," he joked and grinned as Xana reached between their bodies 


and wrapped her hand around David's manhood 
‘Pardon me, sir, but | believe that was caused by you," Xandria said very matter of factly. 


"We should test that claim," Dave said, removing her hand and getting to his knees. "Today is your special day, and 


every birthday girl deserves to be spoiled" He steadied her against the shower wall, one foot raised up and sld 
under her. 


Xandria moaned as Davids tongue and lips ravaged her pussy, one hand holding onto his curls and the other holding 
the shower bar. As two of those magical fingers slipped into her, she fell into her lover as the warm waterfall 
embraced them both 


Unwrapped 


Xana had to force David out of the master bathroom at bpm. If she had any prayer of looking amazing tonight, 
she needed all the time she could get. Tico and his wife Alejandra had arrived from Florida, the latter of the two 
cloistered in with Xana and helping her get ready. 


Her hair was piled into a messy updo, two diamond clips holding the hair firmly in place. She opted for a smoky eye 
and glossy lp look, David's favorite. Alejandra helped her into the turquoise chiffon cocktail dress, the plunging 


neckline showing off her ample cleavage and breasts. 
‘See? This why men shouldnt be allowed to shop," Xana giggled, pointing at her chest 


"He just wants fo show off what he has, and that other men dont. Always a contest..those men," Alejandra 
replied. The women had a good laugh about David and Tico. 


She could hear music from the living room, guests arriving one after another, and could only hope David kept the 
gathering small as she requested. Xana finished off her chic look with a diamond necklace, turquoise bracelet and 
earrings. She spun for Alejandra who exclaimed excitedly in Spanish 


A few photos were taken by the two women, including Xana's official eight-month belly photo for the two families 
Xana put on her matching flats and the women left for the elevator. Alejandra punched the top floor and grinned 
‘Oh please tell me he kept it modest..." 


"With David throwing a party? You sure you know him well?" 


"Yeah thats why | asked.." They reached the top floor and Xana was told to wait until David called for her. A 


grand party entrance. It was official, the man was trying to kill her from embarrassment. 


‘Come on in, Birthday girll" Davids voice came from inside. The double doors were open to reveal a room full of 


people looking up at her, holding wine glasses and cheering She couldnt help the blush that crept into her cheeks 


He had nailed the pink and black décor, zebra stripped pattern, streamers and balloons, a live band and dance floor, 
and two long tables of food both sweet and savory. "Oh my gosh" She exhaled and laughed, a few people closing in 


around her for hugs and kisses. 


The band members and spouses were there, Xandria's close friends from high school and college, a few of David's 
friends that she was close too, her future step-chidren and David himself, standing there grinning and passing a 


microphone back to the singer on stage. 


Xandria rushed David, throwing her arms around him and planting a firm kiss on his lps. Everyone in the place 
cheered even louder. The curtains were all pulled back, showing off a 360-degree view of Manhattan, purple and 
turquoise spotlights dancing over the crowd 


She danced with everyone including Jon's brother Matthew, David's friend Richard, and Tico who taught her how to 
salsa dance. Thank god for flat shoes. Xana was able to escape to the punch bowl with Richard's wife Laura, 
stopping her laugh when the womans eyes widened 


"| believe its my turn, babygirl," a deep voice came from behind Xana She froze and turned slowly, coming face to 
face with the one and only Shemar Moore. 


"Holy chocolate thunder," she said in a rush, covering her mouth soon as the words left her lips. Shemar kissed her 
cheek as David slid up behind her. She looked incredulous as the two men shook hands. "Hold the fuck up..you know 
him?" Xana asked David 


David chuckled and nodded, enjoying the moment of watching his fiancee fangirl for the first time. "For a few years 


n" 


now. 
‘Oh, whats a girl to do..Chocolate thunder and White lightning.." 


"Time to make us a beautiful storm," Shemar smiled, pulling her away from David and onto the dance floor. Not 
long into the party, Xandria was socializing and mingling as though it was natural 


Richie stood next to David, pouring himself another drink. "She's doing well..sheill be a pro soon enough," he laughed 


David watched as Xana danced with Shemar and laughed when she asked to see ‘his big black I2-pack: Shemar 
chuckled and unbuttoned his shirt, rolling his abs for her and busting some sexy moves for her. She was fanning 
herself by the time he was done. 


The lights went out, the party goers in a flurry of panic. David sid his arms around her waist and pulled her fo the 
front of the crowd The door leading into a side room opened, gold and pink sparklers lit on top of a four-tier cake 
of the same colors, decorated in intricate patterns. 


Xana marveled at the cake before closing her eyes and wishing for a healthy pregnancy and a happy marriage. The 
room went dark for a moment before the lights came on and revealed the person who had been pushing the cake 


cart 


"TESSA!" Xana screamed, pulling her sister into her arms. Both girls cried and held each other. They hadn't seen 


each other for so long and it was a reunion long overdue. 


‘Sissy | missed youl" Tessa exclaimed, beaming at her sister. They both looked up at David and hugged him at the 
same time. He looked between the two of them. They were very similar, same raven colored hair and full lps. Only 
difference was Tessa’s slightly rounder face and blonde highlights 


David took out his phone and started snapping photos of Xandria, the cake, the quests and of course her sister. 
Tessa helped Xana with cutting the cake, David furiously clicking away. She snuck a taste of the frosting It was her 


favorite buttercream frosting from the bakery on Sth and Main 
"l saw that, naughty girl," David whispered from behind her. 


Tessa took his arm and started pulling him away. ‘Let my sister socialize..lt's her party. You and I have some things 
fo falk about. For one," she said in a thick north Jersey accent and smacked his shoulder. "Not asking for my 
sister's hand in marriage BEFORE doing it? Knocking her up? You'll be lucky if | don't string you from the ceiling and 
play Wack-a-Jew!" 


"Wack-a-Jew?" David looked from Tess to Xana He mouthed ‘help' as Tessa dragged him into the same side room 
she'd come from with the cake. Xana giggled to herself before handing a piece to Shemar. 


Lorenza came up with her husband, asking how the babies were. Xana revealed to them all about the baby genders 
and showing off the ultrasound photos. A plate with a large piece of the chocolate and vanilla cake slid over her 
shoulder, Tessa face appearing on her other side. 


"s my fiancée stil alive, sis?" Xandria asked, taking the plate. 


‘Of course! He just sipped out to get your birthday gift ready," Tessa replied David came back in Ib minutes later 
with a huge smile. 


"Where's the birthday girl?! Where's my birthday girl?!" He yelled out, shaking a pink box in the air. Xandria put her 
plate on the table and stood for him. David took her hand and led her from the party room and down the 


elevator. 


A few guests followed them out the door, while others opted for the balcony. Xandria was bouncing in excitement 
as the elevator dinged at the Lobby level 


Parked out in front of the apartment building, with a large silver bow on the roof and balloons attached to the side 
mirrors, was a royal blue Audi "0h my god..David..what the fuck?!" Xandria's eyes were wide as she eyed the car. 
"You remembered!" She threw herself at David, hugging him tight. 


She had seen this exact car three months prior and drooled over it until David tore her away. "I remember 


everything you like," David said, kissing her sweetly. 


The party lasted another two hours. David's hired security guard came over fo fell Tessa her car was ready to go. 
Xandria looked at David confused. "She needs a way to go between here and our home, helping you finalize the 
wedding and what not," he Told her with a smile. 


"But.but where are you staying?" Xana asked her sister. 


"Your guest room," Tessa answered simply. "Davids given me strict orders what cars are off limits..ike that! stop 


n" 


me... 


"I heard that," David retorted and Tessa stuck her tongue out at him. 


‘How did | ever get so lucky?" Xandria asked, nuzzling against him as they talked with their friends. Tessa employed 
Larry to help her bring Xanas cake, presents and food down to the apartment. More than likely she had seen the 
pathetic state of the fridge. 


David smiled and bid goodnight fo the last of the party guests and Tessa Xandria yawned and stretched, allowing 
him to lead her back down to their apartment. He locked the door with a quiet click and leaned against it, Xandria 
grabbing his shirt collar and whimpered 


‘Did you need something?" David asked mockingly. 


She nodded with a pout. "Yes.my last present hasn't been unwrapped yet," she said cutely. David smirked and took 
Xana's hand, pulling her through the foyer. He attempted to lead her into the master bedroom but felt her tug him 


towards his piano. "There's one more place that we havent tried, and | know its one of your fantasies." 


David licked his lps and threw his jacket onto the sofa, grabbing and pinning her against the shiny black Steinway. Hs 
Ips crushed against her's, and his stomach jumped as her arms wrapped around his neck. She playfully nibbled at his 
bottom lp and kissed him back fiercely 


Hs fingers found the zipper of her dress, letting it fall over her hps She was left in her black bra with matching 
panties. "Damn, baby," David groaned, his fingers tracing outlines over her curves and round belly. "Where have you 


been all my life?" 


‘Right here..waiting," Xandria breathed She ran her fingertips over his jawline, down his neck and chest to the hem 
of his shirt. Her breath caught she pushed it over his head, kissing and tracing his Joker tattoo with her tongue. 


David kicked his shoes off as Xandria tugged at the zipper of his pants, sinking to her knees and taking the pants 
with her. She giggled when she read his briefs that said, 1 have a dirty mouth, and know how fo use it: 


‘Nce panties, Joker," she said with a wink. He grinned at the nickname as Xandria pulled down the shorts, moaning at 
the sight of him. Seven inches semi-erect and drooling in excitement. "Eager, are we?" 


David made his cock twitch in her hand, making her let out a delicious chuckle. He steadied himself against the piano 
as Xandria's tongue slid along the large vein on the underside, up and down. She flattened her tongue and closed her 
Ips over the head 


hch by glorious inch, he sid further in her mouth Hs cock hit the back of her throat, her nose buried into his soft 


curls, his unique musky scent surrounding Xandria. She hummed and caused him to shiver from the vibrations 


‘Fuck, babygirl," David groaned, his head rolling back. She pulled back along the shaft, her delicate hand wrapped 
around the base, lubed up from her wet mouth Pre-cum dribbled onto her tongue. 


‘Mmm | love your taste," she said quietly, reaching the head She swirled her tongue around the glistening tp, 
flicking it into the small slit and making David shudder. 


‘Not so fast, woman lfs your birthday," David whispered, pulling her up and leading her over to the piano bench 
"Ime for your last present of the night..Stay." Xandria played the ivory keys softly, watching David go over to her 
birthday cake and cut off a corner piece. ‘Ive always had a sweet tooth" 


He placed the cake on the piano and sat on the bench, Xana standing between his legs and still playing David hooked 
his fingers into her panties, pulling them slowly down over her ass and legs "Turn" She obeyed and turned to face 
him. "Up." 


"What?" 

‘Put one foot here," he patted the bench on his left and she did "And up onto the keys." He helped her up and the 
piano screamed, lke a B-rated horror soundtrack She propped her other foot on Davids right side, her ass just 
barely on the piano. 


David grinned and kissed up her leg to her inner thigh, his fingers trailing close behind his lips. Xana felt the hot path 
he was creating "Is this what you want, Daddy? To smell me whenever you sit here?" 


Hs eyes shined bright as he looked up at her. "You have no fucking idea," he growled 

David placed her feet flat and ran his finger through the cake frosting Xandria moaned as he spread the whppy 
frosting over her labia and her slit. "Turning me into your dessert?" She asked, whimpering at the hungry look in his 
eyes 


"I dont need to turn you into anything," David retorted 


Xandria smiled and arched her back into him, David licking her and the frosting with languid strokes. He nipped gently 
at her pussy lips, causing his lover to scream and wiggle on the ivory keys. They made heavy, nonsensical noises. 


She was even more sensitive and responsive this far along in her pregnancy, and it was something they were both 


enjoying David flicked back and forth over her clit, feeling Xana grab his curls and pull 


He looked up with his deep blue eyes, buried up to his nose in her pussy. Lick after lick, his tongue devoured the 
frosting He suckled each fold between his teeth, Xandria crying out and her wetness dripping onto the keys. 


He slithered up her body, stood between her legs and pulled her into a passionate kiss. Xana moaning as she tasted 
herself on Davids lps and tongue mixed with the sugary treat, wrapping her arms around his neck as his body 


pinned her in place. 


"Please, DB..| need you inside me," Xana whimpered 


"Your wish is my command," David whispered against her lps. She held onto him tightly as he sid into her, 
stretching her into oblivion She nearly came apart as David buried his face into her neck, nipping at her shoulder 


and ear. 


Her fingers grasped at his hair and neck, her legs wrapped around his hips and ass as he pumped her, slow and 
deep, hard and shallow. At this angle, his cock massaged her g-spot, a familar tightening in her belly. "Oh David, 
right there..fuck night there, Daddy Bear," Xandria groaned 


Their hips rocked in unison and fingers entwined, plunking onto the piano keys. Xana felt as David's chest and arms 
flexed as he drove into her, his other hand wrapped around her waist. "Goddamnit | love you, woman," David 
growled, 


‘Oh god, Da-a-a-a-a-vid..ple-e-e-e-e-ase," she moaned. "Fuck Im gonna cum../m gonna cum, Daddy..." David felt 


every shock and tremor through Xana's body. 


/ want to taste the sweat 
that's running off your body 
Get the sheets all wet 

| wanna make you feel naughty 


Their bodies convulsed and both screamed out in sweet release. Her eyes teared up from pleasure as David let go 
and pumped his hot seed deep inside her, and she followed close behind him, contracting around him and falling over 
the edge. 


David helped her down from the piano and kissed their way into the bedroom, curling up in a sweaty heap of flesh 
and kisses on the big white bed, facing each other, arms and legs tangled He sighed and nuzzled his nose into Xana's 
soft hair. 


‘Happy 25th birthday, babygirl," David whispered. 


Always 


Davids mansion had been taken over by flowers and lace, a white aisle runner leading from the front door and 
down the concrete steps. Wedding staff were setting up the last of the chairs and flowers, watched on silently 
trom the bride upstairs. The master bedroom balcony had a perfect view of the ceremony site. 


Xandria sat rubbing her belly where the twins were squirming. Her eyes strayed from the ceremony site to 
Florence and Tessa setting up the makeup, tiara, dress, shoes and veil She hadnt seen David for the past week, so 
the anticipation was getting unbearable. 


‘Come on, sis..you need to start getting ready," Tessa said, her dark hair already beautifully done in a mass of 
black curls pulled back with a rhinestone hair clip. 


This Romeo is bleeding, but you can't see his blood 
Its nothing but some feelings 

That this old dog kicked up 

its been raining since you left me 

Now Im drowning in the flood 

You see Ive always been a fighter 

But without you | give up 


Xandria took a deep breath and stood, her pregnant belly clad in a white sik robe. She hadnt slept well at all the 
night before and hoped with all hope they could make her the bright eyed and blushing bride she should be. 


she sat in front of the vanity as the makeup artist and hairdresser entered the room. "ls our lovely bride ready?" 
‘Ready as Il ever be," Xandria replied, a hint of trepidation in her voice. 

Her hairdresser, Dion, started on Xandhia's hair, a loosely curled half up half down style with lots of teasing He 
clpped up half of the hair with a diamond and platinum clp, pulling the hair bump tight. Hairspray on top, bangs 


loose. More hairspray. 


He worked around the makeup artist lke a pro and started on the curls, each falling perfectly down Xandria's back 
‘Never worked with more beautiful hair than this," Dion said quietly. 


The makeup artist, Audry, finished the natural foundation and concealer routine. She lined the bride's eyes with a 
dramatic black eyeliner. "Dear Lord, you have the most beautiful eyes!" She exclaimed, stepping back to admire the 
effect 


An application of rosy pink lipstick and gloss, and her makeup was complete. Dion finished the hair with the tiara 
and more hairspray. “David is going to pass out when he sees you, girl" 


Xandria giggled as Jon came around the corner. He looked handsome in his white tuxedo, clean shaven, and Dorothea 
closely behind him. Thea was holding a pink velvet box and dressed in a light blue off shoulder dress. Affer so many 
years of marriage, Jon and Thea still looked amazing together. 


"Youre calmer than Lemma is. Poor guy can't sit down, pacing around the room," Jon commented 
"Dont let him up here! He can't see me!" Xandria exclaimed 
‘Don't worry, sweetie," Thea chimed in. "Richie is keeping him firmly on the other side of the house." 


Xandria exhaled and stood fo hug them both Jon took the box from Thea and opened it for Xandria. "We figured 
you could use something borrowed" Inside the box was a diamond bracelet, vintage. "Thea wore it when we got 


married..we thought maybe it would bring the same luck for you and David" 


Now I can't sing a love song 

Like the way its meant fo be 

Well, I guess Im not that good anymore 
But baby, thats just me 


Tessa took the box as more hugs were given. "Thank you so much," Xandria said, stepping back. "You two have been 
amazing the past two months, like parents | haven't had in years." 


Thea teared up and dabbed at her eyes. "We won't keep you..oh..Richie said he better get a dance with the lovely 
bride..watch out for him..." 


Finally Tessa, Florence and Xandria were left alone. Flo had tears threatening fo spill as she took Xandria’s robe and 
helped her daughter-in-law into her petticoat, keeping comments about the white garter belt, thong and stockings 
to herself. 


Tessa snapped her into a strapless white bra and slipped the lavender garter up to Xandria’s thigh The twins were 
Kicking up a storm, making Xandria breathless. "Shit." She sat and rubbed around the area of her diaphragm. Once 
the babies settled, Tessa and Florence got Xandria into her dress 


The dress was a custom-made Phina Tornai ball gown with buttons up the back and multiple layers of tulle. The 
bodice was a partial off shoulder and sweetheart neckline, bedazzled with rhinestones in intricate designs. 


Her corset had been the custom portion where the twins could sit comfortably, yet still give her the breast 
support to make her cleavage pop. She barely noticed the wedding photographer moving around the room, getting 
angles of the flowing dress and the women. 


Florence finished off the jewelry with dangling diamond earrings, a gothic style diamond necklace and the bracelet 
from Jon and Thea. She attached the long veil and turned Xandria to the full-length mirror. "The vision of Jewish 
beauty. Just remember, you need to take jewelry off before standing with David" 


Yeah |, will love you, baby 
Always and lil be there 


Forever and a day, always 


Xandria smiled over at Florence and received a kiss on the cheek. "That means the world coming from you. All | 


ever wanted was to be good enough for your son." 


"You arent good enough.. Youre more than enough Im proud to have you coming into the family," Florence said 
with another kiss on the cheek. 'I need to get downstairs. See you down there." She left the room, leaving Xandria 
with her sister. 


‘lm scared," Xandria admitted for the first time, sitting on the vanity chair. "What if | dont live up fo his 


expectations for a wife?" 


"F you didn’t," Tessa said, handing over Xandria's bouquet of Lilacs and lavender roses, "Do you think he would be 
here, waiting to marry you?" 


Downing the three Tums she was handed, Xandria stood and hooked arms with her sister. '! wish mom could be 
here..." 


‘She is," Tessa said, gesturing upwards. "She always is" She led her baby sister down the marble staircase, the 
mansion foyer devoid of people. They stopped at the front entrance, smiling and hugging each other. 


"This is it," Xana whispered. 

‘No tuming back," Tessa replied 

Outside the guests were gathered around a large white chair, flared at the top and draped in white cloth and 
flowers. The crowd cheered as a deeply traditional tune began, the front door opening to reveal the bride. Tessa 


helped Xandria into the chair and took the bouquet from her. 


she looked around but couldnt see David anywhere. All the quests began dancing and chanting around her, rose 
petals being thrown as her feet Xandria clapped along with them, trying hard not to let her anxiety overcome her. 


h accordance with Jewish tradition, the bride was sat on a throne and celebrated as a Queen by her family and 
husband Her legs bounced nervously under her dress. 


What if he didnt lke the dress? Or the hair? Or her makeup? Maybe | should have gone with the other dress. Do | 
look too big in this one? So many thoughts rushed through her mind 


All the attention was over the top, making Xandria blush. Through the crowd, she saw a group of men clad in white 
tuxes singing and dancing towards her. She sat up straight, hands in her lap and a wide smile on her face. ‘Its time," 


she said to herself. "No going back now.." 


Hl be there, till the stars dont shine 

‘Til the heavens burst and the words dont rhyme 
| know when I die you'll be on my mind 

And lil love you, always 


David was with his groomsmen, all in white with lavender boutonnieres. David, ever the rebel, opted for a lavender 
scarf around his neck and holding a single long-stemmed pink rose. Davids eyes welled up with tears as he saw his 
bride, his Queen was waiting for him. 


All the men cheered him on as he approached Xandria, kneeling at her feet and giving her the rose. She bowed her 
head slightly as David reached over her and pulled the veil over her face, the promise to clothe and protect her. 


No matter how modern times got, there were some traditions that were never forgotten. He leaned in so his lps 
were an inch from Xandria’s ear and said, "You look so beautiful How did | ever get this lucky?" Hs voice was so 


full of emotion it was hard for Xana not to cry herself. 
Xandria put her lps next to his ear and replied, "Funny, | was asking myself the same thing about you.." 


David stepped back, winking as he was hoisted on the shoulders of Jon, Mike, Sal and Richie. Xandria laughed and 
Joined the crowd as the festivities carried on, watching her groom as he was carried around her and off towards 


the ceremony site. He blew her a kiss before he disappeared around the house. 


Slowly the guests followed suit, music never dying off however. Xandria stood and waited for the photographer fo 
fake more photos, posing with her sister and quests. Tessa took the earrings, necklace and bracelet from her veiled 
sister and stowed them in her clutch 


Finally the music slowed to a romantic tune. She took a breath as the final quests took their seats and Tessa 
escorted her sister down the steps. "Please don't let me fall." The younger of the two whispered 


‘Never, sis." The two girls walked along the well-manicured and sprawling lawn, all eyes turning to focus on the 
bride and the procession started with Gabrielle and Colton followed by Tyger Lily with Ethan. They couldnt have 
asked for a more picture-perfect scene. The sun shined down on the wedding as Xandria followed the littlest ones, 
and her sister by her side in a one-shoulder lilac dress 


Now your picture's that you left behind 
Are just memories of a different life 
Some that made us laugh 

Some that made us cry 

One that made you have to say goodbye 


At the end of the aisle stood the chuppah, a white canopy with flowers and a small table in the middle with two 


wine glasses, symbols of the new life they would build together. David stood with his mother and Rabbi Landsberg 
under the canopy with Michele and Mume, the wedding witnesses. 


David stood quietly as Xandria reached him, bowing her head and walking around him seven times, symbolizing the 
seven days of building world and the home she would build around them. She took notice that he was now wearing 
a white yarmulke and a prayer shawl. 


Xandria settled on David's right side, the couple smiling at each other before turning to the Rabbi Tessa took her 
place next to Mume. "Welcome! He who is the Al-mighty and Omnipotent, over all; He who is Blessed over all; He 
who is the Greatest of all: He who is Distinguished of all, Shall Bless the Choson and Kallah," Rabbi Landsberg 
chanted 


The Rabbi picked up one of the wine glasses and began the birkat eirusin (betrothal blessing), after which David 
drank from the glass followed by Xandria, though her's was a significantly smaller sp. The second glass was taken 
up with the Rabbi reciting the sheva brachot (seven blessings) 


"Today we bring together two kindred souls and make them one. Do you, David Bryan Rashbaum, take Alexandria 
Renee Brockman fo be your wife, promising to cherish and protect her, whether in good fortune or in adversity, 


and to seek together with her a life hallowed by the faith of Israel?" 
David smiled and wiped a tear from his cheek. "Always." 


‘And do you, Alexandria Renee Brockman, take David Bryan Rashbaum to be your husband, promising to cherish 
and protect him, whether in good fortune or in adversity, and to seek together with hm a life hallowed by the 
faith of Israel?" 


What Id give to run my fingers through your hair 
Touch your lps, to hold you near, 
When you say your prayers, try to understand 


hve made mistakes, Im just a man 
Xandria looked up into David's eyes. "! do." 


Florence handed the Rabbi a small plain gold ring It was handed over to David who repeated affer the Rabb, "Harei 
at m'kudeshet li b'tabaat zo kdat Moshe v'Yisrael" He placed the ring onto Xandria’s right index finger. (Behold, 
according to the tradition of Israel and Moses, with this ring, youre consecrated fo me) 


Tico handed a small scroll to Xandria. David smiled as she unrolled it "! asked Tico to illustrate and write out our 
ketubah," Xandria said, handing it to her new husband David read it over silently, admiring the artwork and the 
vows they had each written, translated into Hebrew. 


"You always find a new way fo amaze me," David said to Xandria, handing over the scroll to the Rabbi who read 
the promises aloud One by one, each witness stepped forward to sign the scroll. David and Xandria each signed it 


as well 


The Rabbi rolled it up and handed it back to Xandria, who was required fo always have access to it according to 
Jewish law. Later it would be framed and hung up in the home. Rabbi Landsberg placed a velvet bag at the feet of 
the bride and groom, the traditional glass. 


"E is with great pleasure that I present to you, under the law of Israel and the state of New Jersey..Husband and 
wife, Mr. and Mrs. David Rashbaum!" The Rabbi declared 


When he holds you close, when he pulls you near 
When he says the words 

Youve been needing to hear, HI wish | was him 
Cause these words are mine, fo say to you 


‘Til the end of time 


David took Xandria's hand and stomped on the small bag, shattering the glass with a loud pop and causing the 
guests to cheer and whistle, "Mazel Tov!" He then wrapped his arms around his new wife and swept her into the 
most passionate kiss either ever had 


Mume was crying and hugging Tessa, Michele hugging Florence, family members and friends of all faiths celebrating 
the newlyweds. David and Xandria clasped hands and began the recession, followed by their witnesses. 


The sunset made for the most amazing backdrop for their wedding photos: families, David and Xandria with the 
Rabbi, the couple alone (both serious and funny), David's kids, and wedding party..It felt like it would never end. But 
it dd finally and they made their way back into the mansion 


Well, there ain't no luck in these loaded dice 
But baby, if you give me just one more try 
We can pack up our old dreams, and our old lives, 


Weill find a place, where the sun still shines 


David took Xandria aside into one of the guest rooms, shutting the door and locking it from intruders. He just 
wanted a few private moments with his wife and hugged her from behind ‘It's been torture to behave myselt..Mrs. 
Rashbaum.." 


Xandria smiled as he used her new name. "Do you know how long it took me to get this beautiful?" 
‘About as long as itll take me to get you out of that dress," David said, wiggling his eyebrows. They didnt bother 


removing any clothes. With a simple unzp of his tuxedo pants and hoisting up of her dress Xandria pushed David 
onto the bed and smirked 


Impeccable liming 


The newlyweds came together hard, David spilling deep inside his wife. Xandria rolled off him, careful not to rp her 
veil David tucked himself back into his pants and helped her up from the bed as knocks came at the door. "Come 


on, newlyweds..assume the upright position," Richie's voice taunted 


‘Fuck off, candy ass!" Xandria screamed from the room, much to the amusement of David They quickly 
straightened themselves out, cleaned off any sweat and runny makeup, giving each other a kiss and joining the 
wedding party. 


‘About time!" Jon exclaimed. ‘People were wondering if you had gone AWOL..." 


Gabby and Colton started the entrance into the reception, followed Richie with Tessa and Tico's son Hector with 


Lily. "And now, everyone welcome the sexiest newlyweds in Jersey! David and Alexandria Rashbaum!" 


David and Xandria danced into the party hall, Xandria having much more wiggle in her dancing due to her belly She 
could feel the twins wobbling with her. They were already lovers of music! Suddenly she felt a massive kick into 
her ribs. She stopped and rubbed her belly. 


David noticed her change of expression and put his hand over the twins. "You okay, sweetie?" 

Xandria knew she wasn’t. She knew it wasn't just a kick, but that her contractions were starting But this was their 
wedding day, and she was sure the twins could hold off for a few more hours. She grimaced but nodded "Just a 
couple of rowdy babies." 

"You sure? Over half of us are Jews so there's bound to be a nurse or doctor if you need one," David suggested 


Xandria giggled and rubbed her belly. "Way to stereotype your own people, DB." 


David kept a close eye on her as they moved fo the center of the floor. The lights dimmed save for the moving 
gold spotlights. The Rashbaurv's danced their first dance as husband and wife to "Halo" by Beyonce. 


Xandria mouthed the words to David, her husband letting so much emotion show. They swayed slowly fo the song, 
Xandria resting her head on David's chest. She had given him his wedding ring as well, a simple silver and diamond 
band, same that he had got her. 


Their photographer moved silently between tables and guests, getting as many photos as he could, including close 
ones of the newlyweds dancing and smiling 


Their wedding cake was somewhat untraditional Instead of a multi-tier cake, they opted for a multi-tiered cupcake 
stand, lavender decor with a mixture of white and strawberry cupcakes topped with an Amaretto buttercream. 
Shining atop the stand was a large D' for David and ‘A' for Alexandria monogrammed onto a smaller cake they 


would freeze and eat later. 


They each selected a cupcake after photos were taken, they each took turns feeding the delicate confection to 
the other and sharing another kiss. The contractions continuously ran their course through the evening, causing Xana 


the need to sit and relax offen, 


She would watch as David danced with the females, the first being Richie's daughter Ava and the last of which was 
Tessa. He spun her around just as gracefully and Tessa winked at Xana as she was twirled over to the waiting 


Bobby, who caught and dipped her. 


David got his new wife a glass of water, joining her at one of the quest tables where she was chatting happily with 
Matt and Eric. Xana laughed and took one of the ice cubes from her glass, running it over Davids hot and sweaty 
face. "Lost your scarf | see," she said 


"Your delightful sister stole it," David replied, pointing over to Tessa Sure enough the scarf was tied around her 
neck. He was talking to his friends Sal and Robert when the unmistakable strains of Horah music filled the air. 


David led his wife and family into the start of the traditional dance, more family joining in Soon there was a great 
circle of dancers, moving in time with the music and cheering Two chairs were brought over, David took one and 


Xandria apprehensively took the other. 


Sal, Richie and Jon hoisted up David, while Bobby, Matt, Phil and Colton lifted Xandria's chair. "I swear to God don't 
you drop mell" She yelled out, holding her belly as she was bounced through the crowd 


The two chairs were brought together so that David and Xandria could each grab an end of a linen cloth, each 
being bounced and spun much fo the crowds delight. The party lights danced over the guests with blue, red, green 
and yellow, making Xandria feel very faint. 


The men put the couple down finally and all cheered and high-tived each other. Xandria grabbed onto David's 
shoulder. 'I need to sit somewhere dark My head is pounding.." 


David nodded and escorted Xandria to the head table, taking the two middle seats and requesting for the lights to 
be dimmed in that area. Xandria had to close her eyes for a moment, praying for the dizziness to subside, 


she tried eating some of the chicken she was served, tried drinking water..nothing was making it go away. Her face 
went blank a few moments later. "Why dont you go lay down? Mostly people will be drinking and dancing 
anyways.." David said to her, rubbing her back. 

"cant do that, hun..." 


David looked puzzled "Why not? If anyone asks, Ill let them know youre just not feeling well." 


‘No | mean. really cant do that..My water just broke.." 


David's face was blank for 30 whole seconds before he told Tessa to call the EMS and Xandria's doctor. He turned 
back to his wife who let out a low moan of pain "Dont you need to have more contractions than this for your 


water to break?" 


Xandria tried fo catch her breath. "! have been.. for the past..two hours. They started after our private time 


earlier. ve just desensitized myself to most pain." 


"Damnit, Xana. Why didn’t you say something?" David stood and helped Xandria stand "Dont worry, you have so 
much fabric, no one will noticed Just follow me.." He led her from the hall after felling Jon and Richie, some of the 


guests watching in contusion 


David brought her into one of the first floor bathrooms, Tessa saying she was going to go wait for the EMS. David 
reached under the wedding dress and removed Xandria's garter belt, stockings and petticoat now soaked in fluid and 


threw them in the tub 


He began timing her contractions as Xandria kneeled against the tub, concentrating on her breathing. David didn't 
have time to take off her wedding gown when Tessa came back, followed by two paramedics and a stretcher. 


By this time, a few of the family members had broken away from the party to check on David and Xandria, 
Florence included "Oh dear heavens! Dont you let my grandbabies be born in a bathroom!" 


‘Mother, out! Leave them to do their job.." David stepped out to usher his mom back to the party hall. ‘Let 
Michele know and whoever else. Ii! call you when they get her admitted into the hospital." 


The EMS strapped Xandria along with her huge wedding dress onto the stretcher. David threw Tessa the keys and 
asked her to grab the overnight bag from the master bathroom. "HI meet you at the hospital," Tessa said excitedly 


Xandria was put in the back of the ambulance, David hopping in right beside her. "They just couldnt wait, could 
they?" She moaned as another contraction gripped her. 


HI be the best wedding present we could ever ask for.." David's voice broke as she squeezed his hand hard 
"Careful! | need to use those to make a living, love!" He rubbed his sore hand as the paramedic started on getting 
an IV into Xandria's hand 


The ride to Middlesex Medical Center was the longest ZO minutes of Xandria's life. She closed her eyes and tried fo 
relax through each contraction. It wasn't easy through with her fidgety husband right next to her. 


The paramedic got his laptop and starting inputting all the needed information He looked from Xandria to David and 
back. "Do you have insurance and your state ID?" 


Xandria's head shot over to him. "Where the hell would I put that? h my garter?" David, ever the Boy Scout, 


pulled out his wallet and handed over Xandrias state ID and his insurance card. "Im not even gonna ask why you 


had my ID in your wallet..." 
David laughed "Then don't. Just relax." 


Xandria grumbled a thank you and gave a tiny smile when David kissed the back of her hand. They pulled through 
the gates and up fo the private entrance, David hopping out to give them more room. The stretcher with the pile 


of tulle and lace was taken from the ambulance. 


inside the hospital, Xandria's doctor met her with the admission nurses. All were a bit shocked to see the very 
pregnant woman still in her wedding dress, and the accompanying male in a tuxedo. Doctor Borden smiled at them 
both 'I see its congrats all around, huh?" 


"Were never short on the excitement," Xandria said blandly. 


"Well lets get you fo your room and into something a litte less, formal What do you say?" The doctor said, closing 
her laptop and taking Xandria's file. 


One of the nurses brought a wheelchair over and, with the help of 3 nurses and David, squished Xana and her dress 
into the chair. As it was a private hospital, she didn't have to deal with eyes watching her as they moved through 
the halls to the elevator. 


Tessa caught up with them, still in her own dress and carrying two bags, her hair slightly frazzled "David, your 
family is so pushy and nosey. Where are they? What happened? Are they okay? Can we stil drink?" Tess 
complained, leaning against the wall with David 


‘My family loves their alcohol.Let me quess..my mom.." Tess nodded David shook his head. "Hl call her. Don't 


worry." 

The hospital room was a pale pink with baby blue wall décor. h the corner was a deep tub for assisting with 
delivery, as well as the typical equipment, bed and comfy chairs for quests. "HI let you guys get changed David, | 
put a change of clothes in here for you too," Tessa said, putting the bags on the one of the chairs 


"Youre the best" 


Tessa left with the nurse, leaving Xandria and David alone. He started with her hair, pulling out the veil, hair pins 
and diamond hair clip. Once clear, he helped her from the chair and carefully unbuttoned the dress. Xandria pushed 
it to the floor and stepped out of it 


Off with the bra and thong, she slid on the white hospital gown She reached over and pinched David's ass as he 
fook off his dress slacks. "Cute undies, love." She giggled at his black briefs embroidered with Joker’ on them. 


Xandria climbed onto the bed and watched her husband put on black lounge pants and his favorite skull shoes. As 


he removed his dress shirt, Xana extended her arm out to his and made a grabbing motion with her hand. 


David paused and moved closer fo her, eyes closing as his wife's hand touched his bare chest. She visibly relaxed 
when able to touch him, skin to skin Her special grounding technique they had perfected for her anxiety attacks. 'I 
love you, my beautiful bride," David whispered. 


"' love you too, DB," Xana replied, leaning up to kiss him. She whimpered when he sipped on his blueish grey t-shirt 
David piled the wedding clothes on a chair in the corner and pulled up another chair to his wife's bedside. 


‘Must be a relef fo de-wedding yourself," the doctor laughed, coming back in with Tess. "This is for you.." She 
attached a white and pink wristband to Xandria. "And one for Daddy as well." She secured it around Davids wrist 
‘Babies will get one each Now..Did you want Bryan or Rashbaum on their birth certificates?" 


Xandria looked at David. "Rashbaum." David nodded in agreement. Even though David had changed his name for his 


career, there was something special about his Jewish name being carried on 


"Alright," Doctor Borden started, washing her hands and putting on a pair of gloves. "Let's go ahead and see how 
dilated you are." Xandria laid down on the bed and bent her knees. She felt pressure from the doctor's hand. "Three 
centimeters. Very nice. Hl keep checking in with you. Did you guys need anything to drink? Im afraid eating is out of 


the question for momma." 
Sprite," Xandria said Tessa agreed but David opted to get coffee. "Such a rebel" 


The doctor left and Xandria rolled onto her left side. She was exhausted when they were finished and just wanted 
fo be alone with David and Tessa. When the room was quiet, her eyes met David's. "Not what I would have 
imagined for our wedding day," she said lowly. 


She moaned in pain as another contraction hit, her belly getting hard until it passed. David stroked her hair until she 
calmed down, leaning in to rest his head on the bedrail "Would have been nice for them to wait another, oh | don't 
know..2 weeks. Dont worry though. The beach house will still be there when youre healed." 


Xandria lifted her head slightly. "Beach house?" 


David nodded and stroked her hair. "That's where | was planning on bringing you for the first part of our 
honeymoon. Ill have to reschedule the second part." 


"Which was?" 


‘A villa overlooking the ocean in St. Barth," David said with a smile. Xandria groaned and buried her face in her 
pillow. "Dont worry, love. Its not going anywhere. You'll be able to enjoy it more when you arent carrying twins 
anyways." 


A nurse came in with Sprite for Tess and coffee for David, but Xandria only got a cup of ice chs. "Thats all the 


doctor will allow until you deliver..in case an emergency C-section is required." 


Xandria sadly picked at the ice chs until the nurse left, pleading with David for water. He grudgingly obliged when 
she threated fo break his hand during labor. She looked over at Tessa, who was quietly sipping her soda 


"Sis, why dont you head back to the house? Its gonna be a slow progress, and you need some rest. Go enjoy 
whoever is still there. Have a cupcake for me, would your" Tessa came over fo her sister and sat on the side of 


the bed 


"You better call me when it gets closer," Tessa said sternly then turned to David "Did you want me to bring your 
Kids to the hospital when the babies are born?" 


‘ff my mom didnt take them, then yes. Could you make sure Lily takes her medication tonight? Its in a pink pill 
container on her dresser," David instructed Tessa nodded, kissed them both and left carrying the wedding clothes in 


her arm. 


‘Don't worry. Tess is amazing. She'll take care of the kids," Xandria assured David She breathed through the next 
contraction, trying not to break her husbands hand 


‘Jesus, sweetheart. That was the hardest one yet," David said 
‘Oh. didn't know you were the one having twins Why dont you lay down in the bed instead?" Xandria spat 


sarcastically at him. David kissed her forehead and reclined back in the chair. Moments later he heard a soft snore 
from the bed, stealing the remote and turning on the Giants game. 


Never Say Goodbye 


The doctor came in four hours later to find David watching the TV and Xandria sitting on the edge of the bed Her 
contractions had gotten stronger over that time, and the laying down did nothing for her back. "How are we doing?" 


‘My legs are cramping right now. Any chance | could utilze the tub?" Xandria asked 


‘Lets go ahead and check you first. We'll make a determination on that." Xandria laid back on the bed and breathed 
as the doctor checked her cervix. "Seven centimeters. | think its safe to get you into the birthing tub. The final 


three centimeters should come quickly enough." 


Doctor Borden's nurse, Bonny, started filling up the tub for Xandria as David helped her stand "That feels so much 
better," Xandria moaned in relief, resting her head against her husband She waddled fo the tub and shed her gown 
Once submerged in the water, she closed her eyes and sighed 


David rummaged through the overnight bag and found his video camera He powered on the camera and started 


recording Xandria. "Say hi mommy!" 
Xandria looked up at the camera and rolled her eyes. "Ugh come on.is this necessary?" 
HI be something fo show the twins when they are older," David said with a shrug 


She smiled and looked into the camera. "Hi baby girls. Its Zam right now..'ve been in labor for what seems like 
forever, and you two are causing me a great deal of pain, which your jackass father decided to record. But in the 


end. itll be worth it." She blew a kiss to the camera. 


David pulled out his cell phone as a stronger wave of pain rushed over Xandria and she let out a god awful yell of 
pain "Tessa?" He started when the end of the line picked up. "You and the kids should come on over. She doesn't 


have much longer. Can you call my mom too?" 


Tessa agreed and he heard her yelling in the background before hanging up, "Luna, Moon, Lily, let's gol! Your Dad is 
gonna be a Dad again!" 


He laughed and hung up. Not even IO minutes later, the hospital door opened to reveal Florence Rashbaum. "Oh 
about time! | was falling asleep!" 


‘Mom! How'd you get here so quick??" 
‘Oh hush, darling. Ive been down in the waiting room for an hour just waiting" David was at a loss for words. Flo 


came over and checked the water temperature, questioning why she wasn't given pain medication, why she was not 


in bed, how it was not time for a bubble bath. 


Xandria started losing her patience. "David, sit your mother in the chair and | dont want fo hear another question 


about any decisions!" 
y 


Another two hours passed. Tessa arrived with the kids, and the pain was reaching its peak Doctor Borden came 
back to check Xandria, Florence trying to throw more questions about the process. Borden however laid down the 
law and continued with Xandria. 


"Youre at nine centimeters, Xandria. You're so close and doing well Lets go ahead and get a nurse in here, the 
warming bed, and we'll get this show on the road," the doctor chuckled at her little joke. 
Gabby took her Dad's camera and started recording everything and everyone. 


Through the viewfinder she watched as her Dad moved behind Xandria, rubbing her shoulders and neck. Lily came 
up to the side of the tube and looked up at her step mother. "Are the babies almost here?" 


Xana reached out of the tub and tucked the little girl's blonde behind her ear and nodded "Almost, sweetheart 
Wish they'd hurry up." 


"Me too!" 


‘Li, go and sit with your brother," David said, kissing his daughter's forehead and ruffling her hair. A flurry of staff 
moved all needed equipment closer to the tub, Gabby hopping up on the window seat for a great view and out of 
the way. 


Doctor Borden knelt next to the tub held up one knee, turning on the light and positioning it closer to the tub 
David scooping up the other knee and moving Xandria into position He kissed her cheek, tears staining his face. ‘lm 


so proud of you, baby." 


Xandria followed instructions and propped herself against the pillow in the tub. Her head however was resting against 
David. "Looks lke the first one is crowning," Doctor Borden stated "Xandria | need you to start pushing." 


Xandria looked up at David and bared down with all her strength 'I love you," David whispered "No matter what 


you call me in this room, just know I love you, Mrs. Rashbaurn." 
' love you too," Xandria replied. She pushed with the next contraction, blowing out from her pursed lps 


"Beautiful, now relax and breathe. This one definitely isn't bald. Looks like she has Daddy's hair." David peeked around 
Xana's leg fo see the head of his first new daughter, full head of curly hair. "Xana, stop pushing..now..." 


Xandria and David looked down in fear at the doctor's voice. David watched as she slid her pinky under the 
umbilical cord, presently wrapped and tightening around the baby’s neck. Xandria closed her eyes and buried her 
face into Davids neck. David watched as Doctor Borden expertly lifted the cord over the baby's head They both 


let out a sharp exhale. 


Xandria mumbled trom David's neck. "ls something wrong?" 
‘Not a damn thing, baby," he said, kissing his wife. 


At 4:3Zam Julianna Celeste Rashbaum came into the world Doctor Borden pulled her from the water and they 
were rewarded with croaky screams from the wrinkled baby. She was placed on Xandria's chest, nose and throat 


cleared of debris. 


David was crying with Xandria and his mom. "She looks just lke you," Xandria said exhausted from labor. "She's got 
your vocal cords too." David chuckled, tears staining his cheeks. Doctor Borden waited for the pulsing of the cord 
fo subside before placing the clamps and holding the scissors to David 


Wping his tears away, he took the scissors as Gabby recorded him snipping the cord and kissing baby Celeste on the 
head. "She's perfect..absolutely perfect." 


The nurse came to take Celeste for her APGAR, weight and full physical exam. A pink wrist band was put on her 
and she was carried over to the warming table. "One down, one fo go," the doctor said brightly. She examined 


Xandria and felt the second baby moving down the birth canal 

Xandria felt more discomfort and less pain as more contractions hit. "0h god, not again.." 
‘ts almost over, baby," David whispered 

"He's right. Looks lke Ms. Phoebe wants attention as well," the doctor commented 


Xandria tried to right herself again, the room spinning. Whether from excitement or sleepiness, she did not know. 
"Come on, girl..One big push." 


She took a deep breath and pushed with the next contraction, black spots popping into her eyesight. Phoebe Sophia 
Rashbaum slid into the world IO minutes later, calmer than her sister with a head of blonde matted hair, thinner 


than her sisters. 


But as the doctor was pulling the baby, the tub started turning blood red Xandria was pale as a ghost, her eyes 
rolling into her head. "Alexandria." The water became a darker red Doctor Borden snipped the second cord and 


handed the baby to another nurse. 


David rushed his mom ard kids from the room, trying desperately fo remain as calm as possible, Tessa refusing to 
leave with a fearful, "Im not leaving my sister again, David!" 


The doctor took Xandria's wrist. Her pulse was weak "Code Blue! Adult female hemophilac../ need 140mg of Trasylol 
and Img Epinephrine IV push. | need her back on the monitor's stat!" The scribing nurse took the detailed notes as 
Xandria was hoisted from the tub and onto her bed 


Over the intercom they heard a cool female voice, "Code Blue Room 10, Maternity..Code Blue Room 10, Maternity." 


Blood was pooling around Xandria’s lower half. "Blood pressure 80/50 and dropping." Medication was administered 
through her IV. 'I need a crash cart in here!" 


David stood with Tessa, the two hugging and watched as they work on Xandria. "She's in cardiac arrest..prepare for 
shock at [50 Jules.." The doctor commanded her staff 


The detib paddles were prepared and placed on Xandria's chest. "Charging..fm clear, youre clear, everyone's clear, 
oxygen clear..Get ready to shock..and CLEAR." 


Tessa buried her face into David's chest, not wanting fo see her sister ike this. David didn't notice his tears were 
soaking into Tessa's hair. They were both praying quietly. "No no please no," Tessa sobbed 


"Good pulse with compressions?" The nurse checked Xana's pulse as compressions started 
"Good pulse with compressions." 


"Ok lets go ahead and prepare 500mg of normal saline, run that wide open and prepare administration of 500mg 
of Amiodarone IV push," Doctor Borden ordered 


‘Okay stop compressions and reassess the pulse." Compressions ceased 
‘Its detib," the nurse replied 
‘Ok detib a second shock at [50 Jules and change compressors following." 


‘Charging.'m clear, you're clear, everyone's clear, oxygen clear..Get ready to shock..and CLEAR," the cardiac nurse 
announced Xandria was shocked twice more before the monitor started beeping a heart rhythm. 


‘Blood pressure back to 10/40 and rising... heart rhythm stable without compressions," the second nurse 


announced David let out a breath he was unaware he had been holding 


‘Patient has postpartum hemorrhage. Call the pharmacy, see if they have any A-Negative down there. Patient fo 
undergo exam for blood transfusion Lets get her to OR 3, prepare for emergency laparotomy and possible 


hysterectomy, " the doctor ordered 


Through the corridors and around corners, up one elevator and down another hall David followed close behind the 
doctor, nurses and his wife. Hs bride. Hs angel. They rolled her into one of the six rooms available, David stood 
against the wall as they continued to work on her. 


The doctor packed Xandria's uterus with sterile compress material, managing fo control any more blood loss. "Get 


the cardiologist up here. | want a full EKG and exam on her, and | want it detailed Also get the anesthesiologist up 


here, | need a central lne. Let's get the IV bag set up as well and prep her for surgery," the doctor said 


She moved to take off Xandria's ring, but David stepped in for the first time. "HI hold onto that," he said in a raspy 
voice. Doctor Borden handed it over to him. Once Xandria was stable without assistance, the nurses left to input 


Xandria's patient information for surgery. 


David found himself lost in thoughts about Xandria, how such a beautiful day could have turned dark and dreary. 
He found himself leaning over his new wife, fingers tracing over her face and pressing his lps to hers. Tears fell 


freely down his cheeks 

"David?" The doctors voice snapped him out of his thoughts. "The cardiologist is on his way up. | think if you stay in 
here during the exam, itll cause you more pain Plus we'll be taking her for surgery to find the cause of the 
bleeding," Doctor Borden explained. "I do need to ask you for one thing though." 

"Which is?" David asked. 


"As her spouse and since she is currently unresponsive, we need you fo sign off if a hysterectomy is needed, as 


its a permanent procedure." Doctor Borden handed the clipboard to David 
‘Do whatever you need fo save my wife," David replied, signing off on the order. 


Tessa put a hand on his back. "Why dont we go see your daughter's? Leave the doctor to take care of Allie," she 
suggested. 


David nodded slowly and gave a sweet kiss on Xandria's motionless lps. 'Hi be right here baby, | promise. Our 
daughters are so beautiful | love you," he sobbed quietly 


When the cardiologist entered, David took off his leather choker and slipped his wife's wedding ring onto it, reclasping 
it around his neck He left with a heavy heart and slowly followed the signs that led to the elevator and down to 
the maternity ward, Tess right by his side. 


Into the Echo 


They stopped outside the nursery, peering through the glass at the two pink bundles curled up in the same crib. "Hi 
wait out here and leave you to meet your daughter's," Tess said, taking Davids hand. "Hil talk to your mom and let 
her know what's going on." 


David pulled her into a tight hug, thankful that someone was there with him. "Why dont you head back fo the 
house? Its going fo be a long night, and the kids probably have a lot of questions." 


Tessa nodded and squeezed David around the waist. "Call me as soon as anything happens. Call me as soon as my 
sister wakes up, or if you just need support." David nodded and watched as Tessa walked towards the elevators 


The nursery was quiet with only five baby's total David knocked on the door and was greeted by a smiling pediatric 


nurse. "Rashbaum..| was told | could come see my twins" The nurse stepped aside for him. 


"Youll be proud to know, both girls received high APGAR scores. Celeste is 5ibs and Phoebe is 45lbs." The nurse 
named Janet helped David put on a nursery apron and gestured him over to the rocking chair. "Both or one at a 


time? Phoebe is sleeping but Celeste is wide awake." 


‘Just Celeste for now," David answered. Janet placed the tiny bundle into David's arms. Sticking out from her pink 
hat were little blonde curls, slightly darker than David's. He brushed a finger gingerly over her tiny nose and chin, 
reminding him of Gabby when she had been born 


Celeste drooled as David took the small bottle of infant formula, tapping it against her bottom lip. She latched onto 
it with ease. "Your mommy and I have been waiting for you two. My perfect little girls," he said quietly, propping 
his foot up on the ottoman in front of the chair. 


David allowed his tears to flow as he stared at his daughter, her blue eyes opening for the first time and watching 
him. Her eyes were his eyes, the same bright piercing blue. "Hello there, sleepyhead" Celeste suckled at her bottle 


and cooed 


He began singing to the baby girl a lullaby he had composed two months prior. "Til my body is dust and my soul is 
no more. | will love you, love you. Til the sun starts to cry, and the moon turns fo rust. | will love you, love you 
But | need to know, will you stay for all time..forever and a day. lil give you my heart, til the end of all time.. 


forever and a day... " 


Two of the older nurses sat updating their records and listened fo the proud father serenade the baby girl "Why 


does he look so familar?" 


"David Bryan of Bon Jovi Hs wife gave birth tonight. Most of the staff here are friends of the family," the other 


nurse responded. 


"He looks really sad for having two new babies." 
‘Don't go asking about it," the older nurse said sternly. 


When the baby was finshed her bottle and had been burped, David stood and walked Celeste over to her 
bassinette, kissing her forehead and laid her down to rest He looked over to Phoebe and smiled Her eyes were wide 


open for him, same color as her sister. 


David picked her up carefully and sat with her, snuggling the bundle against his chest and took up the second bottle 
of formula. "I wish your mommy was down here fo see you two," David fold the baby. "Youll have to wait a little 
longer though..hopetully not too long. You've both got her nose and smile." 


Phoebe was much more vocal than her sister and made tiny sucking slurping noises as she fed. "ls that true? 
You've been out here less than I2 hours and you already got stories? Tell Daddy all about it" Phoebe made a few 


noises. 


He took notice that her eyes slid up to stare at his messy hair. David smiled and reached back to pull the band out 
of his ponytail, his hair falling around his face and his daughter's eyes getting wide. He leaned down and sobbed a 
little when the girl wrapped her tiny fingers around one long curl 


David let her hang on until the bottle was nearly finished. Two hours came and went, he'd nodded off a few times 
after Phoebe was burped and fell asleep cradled against his chest. At long last, David heard the hospital intercom. 
‘Lema Rashbaum, please report to the ICU Lema Rashbaum to the ICU" 


"Thats my cue, babygirl | need to go check on your mommy. Keep an eye on your sister for me," David said, 
kissing Phoebe's forehead and placing her back in the bassinette, watching as the two babies snuggled into each 
other. He removed the nursery scrubs, tied his hair back once more, and left his daughters to rest 


The walk back felt lke an eternity without Tessa's company. David kept his eyes fo the floor and hands stuffed in 
his pockets. Doctor Borden was standing with a short balding man in blue scrubs and consulting Xana's chart. They 
both looked up when David re-entered the room. 


He took his dutiful spot at his wife's bedside and took her hand "You'd be so proud, sweetie. The twins are gorgeous 
and aced their first test..." 


"David" the man started "Im Doctor Craig, the OBGYN for your wife. It looks like she lost a lot of blood and needs 
a transfusion. The hysterectomy went off without any issues, and the bleeding has been stopped. Unfortunately it 
means your wife won't be able fo have any more children, but Carol fells me you two didn't plan on having more." 


David nodded in agreement. "lm her husband, take mine. Take any amount you need" 


‘Unfortunately we can't take from you the amount she needs, and thats if you're a match Does she have any 
family around?" Craig asked 


"Her sister Contessa," David answered 


"The pharmacy only had one pouch of Type A-Negative, which is being put into Xandria right now. But it won't be 


enough-" 
‘Can you test mine?" David interrupted the doctor. 


"We can go ahead and test your blood, see if it can be used. Ih the meantime, we'll contact her sister as well," 
Doctor Craig explained. "Height and weight?" 


"Six foot..[7Blbs." 


David sat as the lab technician came in a few minutes later with her vials, alcohol pads and needles. She tied off 
David's arm and began the search for a vein David began praying quietly to himself, holding Xandria's hand. 


David called Tessa and Gabby that night after the first transfusion was done. He gave them defail of what was 
needed, finding out unfortunately that Tessa was a different blood type. "Hey Dad?" Gabby asked, her voice 
choking 

"Yeah?" 


"Can | talk to mom about this? No offense to Tess or Grandma, but | need fo talk to her." 


‘Gab, you know you can talk to your mom about anything," David said kindly. Over the years, he and April had 
been able to make amends for the kid's sake. 


"Lexi called too..." Gabby's voice trailed off 
"And?" David inquired 


"She just wanted to know how you were doing and how the wedding went. | told her it was beautiful but that 
Xandria was in the hospital. Sounded like it really got to her," Gabby explained 


Ho Rn 
David was startled from a deep sleep what must have been a few hours later, his hand still firmly holding his 
wife's. They had heavily sedated Xandria after her surgery, a nurse popping in every hour to check her gauze 


dressings and ensure the bleeding hadn't started again 


Eventually his tiredness overwhelmed him and hed fallen asleep on the recliner. A familiar floral scent was in the 


room with him. He rubbed the sleep from his eyes, his contacts dry from prolonged use. "Hold on.." 


He grabbed his saline solution from the bag and wet his eyes enough fo remove the lenses. David pulled on his 
glasses and focused his sight on the visitor. "You always did forget those damn contacts," April said in a hushed 


voice. 
David stared at his ex-wife for a few moments. “April.what are you doing here?" 


April looked down at Xandria who was sleeping peacefully and walked over to David, handing him a fall coffee cup 
from Starbucks and a bag from his favorite bagel shop. David took it gratefully with a murmured thank you as she 


pulled a chair over and sat in front of him so they were knee to knee. 
‘Gabby called She was upset and told me about you and Xandria. Anything | can do to help?" She asked 


David broke down to April, telling her about the twins, and about his new wife who lay on the precipice between 
life and death. "She wouldn't be in this position if Id just..! dont know..not gotten involved? Kept my hands to 
myself?" 


‘Use protection like you did with me?" David raised an eyebrow at the mother of his three oldest children. "You've 
never been the think before you leap type of man," April commented "Even with Lexi." That woman and the 
affair still brought a bitter taste to her mouth 


"Youve always known me the best," David replied, drinking his perfectly prepared coffee. "I just feel so helpless 
right now. At the mercy of the medical system." 


"Hun you haven't been in any situation where your money couldnt fix the issue." They sat in silence for a few 


minutes until April stood, putting her purse in the chair. "Count me in.." 
for?" 


‘Blood donation Have them test me. Look," April started, kneeling on the floor and resting her arms on David's 


knee. "Granted we had a painful divorce over your affair, and sometimes | still hate you for it." 


David bowed his head and said. "You couldnt hate me as much as lve hated myself for hurting you | know Ive said 


it before and | sound lke a broken record" 


April chuckled softly. "Yeah you do. Seven years and that hasn't changed at all. HI never understand why you chose 
someone twenty-four years younger than you, but she’s still your wife. If it was Lexi in that bed, | would sing a 
different tune. But | have nothing against this young woman, and | want fo see you happy. So call the doctor and 
have them test my blood" 


David stood and pulled April into a tight hug. Soon after, the lab technician was back. April cringed as she was poked 
with the needle. As they waited for the results, they sat across from each other on the window seat. April held 
David's hand for comfort as he finished his coffee. 


"Was the wedding nice at least?" She asked. David told her about the ceremony and the ketubah Xandria had Tico 


illustrate. She smiled and listened about Xana's family and her past, about their whirlwind romance during the tour. 


‘She made working a litle more enjoyable, kept my mind off the negative," David said, his brows furrowing in 
frustration. "Ard | feel like | let her down." 


April shook her head and wrapped her arm around her ex-husband's shoulders. "if you really let her down, | don't 
think she would have married you. One thing | lke about her..she's not afraid of your celebrity. | respect her for 
that." 


"You weren't either. Called me out on my bullshit when needed." 


‘But the blonde bimbo was," April interrupted "She was not only afraid of it, but as your available time got filled 
with musical theater, she began to loathe it." 


"How do you know that?" David asked These were details of his life he couldnt share with anyone else other than 
her and Xana. 


‘Apparently she vented a few times to our daughter when you were away. Gabby didnt want to tell you and 
anger or hurt you." 


"We have one hell of a daughter," he said with a smile. "Have | ever..thanked you for giving me those three 
beautiful children?" 


April laughed and leaned her forehead against Dave's bicep. 'I think you did once after the twins were born before 
you passed out from the blood" 


By the time the doctor returned with the blood test results, April had David smiling and somewhat relaxed Much 
fo their dismay, they found April fo be incompatible which only made him break down in tears. 


"Here," she said, opening her purse and handing David a smaller bag. "Why dont you go shower? They always helped 
you before." She waited as he disappeared into the bathroom, and quietly from the room. "Excuse me?" The doctor 
turned and smiled 


"How is he?" 


‘Not good Look../ know someone who is Xandria's blood type." April handed the doctor a slp of paper with a name 
and number. "Just don’t say anything to David He'd be angry if he knew." 


"And this donor knows the situation?" 


April nodded "Just call and give the hospital name and address." She rushed back to the room and resumed her 
seat, nonchalantly spping her tea David emerged squeezing the water from his hair, clad in a soft grey blue t-shirt 


and black shorts. 

David stuffed his dirty clothes back in the bag and April took it from him. 'I told Gabby and Colton Id stop back at 
the house after seeing you. Ill go ahead and foss these in your hamper." She stayed with David until his eyes 
started slowly drifting out of focus. 


“Smother them with kisses for me," David joked 


"Yeah Ike our son will let me do that." They gave each other another hug and kiss on the cheek, April giving a 
small smile to Xana. 


‘Hey April?" David called out, making his ex-wife look back at him. "Thank you." 


Second Chance 


İt was early morning when the nurse came in to give Xandria pain medications into her IV. David decided to rush 
home and shower, telling the nurse he'd be back shortly and fo call if anything happened He'd spent the last three 
days sleeping in the chair next to Xana's bed, running on lots of coffee and bagels. 


He made daily trips to the nursery to visit his girls, rock and feed them. Tessa brought Gabby, Colton and Lily 
yesterday and each could hold the babies. Lily was excited and grinned as David took pictures of them 


"You sure you dont need us to bring you anything, Dad?" Gabby asked, hugging David tightly. "Clothes, food. 
alcohol?" 


David had chuckled and squeezed Gabby. "Im fine. You three just behave for Tess." 


He unlocked the front door and took in the sight. Most of the wedding decorations were still up, including the lilacs 
and white roses Xana had picked out. Tessa was fast asleep on the sofa, Lily curled up beside her under a pink 
blanket 


David smiled and climbed the spiral staircase, careful not to disturb them. He swallowed thickly as he entered the 
master bedroom, the bed bringing back memories of making love and snuggling, talking til the sun rose and falling 
asleep together. 


He shook the thought from his head for now. There would be time for that..there just had too. David jumped in the 
shower and let the warm water cascade down his body, relaxing his neck and shoulders. Pulling on a pair of ripped 


blue jeans and a baggy t-shirt, David scribbled a quick note for Tessa 


He grabbed some breakfast from McDonalds before zooming back to the hospital. David ate quietly as his eyes slid 
from his newspaper to Xana's monitors. Eventually the steady beeping made him doze off in his chair. Only good 
part about the ICU was the quiet. 


Xandria's whimper and stirring an hour later made him jump to full alert mode. "D-Dave?" Her eyes slowly focused 
on him, blinking the sleep away, 


David straightened up in his chair. "Baby?" 

Xandria's green eyes fluttered against the sunlight from the window. Dave hurriedly closed the blinds and smiled as 
she looked up at him. He pressed his lps fo her palm and her fingertips caressed his cheek. "Goddamnit | hurt," she 
whined 


"They've kept you sedated so your body could rest and heal fuck | never thought Id be so happy to hear you 
complain. The babies are beautiful..absolutely perfect," David said through tears. 


she slowly lifted her hand to graze Davids face. '! forgot what you looked lke not shaving." 
‘Its been 5 days. You could use a shower yourself You still have smears of wedding makeup," David quipped. 
Xandria gave a weak giggle. 'I totally look like a supermodel, dont |?" 


David dropped his head forward and chuckled "Straight from Sports Illustrated, babygirl" He was relieved his old 


Xandria was coming back. The sarcastic wiseass he'd fallen in love with 
‘Look whose awake and kicking today!" Doctor Borden said happily. 
‘Awake sort of..hungry but not kicking," Xandria replied 


"Well good news is that you're stable enough to be moved from the ICU and into a private room. Bad news is that 
you still need another blood and plasma transfusion, and we haven't been able to locate a suitable donor," the 


doctor explained. 


"Actually," a voice came from the room entrance. It was the cardiologist. "We found the donor needed We tested 
and it's a match, no blood borne diseases or ailments. Perfect health The lab finishing up the extraction now." 


"Thats amazing!" David perked up, smiling at Xandria. "Who is it?" 
"They asked to not be identified." 
"This person is saving my wife, Id lke to thank them in person," David commented 


"HI ask if they would be willing to see you two affer the extraction is done," the Cardiologist said, leaving the room 
fo head back fo call the lab 


"Well lets go ahead and get you moved into a private room while the lab finishes," Doctor Borden said Nurses 
flooded the ICU room, unhooking monitors and David gathering up the overnight bag. They rolled the bed from ICU 
into the bright corridors. 


They had just passed the laboratory when the door opened David saw a flash of blonde in his side vision but 
focused on following his wife. They moved her back to the maternity ward for those women that required a longer 
hospital stay. 


When they stopped the bed, Xandria looked over at the Doctor. "Any chance | can shower and get new bedding? | 
feel lke | smell lke death And my babes../ wanna see my babies." 


"We can get a shower chair for you. | don’t want you standing a lot until the last transfusion is done," Doctor 


Borden said 


The nurses brought in a shower chair, all the needed hygiene products as well as a clean gown and new bedding 
They assisted Xandria into the shower, but David insisted on his husbandly duties to help wash her while the staff 
changed the bedding 


Xandria moaned as his fingers massaged the shampoo into her scalp, lathering up her arms, back, chest and legs. 
"Youre being awfully thorough," she commented as his hand disappeared between her legs He was extremely 


careful around her surgery scars. 


"You had to go into surgery, love. Plus you gave birth | dont care to smell dry blood anymore, do you?" David 
asked, looking up at his wife. She laughed gently and shook her head, moaning a litte as he flicked at her clit 


playfilly 


"What was the surgery for? | remember pushing the girls out." David avoided her eyes as she spoke. "David? Why 
dd | need surgery? Tell me!" She was getting upset and knew he needed to be the one to fell her. 


He set the washcloth down and kneeled beside her, not caring that his hair and clothes were getting soaked "You 
dd push the girls out and Im so proud of you. Like I said they're healthy and happy..." 


"But?" 
". You can't..you cant have anymore chidren./m sorry, babygirl. Your uterus fore and you started fo bleed out 
The only way to stop it was..removing it. Everything was removed except your ovaries," David said, watching 


helplessly as his wife fell into heavy sobs. 


He climbed into the shower and wrapped his arms around her, stroking her hair and trying to keep his own 
composure. ‘lm sorry, D.." 


‘Darlin’ what in the world do you have to apologize for?" He looked up at her with pleading eyes. 

"l just wanted to be a good wife." 

‘Look at me." She locked onto his eyes. "You are a wonderful woman, and | have no doubt you'll be a devoted wife 
and mother. | have five beautiful children now..that's enough for a lifetime. So dont think for one second, that you 
aren't good enough," he said firmly before kissing her passionately. 

She pushed him away a little. "Babe..my breath is horrible." 

"You must have mistaken me for someone who gives a shit," he threw back in a hearted joke. "My wife has been 
kept asleep and healing.and goddamnit if | wanna kiss you," he kiss her again, "then HL.” kiss "fucking." kiss "kiss" kiss 


"you." 


David slowly conditioned and combed out Xandriass long hair, gently detangling the dark mess. She gave her teeth a 
good brush and flossing, something that was desperately needed David gave her a final rinse, wrung out her hair 


and dried her off completely, helping her from the shower and into her clean gown 


He completed the task by pulling her long hair back and braiding it neatly, peeling off his shirt and throwing it over 
the sink "Perfect," he said, kissing her cheek and walking her out into the room. There was fresh linen on her bed, 
clean pillows..lots of pillows. 


Xandria slowly climbed into the bed while holding onto David and pulled the sheet up to her waist. David placed two 
pillows under her knees to elevate her legs. "Can I see my daughters?" Xandria asked as the nurse came back in 


and offered a warm towel to David fo dry his hair and chest. ‘Please..! havent seen them yet..." 

‘After you eat and the transfusion is completed, Hi ask the doctor if we can bring them in for you," the nurse said 
with a smile. As a food tray was rolled in for her, Xana watched her husband tie his messy curls into a ponytail 
and pulled on a fresh t-shirt and shorts 

"Going commando, eh?" She teased 


He shook his ass at her. "Thats what I get for leaving my good lacy panties at home. Shucks" 


‘Oh darn Now I gotta watch you get a chubby with all the cute nurses," Xana joked with a wink. David kissed his 
wife and shook his head at her. 


"You just wait fil youre all healed up. Your ass will pay for that comment," he whispered in her ear, nipping gently 
at it and Xana giggled 


Knock Knock Knock.. 


David and Xandria looked towards the door, the latter of the two swallowing at the sight of the tall blonde female. 
She entered the room with her head bowed slightly. "Lex." David said with hesitation 


"They said | could come up," Lexi said, her voice timid This was in stark contrast to the psycho, drunken bitch that 
Xandria had encountered months before. 


"Why? | mean..why are you here?" David asked, standing between Lexi and Xandria 
‘Gabby told me what happened..l.l." Lexi stopped and wiped tears from her eyes. "Oh hell! Im sorry.." She put her 
purse on the closest chair and swept past David Lexi sat next to Xandria, her hands in her lap. Xandria flinched in 


her bed 'I called the hospital..and then your sister..." 


Xandria looked confused over at David who shrugged "Why my sister? What could you possibly need fo talk fo her 


about?" 


‘Gabby said they were looking for a blood donor. | talked to Tessa..and then April," Lexi said, giving David an 
apologetic look. "Your sister obviously wouldn't tell me what hospital. But April gave them my contact number." 


Davids eyes went from the two women, wife and ex-wife. "You..yourre the donor?" 


Lexi looked over at David and nodded somberly. "It doesn’t excuse the way | treated either of you, but its..my 
way of saying Im sorry." She said the last part directly to Xana. "As hard as the divorce was, | really do want 
David to be happy." 


Xandria blinked at Lexi and reached over to take David's hand "How do | know you won't throw yourself at David 


again?" 


Lexi bit her bottom lp. "lm moving back to Point Pleasant with my daughter. I's far enough from Colts Neck, and I 
dropped off my car remote to the gate, house key, mail key..Gabby has them all" 


Xana reached out and hesitantly laid her hand on Lexis. "| dont know what to say. Thank you doesn't seem lke 


enough." 


‘Just promise me you'll take care of David and be the wife he deserves," Lexi said and Xana nodded. The two 


women sat looking at each other for a few awkward moments before Lexi stood, picked up her purse and stopped 


in front of David 


know when I left, | did leave a few possessions behind Can you just mail them to me if you get the chance? 
Gabby has my new PO box," Lexi said. "And..um..these belong to you." She stretched out her hand to show her 
wedding band and engagement ring 


David shook his head and pushed her hand back. "Keep ‘em. Sell ‘em..use the money to get yourself and Chelsea into 
a good place..." 


"Thank you," she said meekly and gave them each a small smile. 


She turned fo leave the room but stopped when David called her name. He looked at Xandria and she nodded her 
silent permission. He walked up and gave his ex-wife a tight hug "I don’t know where the change of heart came 
from but thank you doesn’t even begin to express what this means to me." 


He could feel her tears through his shirt and kissed her forehead Lexi left the room crying, David staring out the 
door for the longest time and watching as her long blonde hair disappeared around the corner. The lab technician 
came in to set up the last transfusion Xana would need 

When he turned around, she saw he had also feared up. "I can see it now..." 


David sat next to his wife, wiping away his tears. "See what now?" He asked 


She smiled over at him and took his hand, caressing and spinning his wedding band around on his finger. She laid her 
head on the soft pillow as Lexis blood pumped into her veins. 'I can see why you married her." 


Something For the Pain 


The next three weeks were rough with the constant crying and sleepless nights. David and Xandria only argued 
twice which ended with him getting the sole daper changing, feeding duties each time. When the twins slept, the 


couple passed out 


David jumped when the gate alarm sounded through the mansion. The family wasnt expecting anyone that day, no 
parties, and no one had called ahead in warning He dried his hands off and walked over to the intercom. The 


camera showed it was his lawyer. 


He pressed the button fo open the gate, closing it immediately once his car was clear of it. "David? Everything ok?" 
Xandria was standing on the second-floor landing, one of the twins in her arms. 


"Yeah its just my lawyer. No worries, love," he called back with a smile. Phoebe had come down with an inner ear 
infection, making her extremely grumpy and would only sleep while Xana held her. This left David to look after 
Celeste. 


He cleaned up his daughter's face from her bottle. Celeste sucked on her pacifier as the doorbell rang and snuggled 
into her Daddy's arms. David had dressed her in a pink Hello Kitty onesie and pink socks, her blonde curls sticking 


out from her pink beanie. 


David opened the front door to reveal his lawyer, Ed McKenna, clutching his leather portfolio. "Hey Ed..come on in," 
David invited The older man stepped inside, greeted by a big smile from the baby girl 


‘Now thats a welcome right there," he said to the infant, tickling under her chin and making her giggle. "She's 
beautiful, David. Congrats fo you both" He looked at David who was beaming. "Everything good with you and 
Xandria still?" 


Ed took in his client's appearance. The bags under David's eyes were much more pronounced, his eyes drooping as 
though he could fall asleep at any moment. It was obviously he hadnt shaved in a week or so. Hs messy blonde 
curls were tied back and was only wearing a pair of black shorts with splatters of formula 

David nodded. "She has her moments of depression and crying Her body's going through a major healing process 
We're great otherwise, save for the lack of sleep and having no tucking clue what day it is. She's tending fo the 
other little squirt upstairs. Got a nasty ear infection Wasn't expecting you though" 


"l apologize. | tried calling both your phones and only got voicemail. Unfortunately, the matter at hand is time 
sensitive," Ed told David The two men walked through the foyer and into the living room. 


"What you got for me today?" 


‘lm here to see your wife actually," Mr. McKenna said, sitting in the armchair as David sat on the couch. Celeste 


cuddled against David's chest, her tiny fingers playing with his hair and cooing. "Has she told you about her mother 
or father?" 


David looked confused but nodded "Yes. She's closed off about her father; her mother was killed ten years ago. It's 


not something we falk about offen | know he was a violent and hateful Neo-Nazi" 
‘Any chance she could come down and talk fo me?" 


Gabby had passed the living room entrance, heading towards the staircase. "Hey Gab..can you ask Xana fo come 


down here please?" 


"Sure." Gabby headed towards the nursery, peeking around the door to see Xana was rocking Phoebe. She smiled 
and leaned up against the crib, watching her step-mom's eyes blink into focus. "Dad needs you downstairs. He's in 


the living room." 


Xana sighed and stood from the rocking chair. "Thanks, sweetie." Gabby nodded and skipped off to her bedroom 
clutching a pack of pop tarts and a bottle of tea She wrapped Phoebe in her blanket, the little girl sound asleep 


for the first time in five hours. 
She descended the stairs quietly, careful not to bounce the baby around David smiled at his wife and both men 
stood out of respect for the woman. Xana chuckled and leaned against the archway. "Hi Mr. McKenna..What you 


need, hun?" 


Celeste raised her head from David's chest to look over at her sister. "Can you come over and sit? Ed has 


something he needs to talk to you about," David said 

Xana gave him an apprehensive look. She walked over to the couch and sat next to David. "Her fever finally broke 
earlier," she commented as David leaned over fo kiss his second daughter on her forehead "What did you need me 
for? You're David's attorney, not mine," she said in a confused tone. 

"When you married David, he asked that | represent you legally as well," Ed said with kind smile. 

She looked over at David and chuckled. "Whats going on, D?" 

David laughed. "Don't look at me. | have no idea why he's here." 

Mr. McKenna opened his portfolio, pen at the ready. 'I have some questions for you, Xandria. Questions about your 
parents" Xana's mouth fell open. "Were you aware that your Father had a heart attack?" She shook her head 
"Were you aware that he had a Will?" She shook her head again "Were you aware he had power of attorney over 


your mom?" She was speechless and shook her head no. 


‘Im sorry but why would | even care about my father?" Xandria asked in an apathetic fone. 


‘im really sorry about this but..your father passed away a week ago. Your sister Contessa gave my contact 
information to the attorney handling your father's Will She was apparently the only one they were able to 
contact," Mr. McKenna explained 


Xandria's eyes zoned out as she took in what the man was saying She could hear Davids breathing next to her, his 
arm sliding around her shoulders. "Why did you ask about my mom?" She asked, not looking at anyone, 


"Your mom had left a considerable inheritance for you and your sister, in two trust funds that your father 
couldnt access, but didn't tell you two about." He removed a paper from the bundle in his lap, leaning over fo 
hand it to Xandria 

She took it from him and read it along with David "Deed of Trust" was written at the top along with Xandria's 
name and the name of her mother and sister. There was a lot of legal terminologies and attached was a check in 
the amount of $10,500,000 signed by Juliana 

Xandria felt hot fears spill down her cheeks as she stared at her mom's name. Celeste reached over trom off 
David's arms and touched Xana's long hair. Xandria held her daughter close as Phoebe began wiggling under the 
blanket. "David, can you take her? My hands are shaking," Xana said 


Her husband put Celeste in the playpen setup by the couch to keep them separated and the illness contained to 
one child He took the sick infant, feeling powerless over the emotions his wife was being pulled through 


Xana set the check down next to her and leaned forward, her head falling into her hands. David rubbed her back 
with his free hand, hearing her sobbing muffled by her hands 


‘Unfortunately, that's not the only thing. h your father's Wil, he had initially left everything he had to your half- 
brother James Schneider..." 


"That doesn’t surprise me," Xandria said coldly, angrily wping her tears away 

"He stated he wanted to sign over a third of it to Contessa, a third to you and-" 
ie 

‘tm sorry?" Ed asked confused, having pulled another small bundle from his portfolo. 
11 said no. | don't want anything from my father," Xandria snapped 


‘James had already sent the check and paperwork to my office. | can just leave it here in case you have issues 


you need to work through first," Mr. McKenna said gently, placing it on the coffee table. 


‘sues? You're damn right | have issues!" Xandria exclaimed She stood and picked up the check from her Father's 
Will along with the entitlement paperwork, fipping through carelessly and pacing in front of the men 


‘Xana, calm down," David said gently. 

‘No! The last time | saw my father was when | was lb. | watched him murder my mother. | can still feel her blood 
being smeared over my face. Do you have any idea the torture he put me through? Im glad he's dead, and | hope 
and pray that he rots in hell for eternity," Xana snarled 


Phoebe started screaming and crying after her mom's outburst. Xandria broke down in fears and ran from the 
living room, slamming another door off the foyer with a loud "FUCK!" 


‘No worries," David finally said "F you leave the all the paperwork here, Ii get it sorted with her." 
"F you have any questions, just let me know," the lawyer replied kindly. 


Ed and David said their goodbyes. David leaned up against the front door after letting Ed through the gate and 
looked down at his sick daughter. "Maybe its about time to take mommy on that honeymoon" 


Ho Rw 

Once David was able to get Phoebe fo sleep, he had Gabby watch Celeste and went to find his wife. This was no 
easy Task given the size of their home but ended up finding her in a far corner of his studio, plunking at the strings 
of her guitar. 

‘Hl have to add this to your list of hiding places," he commented 

"Youre keeping a list now?" Xana shot back 

‘Have too. Something new every day," David said, sitting on the sofa next fo her and grabbed his own guitar. 

They strummed together until Xandria spoke. "Im glad he's gone." 

"l know, babygirl" 

"But Im angry that he never apologized 

"Do you think he would have?" David asked 

‘No, but part of me hoped he would" He looked over and swallowed at the sight of tears falling onto the dark 
wood "Was hoping for a smooth, peaceful recovery," Xandria said quietly. "hstead | get bombarded with depression, 


anxiety, mood swings. Somedays | feel fine, others | don’t wanna wake up. Feels like itll never end" 


"H will Your body will heal We have beautiful twin girls together, and you have a husband who is crazy for you," 
David fold her, leaning on his guitar and smiling. 


Xandria gave him the tiniest hint of a smile. '! have a husband who's crazy anyway. Why are you always so damn 
optimistic?" 


David shrugged. "Easier than dwelling on what you cant change. Don't be mad../ peeked at the paperwork from your 
brother's lawyer..." 


"And? What the coward leave me?" 
"250,000" 


Xana was quiet and he could see the gears in her head turning. "The check from Tessa. wanna put it in a college 


fund for the twins." 

"We can go to the bank at some point and do that..." 

"Far as my mom's../ wanna finish paying my student loans and credit card," she rattled off and David let her falk 
out her thoughts. She took the two guitars and put them on the floor, siding over fo curl into David. "! want you 
fo take half of it and put to towards the production of Toxic Avenger." 


David shook his head "Darlin, thats why we have investors." 


"Then consider me an investor," she smirked at him, resting her legs on the ottoman next to his "What's left we 


can throw in our joint account for household expenses and the kids" 
David took Xana's hand in his, kissing her palms firmly. "How did I get so lucky to land a woman like you?" 

She smiled and laid her head on his shoulder. "Right place right time?" 

"Yes we were. I just want you fo promise me that youll take it easy and let your body heal Remember, Mrs 


Rashbaum, we still have a honeymoon that needs having. | intend on having my way with you, and | need you at 
full strength to handle if," David cooed A tiny snore made him smile and his own eyes slp closed 


Thank you for Loving Me 


The raven hair beauty lay in the infinity pool of a gorgeous villa in the hills of St Barth, her floating lounger moving 
her over the crystal-clear water. Unbeknownst to her, David stood in the doorway watching and sipping quietly on 
his coftee. 


He was blessed to be here with her, at this moment. A moment that could have never been. He watched as the 
sun showered her with golden beams of light, her nude figure showing the signs of motherhood His goddess "Youre 
up early," he said, startling her slightly. 


Xandria turned her float around so that she could see her husband, grinning stupidly at her. "I didn’t plan on staying 
in bed all day, not with you sleeping at least." David came over and sat on the edge of the pool, letting his feet 


soak in the cool water. 


"l was half expecting you to be down at the ocean riding the waves on that new jet ski like the badass you are, 
not secluded in the pool" Xandria floated over to him, flicking hm with water. Truth was she had been too worked 
up into a sexual frenzy fo go anywhere except the pool 


‘Pacing myself, Mr. Rashbaum. Isn't that what you asked of me?" Xandria asked with a wink. She gracefully got off 
her float, swimming right up to David and trailing water up to his knees with her fingertips 


She had been cleared for relations’ after 8 weeks of recovery. Soon affer their lawyer visited them with news of 
her father, and her subsequent outburst, David had chartered a private jet fo his favorite vacation spot for their 


hone YMOON. 


Florence and Tessa had volunteered to stay with the newborn twins as well as Lily. Gabby and Colton already had 
plans for a trp themselves. Unfortunately due fo plane issues, they hadn't arrived until Zam and promptly 
collapsed in exhaustion and jet lag 


‘Since when have you ever listened to what | ask of you?" David smirked as Xandria rested her hands on his thighs 


Xandria bit her bottom lp. "Anytime you take on that deep, delicious fone | cant resist. And with everything that 
happened the past few months." 


‘Lets not dwell on that, baby. We've been through heaven and hell together and | wouldn't trade a moment for 
anything." David was quiet before standing to pull off his shorts and joined her in the water. He pulled her close, 
feeling her legs wrap around his waist: 


Xandria kissed David softly, looping her arms around his neck. Their foreheads pressed together as they drifted in 
the water. She melted into Davids embrace, the only one that was ever able to warm her heart and still sent 


butterflies in her stomach at his touch 


She leaned her head into his hand as he ran his fingers through her hair, loving the closeness and intimacy they 
shared. David groaned as she snuck a soft hand between them, wrapping around his cock and squeezing gently. 


David sighed as Xana's lps attached to his neck, licking and nipping up to his ear. "You know..besides I0 minutes after 
the ceremony, you haven't made love to me as your wife.." She wiggled against him as a familiar chill ran down her 
spine to her core, biting her Ip. 

David groaned as she pressed against him and licked his lps. "You feel up to it?" 

‘Only one way to find out.." She whispered in his ear. 


"l wanna do it right this time," he replied 


‘Baby, | need you right NOW," she said "We can do your night way later." David held onto her waist tightly and 
waded towards the submerged pool platform. Their passionate kisses didn’t paused until he lifted her up. 


Xandria eyes washed over David, taking in his strong legs and gorgeous ass as he climbed up next fo her. The cool 
ocean breeze caressed their bodies as David took a moment fo gaze upon his beautiful wife, laying down and 


propped up on her elbow smiling at him. 


Her free hand was slowly massaging her delicate pussy. David laid beside Xana and wrapped his arms around her. 
‘Alexandria Rashbaum, will you submit yourself to me as my wife and lover?" He whispered an inch from her lps 


Xandria chuckled to herself and nodded "Always : 


David slid his middle finger over the smoothness at the apex of her thighs, licking his lips as he found her hard 
pulsating button. He rubbed it in tight circles and rolled it between his thumb and index finger, making her moan 
loudly and grasp at his erection 


He slid two fingers inside her, feeling her contract around him. "Damn, baby, you were ready for me.." David 
groaned, stroking her clit and stretching her passage. She'd been practicing her Kegels to tighten herself up. Xandria 


shivered and screamed out as David continued his assault on her body. 


David took one taut npple between his lips, licking and sucking till it stood hard and proud, making Xandria grunt as a 


gust of cool wind swept over them. "Oh tuck..Don't..don't you dare make me cum unless you're inside me.." 

‘Ml make you cum whenever | damn well please," David growled, his pupils contracting in desire. 

Xandria bit her lp, her eyes pleading "Please, sir.." David's lps cut off her begging, her legs spreading instinctively 
for him..her lover, her best friend and her husband She reached out and pulled him between her legs, tearing up as 
the head brushed her clit. 


David stroked himself with the hand covered in her warm juice, his cock fully erect, and pushed her arms above 


her head with the other. He slid into her and watched as she smiled, her breath shaky. "You're so beautiful," he 
whispered against her lps 


They moaned in unison with each deep and tender thrust, husband and wife consummating their union and becoming 
one with each other under the warm Caribbean sun. David looked down at her with such admiration and unassuming 
love. "Oh god, baby..fuck | missed this," she whimpered 

‘lve missed you Too, darlin," David replied, their eyes locked on each other. Their lips melted together as they rode 
the waves of passion, each stroke slow and torturing. His name fell from Xandria's lips like a waterfall, his angel 


Tearing up with so much emotion, begging him to speed up his pace. 


The cool water rippled around them, splashing against the side wall and back over their bodes Hs hps rolled into 
her harder and Xandria's back arched. "Ahhh! Shit..fuck! Come inside me, Daddy..Please!" 


Hs chest hair brushed against her nipples. That was all she needed to make her lose herself, falling over the 
waterfall and taking her husband with her. "Come for me, my beautiful bride. Come for me." 


Their voices cried out together, David spilling inside his wife as she contracted around hm. They lay there for some 
time unable to do or say anything the water breaking around them. Finally he rolled off and tucked her into his 
arms. 

Hes fingers trailed up and down her back, Xandria's breath warm against his chest. "David?" 

"Hmm?" 

"What would you consider the right way again?" 

David chuckled and kissed her forehead. "Any way you want." 

She looked up at him through her long lashes and simpered, "I want." Xana kissed him lightly. ".more. | miss.." 

"You miss what?" 

Xandria licked her lps. "I miss.my Master." 


K~ ade a 


sexy romantic dinner on the beach with dancing - David whispering 


"HI be honest, sis.l expected you to call long before this," Tessa said with a giggle, her voice ringing through the 
speakerphone. 


Xandria took the glass of wine from David and laid back on the couch, resting her feet on the ottoman. "Wewe 
been enjoying it so far, but only been two days. How are my babies?" 


"Doing normal baby things: pooping, eating, drinking, buying up Asian hookers, gambiing..typical shit.” Tessa responded, 
looking over the quetly sleeping babies 


‘Sounds about right.no way David can deny those two..especially the drinking and gambling" Xandria laughed as 
David gave her an indignant expression. "Oh hush You love gambling, dont deny it." 


‘Never said | didn’t, darlin:.never said | didn’t," David said, kissing her forehead "Dont forget, we have dinner 


reservations at 8pm.." 

‘Dinner? Doesn't sound very honeymoon-ish," Tessa commented 

‘Actually he's bringing me on a yacht and spend a few days on the water..Sunbathing on the beach, a couple's spa 
and one of the big casinos," Xandria rattled off. "There are a couple places he's determined to bring me like Eden 
Rock and La Plage." 


"And lots of sex!" David interjected, dropping on the sofa 


‘Now that screams honeymoon. You better be getting loads of photos..except in the bedroom. | dont care to see 
those," Tessa snorted. 


‘I need fo borrow your sister, Tess," David said towards the phone, nibbling at Xandria's ear and pulling his wife into 
his lap. "HI be sure to make an 8xl0 of her sucking my thick hard-" 


‘Shut it, you kinky little freak," Tess threw back at hm. 

‘Lord, sis You don't know the half of it," Xana giggled 

‘Mmm bend her over on the balcony looking over the ocean, smack her ass and make her scream.." David 
moaned, spanking Xandria's ass and making her squeal. Hs fingers hooked under the straps of her sundress, falling 
off her shoulders. 


‘Behave! That's my little sister," Tessa laughed 


‘Mine.." David growled. He took the phone and threw it on the couch as Xandria's lps crushed against his, husband 
and wife ravaging each other. 


Xana laid her head on David's sweaty chest as they came down trom their climax twenty minutes later, her 
fingers tracing at the hair on his stomach. The soft breeze brushed over their nude bodes that lay pleasantly 


exposed. "You're really working up my appetite, sir," Xandria said, nuzzling into his neck 


"We can remedy that if you can keep your clothes on for long enough," Dave teased. 


"l could if you weren't looking incredibly sexy," Xana retorted 


‘How about we try and behave ourselves and venture into public? There's a place | wanna take you called La Plage. 


Best fuckin’ seafood and entertainment on the island," David said, wiggling his eyebrows. 


Xandria nodded eagerly and followed David into the bedroom. "Whats the dress code?" She called into the 


bathroom over David's shower. 


‘Party casual Wear that white flowy dress I bought you with strappy sandals. Gold bangles and that gorgeous gold 
scarf too," David replied, lathering up his curls. "You do have the gold and diamond earrings, yes?" 


"Um." She peered into her accessory bag and found the black box. "Yes, sir." 


‘Good Wear those. Lay out my black button shirt, white pants and spiked sneakers. Dont worry about underwear 
for either of us," David smirked to himself 


Xana stuck her head around the curtain and smiled "Not even you?" 


David grabbed her hair and kissed her roughly. "No. | want free access fo you, and I don’t want anything holding me 
back." 


‘As you wish." She laid out his requested outfit, ensuring the shirt and pants were free of wrinkles and shoes were 
clean Then she set out her outfit and shivered. 


She didnt have much time to think until David appeared in the doorway, drying his hair and chest. No towel around 
his waist..fully exposed to her. Xana licked her lips. "Your turn, my pet," he said calmly, smacking her ass hard 


Once clean and fresh, Xandria pulled on her dress and sandals while David sat watching her every move. He looked 
delicious and his hair was perfect with the right amount of curly ‘oomph: She gave a last spritz to her hair and 
twirled for her hubby. 


"Does this satisfy sir?" 


‘Ht does. Youre such a good girl," David said, walking up behind her with a dainty white collar. He hooked it around 
her neck and wrapped her scarf loosely. "Perfect. Time fo tear up the island, baby girl." 


La Plage was buzzing with live music as David and Xana were shown to their table. VIP by the water with a 
loveseat under a beautiful awning. They sipped on the finest Rosé and dined on butter-poached lobster and roasted 
baby potatoes, feeding each other and watching the people around them, 


‘Ugh that girl has no rhythm," Xana complained quietly, nodding Davids attention fo an older couple. David laughed 
at the older woman trying to gyrate against what he assumed fo be her husband 


"Babe, they look about 70. Arthritis probably as set in" 

Xana giggled and drained her wine, toeing her shoes off. "We should show them a thing or two." 

A slow jazzy number began David stood and took her hand, pulling her into the crowd He twirled her once and 
wrapped his arms around her waist. A few onlookers were whispering and gesturing towards David "No interruptions 


Tonight," he whispered in her ear. "No fans, no signing, no singing." 


"You can't really make that promise," she replied, resting her head on his shoulder and draping her arm around his 
neck. The other held onto the front of his shirt. 


‘Oh the things | would do you. t would have them gossiping for weeks," David murmured, placing light kisses along 
her earlobe. She gasped as his hands moved down, cupping and kneading her ass. 


Xana blushed and bit back a moan when she felt him twitch in his pants. "So thats why you opted to go 


commando?" 


‘Maybe | dd it for my comfort and not yours," David teased "Or your enjoyment." She pulled her head away and 
looked up into his eyes 


‘Of course you did it for my enjoyment," Xana said with a grin. As the music shifted into something more upbeat, 
she pulled from his strong embrace. Her body swayed to the song, pushing her ass into him and bouncing slightly. 
"You do everything for my pleasure and enjoyment." 


Davids hands held onto her waist, his fingers clenching into her. "You know my rule about topping me, pet..." 


"I do," Xana whispered, dancing slow circles around David. She grabbed his pants from the back and pulled herself up 
fo him. "And I plan on breaking all those tonight..sir.." She emphasized the last word with a np at his neck. 


David turned when he no longer felt her hand, smiling to see she was swaying her hps and gliding towards the 
water. He had eyes for no other and followed her away from the party. "Why tonight?" 


"Why not tonight?" She countered, kicking at the waves and soaking the hem of her dress. "Ive had a lot to think 


"Sounds like too much for your pretty little head," David said sarcastically noticing he could barely hear music now. 


"When | want input, HI ask for if," she replied over her shoulder. "I thought about your hands and lips. How much | 


missed them. How your touch makes my body ache and shiver." 


David watched as Xana pulled her dress up to expose her legs but said nothing as she continued "Always such a 
tease. Never touching me when | wanted you too. Always wanting me to get on my knees and beg | have news for 


you. Im not the one who will be begging tonight." 


"Whats makes you so sure about that?" 
"Because," Xana swung around and giggled, a large wave crashing into shore and soaking further up her dress. 
"Youre the one who's about to burst. Knowing that Im exposed turns you on, hoping Im wet makes you hard 


Knowing people are watching gets you into a frenzy." 


David couldnt deny that. Hs pants were whining as they confined his cock within the stitching "I can keep my 
composure far better than you, pet," he growled 


‘Can your" She glanced down at his bulge but paid it no further attention "How about you..kneel for me? Or can 
your manly ego not handle that?" 


David swallowed and caught up with Xana. "Would that please your" 
Find out." 
"Why dont we go back to the villa?" 


"No. Right here." David perked an eyebrow at her but relented and kneeled before her in the water. He groaned as 
his lower half was submerged "See? That wasn’t so bad, was it?" She leaned in and suckled at his lower lip. 


"No." 

"No what?" Xana smirked 

David licked his lips and looked up at her. "No..Mistress." 

"Thats better. Now take off your shirt like a good boy," she said, stroking a finger under his chin 

"Why should | do that? That's your job, pet," he growled and wrapped his hands around Xana's neck and wrist, 
laughing maniacally. "Not quick enough, wife. You thought you were gonna get away with it that easy? Let me show 
you how it's done." 


David stood and his tall frame loomed over her. "But.." Xandria choked out. 


"Shut up," he commanded. 'I bet you want people fo see you, huh? Wanna have them watch me as I fuck you? I 
wouldn't give you that satisfaction" He kissed her hard before throwing her face down into the water. 


Xana came up coughing. 'No.." 


"You broke the rules, now prepare for YOUR punishment," David laughed, grabbing the back of her neck and pushing 
her under the waves. He pulled her up and said, "Feeling wet, slut?" He submerged her once more, her black hair 


floating along the surface. 


She gasped as he brought her back up, coughing and panting Xana snarled at David and kicked his legs out from 
under him, causing him to plummet under a wave. She laughed as David shook his curls out. "Look at Master, 


shaking himself off lke a wet puppy. How was the bath, my little poodle?" 


Xana had her attention focused on David, she hadnt noticed the large wave swelling behind her. One moment she 
was watching her husband, and the next she was swept underwater. She fought against the current and felt a 
strong pair of hand grab her. 


‘Even the ocean is on my side tonight," David chuckled, pulling her to her feet. Xandria whimpered as she 
accidentally started peeing from fear. 'Oh.little girl wet herself?" She pushed away from him and punched his 
chest. "Ooo that hurt Hit me again." Xana punched him again right over his Joker tattoo. "Again." She punched left 


shoulder. ‘Like you fucking mean if, woman." 


She aimed for his face and he grabbed her wrist, pulling her arm behind her back "Only way to dominate me is to 
learn control. You have none of that. You act purely out of emotion and always have. You'll never win like that 
against me, Alexandria Now. Out of water. Dry out that dress and when we get back to the villa, HI show you the 


pain you've missed out on." 


Control 


Xandria stepped out wearing a pink sarong with a white two-piece underneath and a white wide-brim sun hat. She 
found herself lost looking at the endless ocean, watching the waves roll past the yacht. They had spent the last 48 
hours on the water, having left the villa with only one set of clothes each 


The luxury boat had been supplied with hygiene products they needed, two bottles of wine, and a fully stocked 
fridge with fresh fruits, meats, and cheeses. When they weren't sunbathing on the deck or making love under the 
stars, they'd taken advantage of the pool table and entertainment system below deck. 


She took a moment to admire her husband. David was laying on the bow, no shirt, and his favorite ripped blue 
Jeans. His sunglasses completed the look of a laid-back rockstar and made her inner goddess perk up. He drained his 
glass of whiskey as Xana's flowery perfume floated on the air towards him. 


David rolled over onto his back and smiled at his wife. "Now that," he started as she sat next to him, “looks 


amazing on you." He pulled at the sash at her waist. "Too much coverage though.." 


Xandria allowed the sarong to fall off her shoulders, her skin glowing in the French sun "lm sure you can remedy 
that, cant you Mr. Rockstar?" She winked through her long eyelashes, driving David insane. 


‘can if you ask me nicely.." Xandria pouted but giggled as David pulled her down fo him, her head resting on his 
arm. She placed soft kisses along his bicep and shoulder, running her fingers over his Joker tattoo. 


‘Do we have to go home?" Xandria asked sadly. She missed the twins desperately, but she was enjoying this time 
with her husband 


David kissed her softly. "Not for another week No musicals, no tours, no recording for at least another four 
months. Mom and Tess are holding down the fort just fine with the twins." He looked into his wife's eyes. "Trust 
me, they'll stil be small when we get home, | promise." 


‘ts not that. | just wanted to make sure we'd have family time before you have to go back to work." Xandria 
averted her eyes from Davids. 


"We'll have family time even when Im working | told you that months ago," David reassured her, their lps dancing 
together in a long kiss. 


"You know," Xandria said, breaking the kiss. "When you think about it.it really hasnt been long since we met. Two 
years in October. How has time gone by so fast with your" 


‘Part of my charm, baby," David chuckled They jumped when David's phone started ringing and vibrating. "Reminder 


for our little diving excursion, and a little surprise | arranged for you" 


"Youre full of all sorts of surprises, arent your" Xandria asked. 
"l might be old, but | have many tricks up my sleeve," David taunted 


Xandria didn’t complain as David left her on the bow and hopped behind the wheel of the boat. She felt the boat 
start to move and sat against the cushions to enjoy the ride. David gradually picked up speed, and soon, the waves 
were crashing against the large boat. 


He pulled into an area called the Cave of Lights, a popular diving spot and an instructor at the ready. Xandria 
looked back at David, her face showing her excitement. They had a short introduction and lesson on scuba diving 


satety and procedures. 


They pulled on their wetsuits and had their air tanks strapped on by the instructor. "You ready, baby?" David asked 
Xandria, pulling on his goggles. 


‘Always, " Xandria replied The water was warm and crystal clear as they dived in together. They swam together, 
David using an underwater camera to take the most amazing photos. They took turns posing and clicking photos, 


even a selfie of them that ended up photobombed by two large fish 


They explored the underground structures and caves, the coral reef and underwater sea Ife, shipwrecks and 
random treasures lost to the watery depths. Xandria was nudged from behind, though David was clearly in front of 
her. 


She turned and came face to face with the most beautiful creature she'd ever seen. She gestured to David and 
pointed at the bottle-nosed dolphin that was swimming around her. The dolphin was joined by two of his buddies and 


two large sea-turtles 


David snapped photos as Xandria played with the newcomers, one dolphin nudging and hugging her. They were each 
vying for a place to get affection from her; at one point all four were around her and started pulling her to the 
surface of the water. David broke the surface to find his wife, mask off, standing chest high in water and petting 
each dolphin 


He pulled the hood of his wetsuit off and took more photos of Xandria and her new friends. She kissed each of 
them, all the dolphins letting out what sounded like laughter. They nudged David and swam off towards the coral 


Xandria watched as they disappeared, the instructor stating that it was getting late. They had lost track of all 
time, the sun setting over the horizon They boarded the boat and sped in the direction of Port de Gustavia. 
Xandria draped her arms around David's neck as he steered, sighing contently as he kissed her hand 


As he anchored the boat to the dock, Xandria leaned against the seat smiling at him. "What's that beautiful smile 


for?" Dave asked, sweeping her into his arms 


For being you," Xana said simply, kissing him under the sunset. He took her hand and led her below deck, drawing all 


the shades and locking the door with the flick of a button. There would be plenty of time to enjoy the nightlife. 


The next day found the couple reluctantly showered and decent. David opted for a funky multi-colored button 
down, much to Xana's disapproval, with black shorts. She, on the other hand, chose a bright pink sundress and black 
sandals. 


David had wanted fo spoil her with some shopping and took her to a few of the unique shops that decorated the 


island He watched her model dress after dress, shoes and accessories. "You don't think this is a Iittle..low cut?" 


He turned at the question and swallowed hard Xana stood in the dressing room doorway, showing off a low-cut 
slinky silver dress which came up to her mid-thigh. "Fuck darlin: You look delicious in that litte number," David 


groaned 


Xana bit her lip and disappeared behind the door with a wink. She squealed as David peeked into the dressing room 
"You just gonna stand there or are you gonna help me out of this?" He looked back and slipped in when the staff 


weren't looking. 


‘Much better view," he sighed, unzipping the dress and sitting on the small bench behind her. Much to Xandria's 
surprise, he was more of a help than a hindrance; putting clothes back on hangers, keeping the items she wanted 


separate from the rest 


"You know you don't need fo spend a lot of money on me. Im more than content with what | have," she said with 


a frown as David handed his credit card to the cashier. 


‘OF course | know that..but," he stopped to put his wallet in his pocket, "I lke fo spoil you, plus its not lke | can't 
afford if." 


Xandria took the bags, giving him a skeptical look "Just dont blow all your money." 
David wrapped his arm around her shoulders. '! couldnt even if | tried" 


During their walk back to their yacht, Xana took the quiet time to think over her life with David before and what 
was fo come. h five days they would be flying back home to Jersey, back to reality and ready to begin their lives 


as a family 


That night they found a cozy little restaurant overlooking the ocean, Niki Beach, opting for a table on the balcony. 
They drank and snuggled, watching the sunset. The band playing that night was amazing, an eccentric mix of blues 


and reggae. 


Xandria smiled over at her husband, looking handsome in a button-down black shirt and white pants. '! can see why 
you love traveling so much It really is peaceful to break away from the monotony of everyday life," she said, 
curling up into his side. 


"Well lucky for both of us./ have a beautiful traveling partner," David replied, wiggling his eyebrow. 
"Youre more of arm candy than | am." 


David returned the smile and stood, holding Xana at arm's length, his eyes roaming hungrily over her white figure- 
hugging dress and black strappy heels. "How wrong you are, sweetheart Have you not noticed all the stares from 


men since we got here?" 


‘Haven't really paid attention Only man | care about staring at me would be you, Joker," Xandria bit her lp at the 
nickname. She chuckled as David twirled her once and pulled her into his arms, kissing him lightly. They swayed to 
the music, Xandria getting caught in. a memory and giggled to herself. 


"Care to share the joke?" David asked 


‘Not a joke. was just thinking of the very first time we danced together. If memory serves me right, you were 
looking just as handsome that night as you are tonight," Xandria said, looping her arms around David's neck 


‘Seems like a lifetime ago," David said, hugging her close. 


‘Do you ever regret it? Not having./ don't know..bachelor freedom to date whomever?" Xana asked, laying her head 
on David's chest. 


‘Not at all. | found my grand prize and I intend to keep her around as long as humanly possible," David replied, 
kissing the top of her head ‘Long as you don’t mind correcting people when they call me your Dad." They laughed 
at the thought. 


‘lm used fo it by now," Xana shrugged. They danced fo two more songs before Xana looked up at David "You 
know.. there's enough alcohol to go around, time to be spent, and a beach that is begging to relive that particular 


memory. 

"We could do that..or something a little more.private. We a few days left on our honeymoon, Mrs. Rashbaum and | 
think there are a more areas in the villa that haven't had the pleasure of hearing you moan my name," David 
whispered in her ear, wiggling his eyebrows 

Xandria pouted. "No boat?" 

‘Not tonight. | don’t need anyone to hear you scream." 

They hailed a cab back to the villa, kissing in the backseat like a couple horny teenagers. The car barely stopped 
when David and Xana spilled from it, their lips ravenous and stumbling through the door. David was the first fo lose 


his pants and shoes, kicking them off and Xandria unbuttoning his shirt 


Hs tongue hungrily probed between Xana's lips and fingers fumbling at her dress, the two falling onto the soft rug in 


front of the fireplace. ‘Fuck Ive missed your body," David whispered, his hands stopping her trying to remove her 
heels "Leave those on" 


She nodded furiously and her back arched gracefully, her body yearning for passion and release. David smiled 
wickedly and pushed her arms over her head, lowering himself to kiss her stomach gently. He sid further down her 
body. "You are so sweet, my Xana.my beautiful perfect wife. All mine." 


‘All yours, husband," she said with a whimper, opening her body to him. When those long, slender legs locked around 
his hips and pulled hm closer to her cool body, a low moan slipped out of Davids Ips. 


He rolled his hips and buried his face between her neck and shoulder, panting softly, "Say my name, darlin." 


Xandria pulled his arms up with hers; smiling as his curls tickled her face. "David." She played with his hair, each 
lock around her slender finger. David swallowed hard and just stared down at her. 


Lust sparkled beneath his eyes and he smiled lightly. "My God.youre beautiful," he whispered appreciatively. Xana 
whimpered and pushed David onto his back, straddling his lap confidently and looking down into his eyes. He gave no 
sign of defiance or hesitation 

The heat was beautiful and dizzying her breathing shallow and her hunger rising from within. She rocked her hps in 
small slow circles, barely allowing his beautiful manhood to touch her. David moaned softly and slowly rocked his 
hps savoring the feel of his head teasing her nether lips. 

‘Beg for me," she demanded, grabbing his wrists as he reached for her. 

David growled and locked onto her gaze. 'Please..." 

‘Please what?" 

"Please, Mistress." 


"You want to please your Mistress?" 


David nodded quickly. "Yes, Mistress. | want fo please you with my cock Do you find me worthy of that, 


Mistress?" 


Xandria straightened up, gliding her wet slid along the shaft slowly. "Youre hard for me, pet. Make him wiggle." She 
grinned as he did so, the hard length twitching against her clit. "Good boy." She leaned down fo kiss hm before 


sinking down onto his cock 


She pulled him up to her into a sitting position, chest to chest and eyes locked Hs body was to kill for, the way he 
groaned in pleasure was pure lust. She pressed her hips forward and back, side to side, his cock hitting every 
pleasure point in her body. Xandria put her arms around his neck, tickling up his spine. 


Davids eyes went wide and his mouth fell open as a throaty moan escaped his chest. "Mmm..thank you, Mistress." 
He was seeing stars as his length was gripped and pulled in by her inner muscles and hot femininity. David sunk his 
fingers into her fleshy hps and pulled her face towards his, capturing her in a searing and ravenous Kiss. 


Hs hps bucked off the floor and he groaned into her mouth. She scratched at his chest, purring seductively against 
his neck. David slipped an arm around her waist and clutched her close. "Get in there deeper, pet." 


He cupped her face with his other hand and tenderly kissed her lips, chin and trailed soft kisses down her throat. 
Xandria reached behind her and held tight onto the coffee fable, feeling as though she would fall away if she didn't. 
Davids nails dug into her waist, his body trembling with the need to release. 


The blonde man lavished her throat with soft, wet licks of his tongue. "Ooohh, you feel so..fuck Mistress." He 


clamped his mouth shut and tried to focus his attention on not coming 


'Please..so close.." She moved quicker along his cock, her chest at perfect view. Xandria tightened herself around 
him, one hand holding the fable and the other gripping David's shoulder, riding him roughly. "Thats if, baby. Fill me up, 
Daddy," she moaned 


Lust overtook her, her eyes rolling in their sockets. David leaned forward awkwardly and cupped her breasts 
alternating between suckling them. The man was seeing fireworks and he felt as if fire was blazing through his veins 
‘Fuck, Mistress! May | come, Mistress? Fuck please may | come, Mistress?" 


David lifted his hips, ramming himself into her hard. He locked his lps around her nipple and gently bit down, tugging 
back just enough to make her body tingle. Xandria rolled her hips and grabbed Davids hair in her hands. Her body 
shuddered and whispered his name, her hot womanhood tugging his cock. "Oh god David! Yes..come for me, 


handsome. Fucking come for me!" 


Xandria’s hps bucked hard into him, her juices escaping from around the thick meat inside her. David threw his head 
back and half moaned half growled as his body trembled and he came, spurting hot white cum into this delicious 
creature. David filled her greedily and let her body mik him of every drop. 


The two fell weakly onto the rug, sweating and panting. Xana rolled onto her side, laying her head on Davids chest 
Hs eyes were closed, lips parted Neither could say anything, only lay there in post orgasmic bliss. The world simply 
couldn't be bothered to exist 


